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The  "Philistine"  extends  a 
hearty  greeting  to  his  new 
friends,  as  well  as  to  those  who 
have  supported  and  loved  him  in 
the  past.  Fellows,  graduates, 
Seniors,  Juniors,  Sophomores, 
Freshmen — all  are  here  once 
more,  and  yet  all  are  different. 
After  a  summer  of  freedom  and 
outdoor  life,  we  are  hard  at  work 
(or  supposed  to  be)  amongst  the 
old  duties  and  the  old  associa- 
tions. We  miss  proud  old 
Ninety-Nine,  and  the  regret  that 
she  has  indeed  "gone  into  the 
wide,  wide  world"  is  thrust 
upon  us  with  even   greater  force 


than  when  last  June  she  gave  up 
her  place  of  honor  and  dignity 
on  Taylor  steps  to  Nineteen 
Hundred.  But  the  old  wounds 
will  heal,  and  new  classes — sad 
as  it  is  to  think  of — must  slowly 
but  surely  creep  into  the  place  of 
those  who  are  gone.  And  so  let 
us  welcome  '03. 

In  a  serious,  almost  a  pathetic 
way,  the  upper  classman  looks  at 
the  entering  class.  She  knows 
so  well  the  delicate  mechanism 
of  Bryn  Mawr  social  and  aca- 
demic order,  and  she  fears  lest 
the  Freshmen  will  fail  to  dis- 
cover its  deepest  and    broadest 
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purpose  and  significance.  Very- 
soon  these  Freshmen  are  to  "re- 
place us  in  every  phase  of  our 
present  lives,  to  be  us,  in  fact, ' ' 
and  we  long  to  instil  into  them 
more  than  a  sentimental  interest 
and  love  for  our  Alma  Mater. 

Those  who  listened  to  Presi- 
dent Thomas'  welcoming  address 
can  not  fail  to  realize  the  ideals 
that  should  inspire  every  Bryn 
Mawr  student.  She  put  before 
us  the  highest  aim  of  college  life 
— the  desire  not  only  to  know, 
but  also  to  be.  Education  means 
more  than  the  principal  parts  of 
Greek  or  German  verbs,  than 
mathematical  formula;  or  chemi- 
cal reactions.  There  is  a  soul- 
culture,  a  science  of  living  that  is 
quite  as  needful  to  the  perfect  man 
orj woman;  and  this  finer,  more 
subtle  side  of  our  education  is 
brought  about  largely  by  associa- 
tion— especially  by  the  closer 
college  association  which  is  made 
possible  by  the  deep  common 
interest  of  working  to  make  the 
name  of  Bryn  Mawr  stand  for  all 
that  is  noblest  and  best.  In  his 
essay  on  ' '  Manners, ' '  Emerson 
defines  this  soul-culture  as  that 
element  in  our  lives  "which 
unites  all  the  most  forcible  per- 
sons of  every  country,  makes 
them  intelligible  and  agreeable 
-to  each  other,  and  is  somewhat 
so  precise  that  it  is  at  once  felt  if 
an  individual  lack  the  masonic 
sign;"  the  "average  result  of 
the  character  and  faculties  uni- 
versally found  in  men." 

Let  the  upper  classes  seek  to 
grasp  the  highest  ideals  of  col- 
lege life  and  then  seek  to  inspire 


the  same  in  the  minds  of  the 
younger  in  our  student  com- 
munity. And  let  them  thus  at- 
tain to  a  higher  ideal  of  life  as  a 
whole.  They  can  take  no  better 
standard  of  character  than  that 
set  forth  in  Stevenson's  lines  to 
his  wife,  the  poem  with  which 
Miss  Thomas  concluded  her  ad- 
dress: 

"Trusty,  dusky,  vivid,  true, 
With  eyes  of  gold  and  bramble 
dew, 

Steel  true  and  blade  straight, 
The  Great  Artificer 

Made  my  mate. 

Honor,  anger,  valor,  fire; 

A  love  that  life  can  never  tire, 

Death  quell  or  evil  stir, 
The  Mighty  Master 

Gave  to  her. 

' '  Teacher,      tender,      comrade, 

wife, 
A  fellow-farer  true  through  life, 

Heart-whole  and  soul-free, 
The  August  Father 

Gave  to  me. ' ' 


The  prospects  for  basketball 
ought  to  be  unusually  bright 
this  3'ear.  The  fact  that  the 
Senior  Class  holds  the  champion- 
ship takes  away  all  necessity  of 
saying  anything  about  the  ex- 
cellence of  'oo's  game;  '01  has 
had  a  glowing  reputation  ever 
since  she  won  the  championship 
her  freshman  year;  '02  has 
shown  latent  power  and  '03  has 
numbers  at  least.  If  '00  began 
her  collge  career  with  a  class 
team,  a  sub-team  and  a  scrub 
team,  and  '01   had  a  class  team, 
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a  sub-class  team,  a  scrub  team 
and  a  sub-scrub  team,  what  are 
we  to  expect  from  '03,  with  her 
ridiculous  size?  Do  not  let  this 
burden  you — it  is  no  more  than 
a  temporary  arrangement,  for 
"there  be  many  called,  but  few 
chosen." 

The  Bryn  Mawr  heart  is  the 
great  enemy  to  the  basketball 
world.  It  has  many  kinds  and 
species — anxious  hearts,  ner- 
vous hearts,  murmuring  hearts, 
anaemic  hearts,  quick  hearts, 
slow  hearts,  weak  hearts,  ir- 
regular hearts  and  an  occasional 
broken  heart.  For  Pascal's 
advice,  "Develop  the  heart  as 
well  as  the  head,"  is  well  heark- 
ened to  in  Bryn  Mawr.  But  an 
enthusiastic  athlete  can  often 
live  down  this  weakness.  So 
take  courage  '03.  Vive  la 
basketball ! 


College  Settlement. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  "Philis- 
tine:" 

Among  the  various  interests 
and  activities  which  fill  the  first 
weeks  of  the  college  year,  I  want 
to  call  your  readers'  attention  to 
the  especial  need  this  year  of  a 
closer  relation  between  the  Social 
Chapter  of  the  College  Settlement 
Association  and  the  Philadelphia 
Settlement.  As  Bryn  Mawr  is 
the  only  woman's  college  near 
Philadelphia,  the  Settlement  there 
has  come  to  be  our  immediate 
interest  and  care,  and  the  time 
has  now  come  to  show  we  are 
friends  indeed. 

During  the  past  summer  the 


Settlement  has  had  to  move  from 
their  comfortable  quarters  in 
Rodman  street  to  a  much  smaller 
house  on  Christian  street.  The 
Settlement,  however,  forced  this 
change  itself — by  obtaining  from 
the  city  a  grant  which  converted 
the  square  on  which  the  building 
stood  into  the  Starr  Garden  Park. 
This  is  an  immense  advantage  to 
the  over-populated  part  of  the 
city,  but  at  the  same  time  de- 
prived the  Settlement  of  a  home. 
The  knowledge  that  the  change 
was  to  be  made  somewhat  upset 
the  work  of  the  Settlement  last 
year,  so  that  in  starting  afresh 
this  year  they  need  all  the  as- 
sistance from  the  College  Chapter 
that  can  be  given. 

In  the  new  house  there  is 
great  need  felt  for  interior  dec- 
orations, for  one  of  the  character- 
istics of  the  Social  Settlement 
theory  is  that  the  Ideal  Home 
which  is  made  among  the  poor 
should  be  as  artistically  beautiful 
as  possible.  The  most  pressing 
need  at  present,  both  for  comfort 
and  beauty,  is  a  fireplace.  There 
is  none  in  the  building,  and  this 
the  Settlement  has  asked  the 
Bryn  Mawr  Chapter  to  give.  It 
will  cost  one  hundred  and  fifty 
dollars  at  most,  which  will  have 
to  be  raised  by  private  subscrip- 
tion and  the  profits  from  enter- 
tainments. If  this  can  be  done 
this  winter,  as  we  earnestly 
desire,  it  will  be  a  permanent 
benefit  to  the  Settlement  and  a 
lasting  memorial  to  the  College 
Chapter. 

Miss  Davis  also  makes  a 
special  plea  that  the  students  go 
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in  Friday  evenings  and  give  en- 
tertainments as  often  as  possible 
this  winter.  These  are  generally 
given  for  the  older  boys  and 
girls  and  for  those  who  are  work- 
ing all  day  and  have  no  other 
time  for  amusement.  There  are 
many  entertainments  which  with 
short  preparation  could  be  given 
at  the  Settlement  House,  and  it 
is  sincerely  hoped  that  the  Glee 
and  Mandolin  Clubs  will  co- 
operate with  the  Chapter  in  this 
respect. 

Almost  the  only  other  way  in 
which  the  students  can  assist  the 
Settlement  work  is  by  going  to 
the  House  on  Saturday  mornings 
to  play  with,  and  read  to,  the 
children.  It  has  been  found  by 
experience  that  though  a  great 
deal  of  good  is  done  in  this  way, 
a  greater  and  more  lasting  benefit 
comes  with  more  organized 
work.  Therefore  it  is  recom- 
mended that  as  much  class-work 
be  done  this  year  as  possible. 
Two  or  three  students  are  ad- 
vised to  take  a  class  of  children 
together,  as  in  that  way  a 
definite  end  is  gained  and  a  con- 
tinued interest  kept  up.  The 
work  done  in  the  classes  is 
simple,  hardly  more  than  read- 
ing to  the  children  and  telling 
them  stories,  but  the  systematic 
method  is  found  to  be  much  more 
helpful  in  the  end. 

We  need  hardly  say  that  the 
Chapter  expects  much  help  and 
interest  from  the  incoming  class. 
It  is  to  them  that  the  work  of 
the  Settlement  is  eventually  to 
fall,  and  so  it  is  greatly  desired 
that  all  students,  even   if  they 


have  no  time  to  go  in  to  the 
Settlement  permanently,  will  go 
in  at  least  one  Saturday  morning 
and  see  for  themselves  what  we 
are  trying  to  aid. 

Marion  Parris  '01. 


The  Sophomore  Play. 

The  class  of  Nineteen  Hundred 
and  Two  certainly  deserves  great 
congratulation.  Their  perform- 
ance of  last  Friday  evening  was 
distinctly  first-rate  throughout, 
and  furnished  an  adequate  proof 
that  even  the  most  difficult  of 
plays  may  be  successfully  staged 
at  Bryn  Mawr.  "The  Adven- 
ture of  Lady  Ursula"  is  by 
no  means  an  easy  pieec  to  act ; 
nevertheless  its  many  difficulties 
were  successfully  met  and  over- 
come by  this  ambitious  class. 
The  masterly  way  in  which  the 
problems  of  the  gymnasium  stage 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


were  solved  won  the  admiration 
of  all  who  have  ever  been  con- 
cerned in  college  theatricals,  for 
it  can  truly  be  said  that  the 
whole  performance  was  artistic 
and  complete  to  the  minutest 
detail. 

The  occasions  are  certainly 
rare  where  a  play  has  been  given 
in  which  the  parts  have  been  so 
felicitously  assigned.  Miss  Clin- 
ton as  "L,ady  Ursula"  made  a 
very  winsome  heroine.  She 
looked  her  part  to  perfection  and 
her  impersonation  was  through- 
out charming  and  naive.  Miss 
Rotan's  graceful  and  finished 
rendering  of  the  hero's  role  was 
an  unqualified  triumph.  In  a 
long  and  difficult  part  she  sus- 
tained a  high  level  of  acting,  and 
unlike  most  amateurs,  was 
able  to  cut  an  important  figure 
without  ranting  and  overacting. 
Her  costumes,  too,  showed  the 
best  of  taste,  and  were  both 
artistic  and  appropriate. 

In  the  humorous  parts  of  the 
piece  Miss  Yeatts  as ' '  Mr.  Dent; ' 
made  a  decided  hit,  and  Miss 
Spencer  as  "the  Rev.  Mr. 
Blimboe"  fairly  brought  down 
the  house.  In  fact,  there  was  not 
a  name  on  the  program  that  does 
not  deserve  mention  and  praise, 
and  the  greatest  credit  of  all  is, 
perhaps,  due  to  Miss  Douglas, 
whose  excellent  management 
made  the  play  go  off  smoothly 
from  beginning  to  end,  without 
hitch  or  pause. 

It  is  greatly  to  be  hoped  that 
the  success  of  Nineteen  Hundred 
and  Two  will  be  an  encourage- 
ment to  them  and  to  others  to 


try  for  the  very  highest  and  give 
the  college  that  which  it  wants 
so  much,  another  Shakespearean 
play. 


CASTE 

The  Earl  of  Hassenden 

Joanna  Hartshorn 
Sir  George  Sylvester  ....  Anne  Rotan 
The  Rev.  Mr.  Blimboe    .  Harriet  Spencer 

Mr.  Dent May  Yeatts 

Mr.  Castleton Elizabeth  Lyon 

Sir  Robert  Clifford  .   .  Caroline  McManus 
Mr.  Devereux  Ward  .    .    .  Elise  Gignoux 

Quilton Elizabeth  Congdon 

Mills Helen  Stuart 

Servant       Cornelia  Campbell 

Miss  Dorothy  Fenton    .    .    .  Edith  Totten 

Mrs.  Fenton Edith  Orlady 

The  Lady  Ursula  Barrington  Ethel  Clinton 
Stage  Manager    .    .    .  Grace  Douglas 
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The  Deeds  of  a  Freshman. 
A  Bryn  Mawr  Epic  of  the 
Nineteenth  Century. 

Then  did  the  Freshman  set 
forth  upon  her  wanderings  in 
quest  of  signatures,  chiefest  of 
spoils,  hardest  to  obtain  at  time 
of  sorest  need.  Frightened  was 
she,  lacking  quite  in  experience 
— that  was  a  timid  maiden. 

There  smote  upon  her  ears  a 
mighty  sound,  as  of  rolling 
thunder,  fire-bolts  of  the  gods, 
and  afar  off  she,beheld  a  surging 
multitude.  Hard  they  pushed 
and  struggled,  most  like  unto 
luckless  wights  tossed  upon  the 
whale-home,  striving  to  avert 
the  near-approaching  moment  of 
life-parting.  But  the  maiden, 
emboldened  by  despair,  unrelent- 
ing master,  and  she  by  desire  of 
early  winning  praise  and  great 
renown,  flung  herself  valorously 
into  that  tempest- tossed  whirl- 
pool, daring  infant,  reckless  of 
life-day.  Straight  she  prepared 
herself  to  plough  her  undaunted 
way  through  to  that  small  plat- 
form, most  honored  seat  of  sages, 
towards  which  all  that  vast 
company  tended.  But  there 
turned  upon  her  a  stately 
maiden, on  whose  shoulders  hung 
the  black  gown,  sign  of  learning, 
symbol  of  experience.  The 
Sohomore,  she  who  knoweth  all 
things,  uttered  speech:  "Turn 
thee  back.  Darest  thou  then 
presume  to  push  aside  in  manner 
thus  unhallowed  those  who 
should  precede  thee.  Wait  thy 
turn,  in  meekness  and  in  pati- 
ence,   as    becometh  a   novice. ' ' 


Then  did  the  maiden  perceive 
that,  did  she  heed  the  Sopho- 
more, chiefest  advice-giver,  not 
ere  the  sky-traveler  reached  his 
goal  would  she  attain  her  wish. 
Nathless  she  dared  not  disobey 
the  mighty  one — so  in  sorrow 
sore  turned  she  and  retraced  her 
passage. 

Next  the  maiden  hied  her 
toward  a  square-set  massy  build- 
ing 'gainst  whose  mighty  portal 
she  must  e'en  push  with  all  her 
puny  strength  ere  she  obtained 
therein  entrance.  Through  long 
labyrinths  she  wandered ;  fright- 
fullest  of  sights  her  eyes  en- 
countered, horridest  of  smells 
greeted  her  nostrils.  Monsters 
saw  she,  glaring  upon  her  from 
their  weird  abiding  -  places, 
rounded,  water-clear  vessels  filled 
with  strange  -  colored  liquids. 
Loathsome  worms  and  many 
various  forms  of  horror  saw  she. 
Able  not  at  all  to  bear  these 
sights,  fear-inspiring,  fled  the 
maiden  from  that  gruesome 
dwelling.  Then,  lamenting  sore 
her  lack  of  signatures,  and  with 
mind  heavily  burthened,  wan- 
dered she  a-down  the  campus, 
loveliest  of  all  the  fair  world 
over.  Eft- soon  did  she  reach 
a  low,  flat-roofed  building; 
crimson  were  its  stones,  crimson 
reeking  with  the  gore  of  slaugh- 
tered innocents  who  while  here 
had  striven  vainly  if  perchance 
they  might  enter  by  that  portal 
the  place  of  learning.  Within 
the  fearsome  abode  figures  flitted 
wild-arrayed,  shouts  and  eerie 
laughter  smote  upon  her  ears. 
Soon  she  entrance  found  into  a 
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mighty  apartment,  loftily-gal- 
leried.  And  there  her  eyes, 
terror-bewildered,  lit  upon  many 
implements  of  torture,  iron- 
bound,  fearsome,  painful  far 
more  to  feel  than  the  torments  of 
Niffelheim,  home  of  offenders. 
For  a  moment  stood  she,  doubt- 
ing much  in  her  mind  whether 
she  could  venture  further,  evil 
seemed  the  place,  full  of  fear- 
causing  sounds  and  visions. 
Then  turned  she  and  fled,  swift- 
footed,  out  to  the  campus,  beau- 
tifully shining  in  the  beams  of 
the  life-giver.  Never  paused  she 
nor  ceased,  horror- pursued,  from 
her  fleeing,  until  she  gained  her 
abode,  for  wearied  from  haste 
and  heart-shaking  terror.  Thus 
did  the  maiden  strive,  wandering 
over  the  campus  and  through  the 
seats  of  learning,  seeking  to 
acquire  signatures,  thus  was  she 
abashed  and  backward  turned  by 
the  never  -  before  -  met  strange- 
ness, the  mildest  and  gentlest  of 
Freshmen,  most  unassuming  of 
maidens. 


Canon  Rawnsley's  Lecture. 

It  is  certainly  impossible  to 
regret  that  the  class  of  '02  de- 
lighted the  college  with  the 
Adventure  of  Lady  Ursula  on 
the  evening  of  the  twentieth, 
but  is  equally  impossilbe  not  to 
regret  that  it  was  on  the  after- 
noon of  this  day  only  on  which 
the  Rev.  H.  D.  Rawnsley,  Vicar 
of  Crosthwaite,  Keswick,  and 
Hon.  Canon  of  Carlisle  could 
give  his  charming  talk  on 
Wordsworth     and      the      Lake 


country.  For  something  like  an 
hour  Canon  Rawnsley,  after  his 
introduction  by  Dr.  Neilson, 
talked  of  the  southern  part  of 
the  Lake  district,  where  every 
river  and  wood,  every  cottage 
and  house,  every  valley  and 
pleasance  is  full  of  the  memories 
of  the  English  poets  of  our 
century.  He  described  the  life 
of  Kit  Wilson,  the  love  of  the 
countryside  for  Hartley  Cole- 
ridge, the  place  where  Charlotte 
Bronte  came  seeking  for  beaut}', 
the  paths  where  Faber  walked, 
the  house  where  Mrs.  Hemans 
lived,  the  river  "Mat"  Arnold 
loved,  the  room  Charles  Lamb 
slept  in,  the  banks  where 
Southey  loved  to  wander,  and, 
beyond  and  above  all  these,  the 
inseparable  connection  with 
Wordsworth  of  every  thought  of 
every  place.  Besides  the  lines 
from  the  prelude  which  he  read 
to  illustrate  his  theme,  Mr. 
Rawnsley  gave  several  most  at- 
tractive and  entertaining  bits  of 
Cumberland  dialect,  presenting 
the  ideas  of  the  dwellers  of  the 
neighborhood  as  to  their  more 
renowned  fellow  townsmen. 
Canon  Rawnsley  ended  with  a 
brief  account  of  the  National 
Trust  for  Places  of  Historic  In- 
terest and  Natural  Beauty,  of 
which  he  is  secretary.  Much 
interest  was  aroused  in  the 
society  which  is  attempting  to 
preserve  for  posterity  the  monu- 
ments, often  made  without 
hands,  of  literary  and  historic 
association.  A  local  secretary 
for  Bryn  Mawr  for  the  National 
Trust  has  been  appointed. 
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When  the  prolonged  applause 
after  Canon  Rawnsley's  speech 
had  stopped,  Mr.  Ellis  Yarnall 
rose  and,  after  a  few  remarks  as  to 
Canon  Rawnsley's  own  associa- 
tions with  poetry,  challenged  the 
latter  to  read  the  sonnet  inspired 
by  Bryn  Mawr.  Canon  Rawns- 
ley  did  so,  and  also  consented  to 
its  publication  in  the  pages  of 
the  "Philistine."  I.E.L- 


A  Freshman  Letter. 

Dear  Lulu — I  have  been  so 
terribly  busy  that  I  haven't  had 
a  single  minute  to  write  to  you. 
College  life  is  perfectly  lovely. 
We  haven't  very  man3'  lessons 
to  do  and  I  haven't  even  gotten 
all  of  my  lesson-books  yet.  My 
dear,  my  room-mate  is  too  sweet 
for  anything.  Wasn't  I  lucky 
to  get  such  a  nice  one?  She 
comes  from  Goldbug,  Iowa,  and 
I  am  going  to  take  her  home 
with  me  at  Thanksgiving  and 
Christmas  and  perhaps  at  Easter. 
I  haven't  asked  mamma  yet,  but 
I  know  she  won't  care,  because 
Billy  is  so  nice.  It's  so  funny! 
Lots  of  the  girls  here  have  boys' 
nicknames.  I  wanted  awfully  to 
be  called  Dick  or  Jack,  but  there 
are  so  many  Sophs  and  Juniors 
called  that  that  I  had  to  take 
Henry. 

One  of  the  things  I  am  taking 
is  English.  I  think  I  will  like 
it,  because  I  always  did  enjoy 
writing  compositions.  What  do 
you  think  !  One  of  the  girls  on 
the  college  magazine  asked  me  if 
I  would  write  something.  Wasn't 
it  grand?     Don't  say  anything 


about  it,  because  she  mightn't 
like  me  to  tell.  I  missed  an 
English  lecture  on  Wednesday. 
Wasn't  it  frightful?  I  don't 
know  what  I  ought  to  do  about 
it.  When  I  got  there  the  door 
was  closed,  and  when  I  knocked, 
nobody  answered,  so  I  didn't 
dare  go  in. 

We  are  awfully  scared  of  the 
Sophs.  Why,  dear,  ^they  are  such 
perfectly  terrible  things  some- 
times when  a  girl  is  fresh.  They 
have  taken  Elsie  Smith's  matches 
(she  lives  next  door  to  us),  and 
of  course  she  doesn't  like  to  say 
anything  about  it,  because  that 
would  be  awfully  fresh,  so  the 
poor  thing  has  to  go  to  bed  in 
the  dark  every  night.  She  can't 
take  any  of  ours,  because  they 
won't  light  without  the  box,  and 
the  proctors  won't  let  you  carry 
lighted  matches  through  the 
hall. 

The  Sophs  gave  us  a  play  last 
Friday.  It  was  the  grandest 
thing.  A  girl  named  Hope 
somebody  wrote  it.  She  must 
be  awfully  smart.  I'm  afraid 
ours  won't  be  half  as  good. 
Billy  and  I  wrote  a  play,  but  it 
wasn't  accepted.  There  were 
four  chief  girl  characters  repre- 
senting the  four  classes.  It  was 
read  at  the  class  meeting  and  the 
girls  all  thought  the  idea  was  a 
good  one. 

The  Juniors  are  perfectly 
lovely  to  us,  but  we  don't  know 
very  many  Seniors.  I'm  scared 
still  of  them.  They  don't  look 
so  very  old,  but  I  suppose  they 
must  be. 

I  am  so  afraid  the  Sophs  will 
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take  my  gown  when  it  comes.  I 
have  thought  of  a  great  scheme, 
but  I  am  not  going  to  tell  any- 
body. I  am  going  to  hide  it 
under  my  bed. 

Do  you  know,  we  are  allowed 
to  keep  all  sorts  of  things  to  eat 
in  our  rooms.  I  didn't  know 
about  it,  because  Miss  Twamley 
used  to  be  so  strict  about  it  at 
school.  So  I  used  to  keep  my 
door  shut  for  fear  a  teacher  or 
some  one  of  the  Faculty  or  a 
proctor  might  come  along. 

We  have  got  the  nicest  girl 
for  chairman  in  our  class.  Every 
body  says  she  has  a  great  deal  of 
executive  ability. 

Do  write  soon  and  tell  me  all 
about  school.  Are  the  new  girls 
nice?  Give  my  love  to  Miss 
Twambly  and  the  girls. 

With  heaps  of  love, 

May. 

P.  S. — Arthur  Briggs  sent  me 
a  dandy  Cornell  flag.  It's  a 
beaut.  Billy  has  a  Yale  one  over 
her  door.  I  wish  we  knew  some 
one  in  Harvard. 


Autumn — Summer. 

Like  a  backward  flame  from 
the  retreating  summer,  one  of 
those  rare  warm  October  days 
was  steeping  the  earth  in  its  mel- 
low light.  It  was  mid-day, 
almost  warm  enough  for  August, 
and  everywhere  was  that  inex- 
plicable sense  of  pause,  of  cessa- 
tion from  the  busy  stir  of  life, 
that  a  summer  noon  so  often  has. 
It  was  as  though  one  had  caught 
the  day  asleep  for  a  moment. 

A  long  line  of  maples  marked 
the  course  of  the  ioad,  and  wan- 


dered over  the  brow  of  the  hill 
to  mingle  with  the  pines  and 
chestnuts  of  the  hollow  below, 
their  colors  flung  out  on  the 
motionless  air — every  branch 
green  within  and  tipped  with 
warm  radiance  at  the  edge,  where 
the  frost  had  worked  all  night. 
Here  and  there  was  a  tree  glow- 
ing with  perfect  yellow  or  flame 
color,  but  drowsy  like  the  rest. 
The  slope  of  a  hill  beyond  the 
little  clump  of  woods  showed  a 
soft  brown  field  ready  for  autumn 
wheat,  like  a  deeper  tone  of  the 
yellow  hedge  rows  surrounding 
it.  And  all  the  color  would  have 
been  as  nothing  but  for  the  sun- 
light, penetrating  to  the  heart 
of  every  tint,  yet  itself  softened 
by  the  Indian  summer  haze. 
The  spicy  smell  of  the  fallen 
leaves  was  filtered  through  the 
air,  and  mingled  strangely  with 
that  of  freshly-cut  grass,  making 
one  wonder  whether  summer  or 
autumn  had  the  upper  hand.  It 
seemed  that  summer  had,  when 
one  became  aware  of  a  sound 
unheard  at  first  (so  much  a  part 
of  the  drowsy  quiet  was  it) — the 
continuous  singing  note  of  the 
crickets.  Perhaps  they  were 
singing  in  their  sleep,  for  it  was 
a  very  droning  little  song  saved 
from  utter  monotony  by  a  clearer 
note  now  and  then,  close  at  hand. 
But  the  noontime  pause  was  a 
brief  one,  and  as  it  drifted  into 
afternoon  the  world  woke  up 
again  and  began  its  work,  as 
though  no  drowsy  moment 
should  again  break  the  current 
of  its  busy  life. 

E.  C.  C,  'oo. 


IO 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


Junior  Entertainment. 

Like  everything  that  '01  gives, 
the  entertainment  for  the  Fresh- 
men on  Friday  the  thirteenth 
was  clever,  entertaining  and  well 
managed. 

When  '03  entered  the  gym- 
nasium it  was  to  find  not  a 
gymnasium  but  a  music  hall  set 
out  with  little  tables  to  which 
dainty  maids  in  red  and  white 
or  butlers  in  costume  brought 
little  cakes  and  cider  in  souvenir 
steins. 

The  stage  was  arranged  with 
attendants  and'  placards  at  the 
sides  announcing  each  number 
of  the  excellent  ' '  High-Class 
Vaudeville. ' '  Miss  Archbald  was 
a  soubrette  of  the  most  approved 
type.  The  "Poses  Plastiques" 
looked  so  like  their  originals  that 
the  audience  was  at  once  trans- 
ported to  the  typical  double  suite 
in  any  of  the  college  halls.  The 
songs  of  the  "Bangor  Banjo 
Family"  were  only  equaled  by 
their  instrumental  performance, 
and  we  feel  sure  that  could  "Pat 
Malone"  have  heard  their  pa- 
thetic rendering  of  his  tragic 
history  he  would  indeed  forget 
"that  he  was  dead"  and  be  lost 
in  admiration.  The  "Pumpkin 
Pickaninnies"  did  a  splendid 
cake-walk  and  were  unrecogniza- 
ble by  their  dearest  friends. 
The  farce  ' '  Phlorine, ' '  written 
by  Miss  Daly,  was  the  crowning 
event  of  the  entertainment,  and 
all  the  actors  deserve  especial 
credit. 

At  the  end  of  the  evening,  '03 
received  their  class  flag,  and  the 
applause  which  they  gave  'oi 
was  truly  admirable. 


The  usual  singing,  cheering 
and  dancing  followed  the  per- 
formance. 

E,  C,    '02. 


Pamela. 

What  a  picture  she  was  as  she 
sat  there  in  her  red  and  yellow 
poster-gown  made  by  Mammy 
out  of  bandanas,  her  odd  little 
head  poised  on  one  side,  a  shock 
of  dark  hair  drooping  over  her 
low  forehead  almost  to  her  eye- 
brows, her  turn-up  nose  high  in 
the  air,  her  exquisitely  sensitive 
mouth  pursed  as  if  for  a  kiss, 
but  guarded  bj'  a  fine  little 
pointed  chin !  At  least  so  Henry 
thought.  He  was  sitting  behind 
her  watching  every  movement  of 
her  paint-brush  and  occasionally 
catching  a  glimpse  of  her  face  in 
a  mirror  across.  He  had  to  be 
very  cautious  or  Pamela  would 
discover  the  reflection  and  move 
out  of  range  again.  The  play  of 
expression  on  her  face  was  de- 
lightful and  ^e  wished  he  were 
not  obliged  to  be  content  with 
the  reflection. 

"There,  dear,  you  shall  have 
purple  flowers  on  your  gown, 
so!" 

"Why  won't  you  let  me  sit  by 
you,  Pamela,  so  I  can  see, 
too?" 

"No,  no,  Tommy.  You  shall 
not  sit  by  Nancy.  She  can  not 
work  half  so  well  when  you  are 
looking  on.  Play  your  marbles, 
naughty  boy,  and  let  the  little 
girl  alone. ' ' 

"Good  advice,  but  hard  to 
follow,    Mistress    Artistic;    you 
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might  be  a  bit  kind  to  a  fellow 
once  in  a  while. ' ' 

"Such  a  stubborn  little  fellow 
as  you  are,  Tommy.  I  don't 
seem  to  be  able  to  draw  you  in 
at  all.  Little  boys  can't  always 
have  what  they  want,  and  you 
can  see  that  Nancy  doesn't  care 
half  so  much  for  you  as  for  her 
cat.  She  is  having  a  good  time 
all  alone  and  she  doesn't  want 
you." 
"PoorTommy!"  sighed  Henry. 

"Wait  till  some  other  day, 
Tommy,  and  then  Nancy  will 
have  time  to  play  with  you. ' ' 

Henry  was  silent  and  the  lines 
of  Tommy's  jacket  began  to  ap- 
pear on  the  other  side  opposite 
to  Nancy,  who  was  meekly  sew- 
ing with  her  cat  at  her  side. 

Then  Pamela  dropped  her 
brush  and  began  to  search  for 
some  pigment  in  one  of  the 
numerous  pockets  of  her  ruffled 
artist  apron. 

' '  What  is  Nancy  going  to  do 
when  she  has  finished  her 
work?"  asked  Henry,  chuckling 
to  himself. 

!.  "You'd  better  ask  her, "  snap- 
ped out  the  little  lady.  "Going 
into  that  blimsey  house  that  you 
see  nearby,  probably." 

Pamela  jumped  up  and  stood  a 
moment  by  Henry's  chair  sur- 
veying her  work. 

"There,"  she  cried,  "it's  all 
quite  out  of  drawing.  I  shall 
have  to  get  them." 

She  ran  out  of  the  room  and 
came  back  with  two  dolls,  which 
she  arranged  on  a  table  nearby. 
They  were  the  precise  counter- 
parts   of    the    children    in    the 


sketch  before  her  and  in  other 
pictures  strewn  over  the  table  or 
pinned  on  the  wall. 

"Tommy  is  an  idle  fellow, " 
she  sighed.  "He  has  never 
done  one  thing.  See  how  very 
industrious  Nancy  is." 

She  returned  to  her  sketch. 

"If  Nancy  were  half  as  fond 
of  Tommy  as  she  is  of  her  cat — ' ' 
began  Henry. 

"She  is  a  good  cat,  and  Tom- 
my is  an  idle  boy — " 

"How  happy  Tommy  would 
be." 

"How  does  he  know  she 
isn't?"  laughed  the  minx. 

"Nancy  is  such  a  haughty 
lady  he  doesn't  dare  to  think  so 
nor  to  come  near  her. ' ' 

A  soft  laugh. 

"Do  you  think  they  would 
look  well  sitting  side  by  side  on 
the  bench?" 

"Nancy  never  does  her  work 
well  when  she  feels  she  is  being 
watched,"  answered  Pamela. 

"But  Tommy  would  promise 
not  to  inteiTupt  her  and  you  can 
not  deny  that  the  composition 
would  be  better. ' ' 

Pamela  hesitated. 

"Wouldn't  it,  now?" 

Pamela  bent  over  her  work 
and  in  a  moment  held  over  her 
shoulder  a  sketch  with  Tommy 
and  Nancy  seated  side  by  side 
on  the  bench  with  the  cat  at 
their  feet.  In  a  second  Henry 
had  drawn  up  his  chair. 

"No,  no,"  cried  the  little 
artist,  already  in  the  doorway. 
' '  Remember,  Mr.  Henry,  we 
were  speaking  of  Nancy  and 
Tommy. ' '  And  she  disappeared. 
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Family  Receipts. 

BY    A.    ROARER. 

To  Make  a  Freshman  Play. — 
Take  a  number  of  pretty  girls, 
as  fresh  and  green  as  can  be 
obtained,  and  dress  with  pictur- 
esque costumes  of  a  bygone  type. 
Interlaid  with  a  series  of  songs 
and  dances,  the  number  and 
quality  of  which  should  depend 
entirely  upon  the  taste.  Flavor 
with  a  few  well-seasoned  jokes 
(no  fresh  ones,  as  this  entirely 
changes  the  character  of  the  dish 
to  be  made)..  Stir  the  whole 
mixture  carefully,  and  keep  in 
suspense  for  a  short  time.  Then 
garnish  with  as  many  flowers  as 
can  be  procured,  and  serve  in  a 
hot  room  in  the  evening.  This 
is  a  very  popular  dish,  as  it  is 
simply  made  and  always  meets 
with  hearty  applause. 

C.  H.  S. ,   'oo. 


Alumni  Notes. 

'93- 
On  Friday,  October  6,  Ma- 
deline Vaughn  Abbott  was  mar- 
ried at  her  home  in  Cambridge, 
Mass. ,  to  Mr.  Charles  Elmer 
Bushnell,  of  Philadelphia. 

'96. 

Mary  H.  Ritchie  is  secretary 
of  Bryn  Mawr  College. 

Emma  S.  Wines  will  continue 
her  school  at  Scranton  this 
winter. 

Mary  D.  Hopkins  is  acting  as 
Reader  in  English  at  Bryn 
Mawr. 


'97 

Corinna  H.  Putnam  was  mar- 
ried in  September  to  Mr.  Joseph 
Lindon  Smith,  of  Boston.  Of 
the  Bryn  Mawr  students,  May 
M.  Campbell,  Frances  Arnold  and 
Florence  Wardwell  were  present. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Smith  will  spend 
the  next  ten  months  in  Constan- 
tinople, where  Mr.  Smith  will  be 
engaged  in  work  for  the  Boston 
Public  Library. 

Susan  D.  Follansbee  has  an- 
nounced her  engagement  to  Mr. 
William  Hibbard,  of  Chicago. 

Mary  A.  Levering  spent  July 
at  Northfield. 

Mrs.  Harry  Hibbard  Wiest 
(Alice  Cilley)  is  visiting  rela- 
tives in  Connecticut  and  Massa- 
chusetts. 

Mary  Peckham  spent  July  and 
August  at  Schenley,  the  Pitts- 
burg Social  Settlement's  summer 
home.  She  expects  to  divide  her 
time  this  winter  among  the  dif- 
erent  college  settlements  of  the 
large  cities.  She  is  now  visiting 
Denison  House  in  Boston. 

May  M.  Campbell  and  Frances 
Arnold  are  teaching  at  the 
Brierly  School  again  this  year. 

M.  Gertrude  Frost  will  act  as 
private  tutor  this  winter. 

Frances  A.  Fincke  and  Eliza- 
beth B.  Higginson  are  still 
abroad. 

'98. 

Charly  T.  Mitchell  has  re- 
turned from  Japan. 

Martha  Tracy  is  studying 
medicine  in  Philadelphia. 

Josephine  Goldmark  and  Eliza- 
beth Nields  have  been   visiting 
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Mrs.     Vernon      Ames     Wright 
(Grace  T.  Clarke). 

'99- 

Mary  T.  Thurber  has  gone 
abroad  for  six  months. 

Madeline  Palmer  has  an- 
nounced her  engagement  to  Dr. 
Charles  M.  Bakewell,  Professor 
of  Philosophy  at  Bryn  Mawr 
College. 

Christine  Orrick  has  gone 
abroad. 

Dorothy  Hahn  holds  the  Chair 
of  Chemistry  at  the  Pennsylvania 
College  for  Women  at  Pittsburg. 
This  position  was  held  last  year 
by  Mary  Breed,  '94. 

Cora  Hardy,  European  Fel- 
low, has  gone  abroad  to  study. 

Mary  R.  Towle,  Content 
Nichols,  Sarah  Stites  and  Agues 
de  Schwenitz  are  doing  gradu- 
ate work  at  Bryn  Mawr. 

Laura  Peckham  is  acting  as 
private  secretary  to  her  father. 

M.  Dorothy  Fronheiser  spent 
six  weeks  in  Norway  this  sum- 
mer. 

Jean  B.  Clark  and  Katherine 
L.  I.  Middendorf  have  returned 
from  Europe. 

May  C.  Schoneman  expects  to 
study  under  Professor  Giddings 
at  Barnard  this  winter. 

Frances  A.  Keay  is  studying 
at  the  Harvard  Law  School. 

The  engagement  of  Elizabeth 
Halstein  and  Dr.  Edgar  Buck- 
ingham, Associate  Professor  of 
Physics  at  Bryn  Mawr,  '94- '99, 
is  announced. 

Carolyn  Trowbridge  Brown 
was  married  on  October  eleventh 
to  Mr.  H.  Radnor  Lewis,  of 
Philadelphia.      The     ceremony 


was  performed  by  Dr.  Lyon  and 
took  place  at  the  First  Parish 
Unitarian  Church  at  Brookline. 
Jean  Butler  Clark  and  M.  Dor- 
ochy  Fronheiser  were  among  the 
bridesmaids.  The  church  was 
decorated  with  the  Bryn  Mawr 
colors  in  chrysanthemums.  A 
breakfast  was  served  at  the  Ven- 
dome,  and  Mrs.  Lewis'  class- 
mates remained  to  see  her  off 
after  the  rest  of  the  guests  had 
left.  The  Bryn  Mawr  girls  who 
were  at  the  wedding  were  Mar- 
garet Hall,  Margaret  W.  Gage, 
Ellen  P.  Kilpatrick,  Laura  Peck- 
bam,  Mary  G.  Churchill,  Bertha 
P.  Chase,  Jean  B.  Clark,  M. 
Dorothy  Fronheiser,  Ethel  Lev- 
ering, '99,  and  Mary  Peckham, 
'97.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lewis  will 
live  in  Philadelphia,  and  Mrs. 
Lewis  will  take  courses  at  col- 
lege this  semester. 


Graduate  Club. 

The  inaugural  meeting  of  the 
Graduate  Club  was  held  in  the 
club  room  Thursday  evening, 
October  12,  to  which  all  the 
graduate  students  were  invited. 

The  president,  after  welcom- 
ing the  guests,  introduced  Presi- 
dent Thomas,  who  gave  an  in- 
formal address.  Besides  interest- 
ing facts  in  regard  to  graduate 
work  and  the  graduate  school  at 
Bryn  Mawr,  President  Thomas 
spoke  of  the  government  of  the 
students  in  the  early  days  of  the 
college,  and  of  the  origin  and 
development  of  self-government. 
A  reception  followed  the  address, 
and  the  new  graduates  were 
given  an  opportunity  to  join  the 
club. 
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At  Bryn  Mawr. 

(To     the     students     with     the 

writer's  kind  regards.) 
The    falling    leaf,    the  chestnut 
pattering  down, 
These      make      the      silence 

sweeter,  and  I  hear 
The  rippling  laughter  and  the 
sunny  cheer 
Of  maiden  students  clad  in  cap 

and  gown — 
Fortunate   girls   who    here  may 
make  their  own 
The  calm  of  nature,  learn  her 

wisdom  here. 
How  blest  is*  he  who  did  your 
palace  rear 
Far  from  the  noise  and  turmoil 

of  the  town. 
For  never  sure  to  girlhood's  day 
was  given 
More    gentle   largess    of    soft 

lawn  and  lea, 
More  rich  bestowal  of  all  sur- 
roundings fair. 
And  when  days  darken,  and  the 
chains  of  care 
Shall  hold  those    bound  who 
now  are  fancy  free, 
Bryn    Mawr  shall   make  earth's 
saddest  place  seem  Heaven. 
H.  D.  Rawnsley. 


Bryn  Mawr  Counsel. 

Said   a    Soph  to  some  Freshies, 

"In  truth, 
Near    Phila.   such  haste  is   un- 
couth, 
When    you   come    down    the 

stair, 
Pray  use  caution  and  care, 
And  restrain  your  wild  impulse 
of  youth.  " 


October. 

Upon  her  face  a  little  smile 
Of  pity,  or  perhaps  regret ; 

She  knows  full  well  how  short  a 
while 
May  pass  e'er  we  forget. 

We  love  her  now — for  she  has 
cast 
Beneath   our   feet    her  fading 
gold; 
But  when  her  restless  steps  have 
passed, 
There's  nothing  left  but  cold. 

The  winds  will  shatter  her  abode 
And  tear  her  gifts  from   tree 
and  stone; 
While  down   the  barren  wintry 
road 
She  hastens  on,  alone. 

No   hope    delights    her    lover's 
hearts, 
No     passing    gentleness     de- 
ceives; 
She  smiles  upon  us  and  departs 
Among  the  falling  leaves. 
E.  T.  D.,  '01. 


A  Child's  Waking  in  May. 
The    morning   on    my    window 
knocked 
And  called  me  out  to  play ; 
This  morning  when  it  first  was 
light, 
And  still  in  bed  I  lay. 
I   saw  it,  though   my  eyes  were 

tight; 
It   sent   the  stream  of  sunshine 
bright 
That  falls  upon  the  wall, 
And  part  just  touched  my  hand 
to  say 
"Come  outfand  see  us  all." 
I  think  it  knew  I  could  not  stay. 
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As  if  it  still  were  night, 
When  all  outside  was  breaking 
day 
And  branches  were  in  sight ; 
So     morning    on     my    window 
knocked 
To  call  me  out  to  play. 

C.   S.  N.,  '99. 


A  Paradox. 

The  Freshmen  think  that  they're 
commenced 
To  tread  the  weary  way 
Through  college;  but  commence- 
ment still 
Is  four  long  years  away ! 


Biological. 

These  are   not  stars,    my    little 
dears, 
A-f ailing  quite  to  pieces; 
Oh,  no!  this  is  a  diagram 
Of  ka-ry-o-ki-ne-sis. 

C.  H.  S.,  '00. 
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"SOROSIS" 


DON'T  ASK  FOR  VOUR  SIZE 
ASK  TO  BE  FITTED 


THE  new 
SHOE  FOR 
WOMEN 


A  Chain  of  Satisfied  Customers  are  now  W 

wearing  "Sorosis  Shoes."     It  soon  will  be  V 

an  endless  chain.   Always  $3.50.  35  Styles  (ft 

— Boots  and  Oxfords,  in   patent  leather,  A 

box  calf,  Vici  kid,  tan,  Russia  calf  and  jk, 

kid.     Sizes,  J  to  9-     Widths,  AAA  to  E.  T 

G.  P.  SNYDER  &  CO.  % 

1314  CHESTNUT  STREET  I 
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SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  bailors 


133  SOUTH 
ELEVENTH 
STREET . .  . 

PHILADELPHIA 


t  Gou>nsf;r,tMorflt8  *r* 

Walking,  Traveling, 
Yachting,  and  Costumes  for  all 
kinds    of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 


A 


times     J*     J*     J*    J*    J*    jt    jt 
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PnUnrtu  P/nc    Manufacturer    of   all 

UQiiege  rms  Sch00i  and  college 

Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 

C.  S.  POWELL,  5  S.  Eighth  St 

VAN  HORN  &  SON 


121  North 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Costumers 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


BLAYLOCK  &  BLYNN 

824-826  Chestnut  Street. 

FURS — We  offer  for  your  con- 
sideration the  finest  stock  of 
MARTIN  MUFFS  and  CLUSTER 
SCARFS  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try. Made  by  us,  in  our  way. 
Every  woman  knows  what  that 
means.  Prices  for  scarfs  range 
from  $14  to  $30,  and  for  Muffs 
from  $10  to  $15. 
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"TbeRittenbouse" 

A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
to  med  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 

J.  P.  TWADDELL 

J2J0  and  J2J2  Market  Street 
Philadelphia 


Intercollegiate 

Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL&  LEONARD 

472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

rro 

Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
.  versities 

Bulletins,  etc., 

upon  r 

fmifif       Correspondence 
equest           Solicited 

Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &CO. 

OPTICIANS 
1010  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

1030  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 

George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OF 

Fittest  Millinery,  Notio?is, 
Hatidkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underwear 

12 14  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
the 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 
most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son 

1316  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


DREKA 

Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Ladies'  Tailor 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


Philadelphia 


McCLEES  I 

GALLERIES 

1 518  Chestnut  St. 


Pictures 


and... 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


Frames 


THEBRYNMAWR 
PENNANT 

Stock  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  HatPins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  ia 
ladies'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHESTNUT  AND  TWELFTH   STS. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autunm 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT  . . . 

George  W.  Burke 

1206  Chestnut  Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 


Rev.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  0.,  Manager 


Pittsburg,  Toronto,  New  Orleans,  New  York,  Wash- 
ington, San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  ot  positions  to  be  filled. 
We  had  over  8,000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  to  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing  teachers  in  everv^  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents, Assistants,  Grade-Teachers,  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc.,  wanted. 

Address  all  applications  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

M.  D.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 
Office  and  Stable        ROSEMONT,  PA. 

College  Specialties 

Olives,  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

LIPPINCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly 
Furnished    ^*UW" 

J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   J*    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

Shoe  Specialties 


Manufacturers 
of 


Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladies'  Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  North  nth  St.,  Philadelphia 

ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 
A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 


1624  Chestnut  St., 


Phila.,  Pa. 


Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 
CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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FEMER  &  EHBEIKER 


Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for 

Small  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


JnZ.     H.     RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flour,  Peed,  etc. 
Agent  for  Sharpless  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 

Agent  for  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films, 
etc.    Pictures  developed  and  printed  at  short  notice. 


Jenness  &  mcCumg 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Novelties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 


JAMISON'S 


BRYN 
MAWR,  PA, 

UPHOLSTERERS.      PAPER      HANGERS, 

HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamisons  will  supply  anything  you  want, 
of  whatever  description,  promptly.  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
goods. 

PRICK  ITT... 

The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Rosemont  has 
been  authorized  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  only. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  n  a.  m.  dally. 

PHARMACIES 

Lancaster  Pike,  Rosemont  and  Ardmore,  Pa. 


JAMMS  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 


Bicycle  Dealers 


Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
our  specialty.  Machines  for 
sale,  exchange  or  hire.  Storing 
and  crating. 


Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  world 


BRINTON  BROS. 

Fancu  ana  staple  Groceries 

Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 

Be  Brp  mawr  PQanuacies** 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  To/let  Requisites.    All  kinds 
of  Stationery.      Prescriptions  a   Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

CHRISTIAN   MOORE 


E.    K.    WILSON    &    SON 

Lancaster  Avenue 
BRYN  MAWR.   PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  binds  of  Shoe   Goods. 

We  have  recently  opened  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  for  fine  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  Prices  to  Students 


Avil  Printing;  Company 
Printers  and  Publishers 
3943-49  Market  Street 
Philadelphia  3  J-  3-  J* 


? 


Women's       $  *» 
Boots      ^ 

If  we  cannot  win  your 
'  favor    with    these,    we 
don't  deserve  it. 


Cousins 


Shoemakers 

1226  Chestnut 


PHILADELPHIA 

Brooklyn  Store,  498  Fulton  St.  (Bond  St.  corner) 


§ 


FOR  PRIVATE  CIRCULATION  ONLY 
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The  "Philistine"  extends  most 
hearty  congratulations  to  the 
Music  Committee  for  its  courage 
in  persevering  in  the  good  cause. 
With  the  burden  of  a  large  debt 
upon  them— and  a  debt  which  is 
the  result  of  nothing  but  the  lack 
of  interest  in  music  among  the 
students — the  "Valiant  Three" 
are  at  work  again  this  fall. 
Their  efforts  have  already  re- 
sulted in  an  excellent  concert  by 
the  Kneisel  Quartette  on  Mon- 
day, November  6. 

It  seems  very  strange,  and 
certainly  deplorable,  that  while 
people  generally  are  glad  to  get 


seats  at  almost  any  price  for  a 
Kneisel  performance,  the  students 
miss  the  opportunity  of  going  to 
hear  one,  at  a  cost  which  is  with- 
in the  means  of  nearly  every  one 
of  them.  Is  this  what  higher 
education  does  for  us?  Let  us 
hope  that  college  may  not  be  the 
cause  of  any  lack  of  appreciation 
on  our  parts;  for  what  good  will 
Greek  and  Latin  and  Science  and 
Philosophy  do  us  if  they  do  not 
make  our  minds  more  and  more 
open  to  all  beautiful  things? 
Time  and  opportunity  are  small, 
it  is  true,  for  any  practice  im 
musical    performance — and    we 
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ought  riot  and  do  not  judge  of 
the  taste  of  the  college  from  the 
sounds  that  frequently  issue 
from  the  Pembroke  music  rooms 
— but  a  love  of  good  music  is  a 
matter  entirely  apart  from  that. 
Music  is  certainly  not  in  the 
atmosphere  in  the  neighborhood 
of  Philadelphia,  and  in  a  statisti- 
cal map  in  which  the  regions  of 
prevalent  aesthetic  appreciation 
were  done  in  white,  the  City  of 
Brotherly  Love,  we  fear,  would 
be  black  as  Egypt's  night.  How- 
ever, we  have  an  atmosphere  all 
our  own  at  Bryn  Mawr,  and  if 
our  neighbors  are  Philistines — 
the  name  may  sound  ill-chosen — 
there  is  certainly  no  reason  why 
we  should  be  so. 


Etiquette  for  the  Elite. 

Social  Butterfly — Yes,  it  is 
always  polite  to  return  a  visit  as 
soon  as  possible  after  it  has  been 
made.  The  only  exception  to 
this  rule  is  when  a  professor  calls 
on  you  in  class. 

Ignoramus — There  are  many 
differences  of  opinion  about  the 
use  of  visiting  cards.  As  a 
general  rule,  I  do  not  think  it  is 
necessary  to  send  in  a  card  before 
you  go  to  a  class.  It  is  certainly 
not  sufficient  to  send  a  card  in 
reply  to  the  Bursars'  notes. 

Athlete — No;  well-bred  girls 
never  exhibit  their  affection  for 
each  other  in  public.  Hugging 
is  particularly  out  of  place  on 
the  basketball  field. 

Timid  Freshman — In  punctu- 
ating the  sentence  you  give,  "I 
saw    a    young    man     yesterday 


crossing  the  campus,"  I  think  I 
should  make  a  dash  after  the 
young  man. 

Inquirer — It  is  always  polite 
to  bow  to  professors  when  you 
met  them  outside  the  campus. 
It  does  not,  however,  follow  that 
the  same  is  true  for  them,  and  it 
is  perfectly  permissible  for  any 
one  of  them  to  give  you  a  cut. 
So  do  not  be  grieved  when  it 
happens  next  time. 

C.  H.  S.,  'oo. 


Through  Fire  and  Water. 

Evelyn  rushed  into  the  cosy 
red  study  like  a  miniature  whirl- 
wind,   threw    down   her   books, 
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slammed  the  door  and  made  a 
dive  for  the  tea-kettle.  Then 
she  suddenly  stood  stock  still  in 
the  middle  of  the  floor. 

"Well,  Elizabeth,  you  are  a 
freak.  To  sit  there  star-gazing 
in  broad  daylight,  when  every- 
body's having  a  gorgeous  time, 
and  the  Freshmen  are  coming  to 
the  tea  in  shoals!  Do  hurry  up 
and  help  us  chat  with  them. 
Why,  you  haven't  even  changed 
your  dress  yet !' ' 

"No,  I'm  not  coming. " 

"What?  not  coming!"  Then 
in  a  gentler  tone :  "Oh,  I  didn't 
see  j'ou  had  a  letter — I  hope — tell 
me,  dearest,  is  it  any  bad  news 
from  home?" 

"Not  exactly"  —  smiling. 
"It's  not  from  home,  and  I  don't 
suppose  you  would  call  it  bad 
news,  either.  Jack  Harrison  is 
coming  down  and  will  arrive  on 
the  4.45  this  afternoon.  Eve- 
lyn, you  must  help  me,  I've  got 
to  give  a  tea  for  him." 

"Don't,  Liz,  the  men  hate 
them  so.  And  for  Jack,  too. 
You've  always  known  him  so 
well,  and  haven't  seen  him  now 
for  two  years.  Why  don't  you 
take  him  out  to  walk  or  into  the 
students'  parlor,  or — something. 
And  then  you  can  talk  over 
everything  comfortably. ' ' 

"If  we  talked  at  all,  it  would 
be  very  uncomfortably,  and  I 
must  have  the  girls  about  to  pre- 
vent it"  —  blushing.  "I — I 
don't  want  to  see  him  alone — for 
particular  reasons. " 

"Oh,  that's  the  way  the  land 
lies!  Well,  I  suppose  the  dire 
necessity  of   a  room-mate  must 


take  precedence  over  Freshmen 
affairs.  We  haven't  much  time 
before  he  comes.  I'll  go  hunt 
up  some  pretty  girls  and  a 
chaperone  while  you  dress  and 
fix  up  the  room  a  bit." 

And  with  that  she  whirled 
out  again  leaving  a  blank  empty 
silence  behind  her.  Half  an 
hour  later  a  card  bearing  the 
name  of  Mr.  J.  Hartley  Harrison 
was  lying  on  the  study  table  and 
the  mirror  reflected  a  delicate 
oval  face,  made  even  prettier 
than  usual  by  its  slightly  con- 
scious expression  and  a  red  rose 
in  the  soft  dark  hair.  Elizabeth 
felt  she  must  apologize  to  her- 
self for  this  last  weakness. 

"One  might  think  I  really 
cared  for  him,  and  of  course  I 
would  refuse  him  if — well,  if  he 
had  a  chance,  which  I  shall  take 
pains  that  he  does  not  have. 
But  even  so,  he  is  a  man  at  any 
rate — and  it's  so  becoming. 

In  the  meantime  Mr.  Harrison 
was  sitting  perched  on  the  edge 
of  a  chair  in  the  Pembroke  draw- 
ing-room, keeping  his  eyes  fixed 
on  the  door,  and  at  the  same 
time  painfully  conscious  of  the 
windows  behind  him,  past  which 
was  streaming  to  and  fro,  what 
seemed  to  him  an  endless  proces- 
sion of  light  swishing  gowns, 
dotted  here  and  there  with  a 
sombre  academic  costume.  At 
other  times  he  might  have  en- 
joyed this  sight,  and  would  un- 
doubtedly have  stood  by  that 
same  fatal  window  facing  the  foe 
gallantly  and  bravely.  But  now 
his  mind  was  filled  with  other 
thoughts  that  left  no  room  for 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


general  feminine  charms,  and 
his  experience  of  the  last  ten 
minutes  had  completely  unnerved 
him.  Though  he  was  a  man 
accustomed  to  cope  with  difficult 
social  situations,  his  courage  had 
for  once  failed  him,  when,  going 
to  the  wrong  side  of  the  arch- 
way, he  had  found  himself  sud- 
denly in  the  midst  of  a  flutter- 
ing, buzzing  babel.  How  he 
had  escaped,  he  knew  not.  He 
had  only  a  confused  remem- 
brance of  the  odor  of  American 
Beauty  roses,  a  kaleidoscopic 
mass  of  color,  some  cups  of 
chocolate  carried  hither  and 
thither  high  above  the  crowd, 
and  a  pleasant  voice — yes,  it  was 
a  pleasant  voice,  though  he  had 
not  noticed  it  at  the  time — direct- 
ing him  to  the  drawing-room  on 
the  other  side.  He  wondered 
now,  vaguely  and  indifferently, 
whether  the  voice  belonged  to  an 
attractive-looking  girl. 

Before  he  could  decide,  Eliza- 
beth was  before  him,  and  his 
thoughts  returned  quickly  to  the 
purpose  of  his  visit. 

"You  know  I  come  here  to  see 
you  on  a  special  errand  to-day," 
he  said  as  soon  as  the  preliminary 
greetings  were  over.  (His  visit 
must  be  brief,  and  he  would 
come  to  the  point  at  once. ) 

' '  So  you  said  in  your  letter, 
but  I  should  have  hoped  that  old 
friends  would  hardly  need  that 
pretext  for  a  call.  You  have 
come  from  the  house  party 
where  my  sister  has  been,  have 
you  not?  Do  tell  me  all  about  it. 
(Oh,  why  doesn't  that  chape- 
rone  come !) ' ' 


"Yes,  I  have  just  left  your 
sister  and  have  come  directly 
from  her  to  you — " 

"Ah,  here  comes  Miss  Storm. 
I'm  sure  you'll  like  her.  She's 
a  fellow.  Awfully  clever,  you 
know,  but  not  a  bit  queer.  I've 
asked  some  of  the  girls  to  my 
study  to  meet  you,  and  she  is 
going  to  chaperone  us.  Miss 
Storm,  may  I  present  my  friend, 
Mr.  Harrison?  I  think  our 
guests  must  be  waiting  for  us. 
Shall  we  not  go  upstairs?" 

Thus  suddenly  and  roughly 
was  our  hero  dragged  from  his 
world  of  dreams,  and  found  him- 
self mechanically  talking  about 
the  weather  to  a  girl  of  quiet 
and  gentle  manner,  much  shorter 
than  Elizabeth,  and  with  deep, 
serious  blue  eyes,  which,  never- 
theless, seemed  sometimes  to 
catch  a  bit  of  sparkle  from  the 
mass  of  golden  hair  above  them. 
As  they  approached  the  study 
door,  he  could  hear  a  hum  of 
voices,  unpleasantly  suggestive  of 
his  late  experience.  Then  a 
moment  of  solemn  hush  as  they 
entered,  a  moment  ages  long, 
during  which  a  thousand  details 
impressed  themselves  upon  his 
mind  —  the  nickering  candle 
light,  throwing  weird  reflections 
on  the  sea  of  faces  turned  toward 
him,  a  subtle,  persuasive  odor 
of  incense,  and  a  rich  glow  of 
color  over  everything,  that 
seemed  to  come  partly  from  the 
fire  in  the  grate,  and  partly  from 
the  red  walls  and  hangings. 
Introductions  followed  fast  on 
one  another,  and  then  he  felt  that 
everyone  was  waiting  for  him  to 
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make  a  brilliant  remark.  For- 
tunately he  was  accustomed  to 
making  conversation,  and  his 
small-talk  flowed  easily  and  mer- 
rily. Gradually  by  those  subtle, 
indefinite  signs  that  show  so 
unmistakably  the  effect  we  are 
producing  on  others,  he  became 
conscious  that  he  was  making 
himself  very  agreeable.  He 
really  hadn't  intended  to  do  so, 
but  he  had  been  thrust  unwil- 
lingly into  the  position  of  being 
the  centre  of  interest  of  a  bevy 
of  girls,  and  his  life-long  habit 
asserted  itself  in  spite  of  him. 
Then  he  was  furious  with  him- 
self, and  still  more  furious  with 
Elizabeth  for  having  so  success- 
fully outplayed  him.  And  a 
desire  to  show  himself  her  equal 
at  the  games  strengthened  his 
determination  to  carry  out  his 
purpose  in  coming.  His  sen- 
tences became  less  fluent  as  he 
devised  schemes  for  eluding 
these  innocent  interlopers.  And 
to  an  admiring  maiden's  timo- 
rous enquiry  as  to  whether  he 
played  golf  very  much,  he  replied 
somewhat  incoherently,  "Oh, 
yes,  awfully  fond  of  sweets, 
particularly  girls. ' ' 

Soon,  his  plans  formed,  he  rose 
hastily,  regretted  that  urgent 
business  forced  him  to  cut  short 
his  enjoyable  visit,  and  fled. 
But  only  as  far  as  the  archway. 
There  he  turned,  rang  the  bell, 
and  without  giving  his  name, 
sent  the  maid  up  to  tell  Elizabeth 
that  someone  desired  to  see  her. 
A  moment  of  uncertainty  fol- 
lowed, during  which  he  wavered 
between  a  firm  conviction    that 


Elizabeth  would  suspect  his  ruse 
and  refuse  to  come  and  an  ex- 
ultant feeling  of  having  con- 
quered her  at  last.  Her  steps  on 
the  stairs  soon  reassured  him. 
And  almost  before  she  was  in  the 
room,  taking  her  hand  in  sudden 
fear  that  she  might  even  yet  run 
away  from  him,  he  blurted  out 
his  story  all  in  one  breath : 

"Here  is  a  letter  from  your 
sister.  I  was  coming  through 
Philadelphia  before  she  would  be 
able  to  see  you,  and  so  she 
wanted  me  to  come  without  wait- 
ing for  her,  and  tell  you  of  our 
engagement." 

M.  M.,  'oo. 


A  Sophomore  Letter. 

Dear  Josie. 

You  can't  imagine  what  fun 
college  is  this  year!  It  is  much 
more  fun  being  a  Sophomore 
than  a  Freshman.  We  are  really 
quite  superior  beings.  We  have 
been  so  busy  hazing  and  calling 
on  Freshmen  that  I  scarcely  have 
time  to  breathe. 

A  Freshman  call  isn't  much 
fun  for  us,  though  I  suppose 
they  enjoy  it.  Most  of  them  are 
awfully  afraid  of  us  when  we 
appear,  and  we  have  to  lead  off 
with  ' '  What  a  pretty  room !  How 
did  you  manage  to  get  settled  so 
soon?" 

You  can't  imagine  anything 
more  ignorant  than  the  little 
1903's!  It  really  is  nice  to  feel 
that  you  know  something.  I 
am  sure  there  are  several  Fresh- 
men who  have  crushes  on   me, 
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It's  so  silly  of  them,  and  one  of 
them  sent  me  a  huge  bunch  of 
chrysanthemums;  you  really 
ought  to  see  them,  the  chrysan- 
themums I  mean,  they  are  lovely 
and  have  already  lasted  ever 
since  the  night  of  our  dance. 

Yesterday  I  had  an  anonymous 
poem  from  one  of  them.  Jean 
said  she  thought  one  of  our  class 
must  have  written  it  for  a  joke, 
but  I'm  sure  she  must  be  wrong, 
it  didn't  sound  a  bit  forced,  and 
at  any  rate  I  don't  see  the  point, 
do  you? 

The  freshmen  are  crazy  to  get 
their  Igowns,  and  we  do  feel  so 
above  all  that  nonsense,  why  I 
hardly  ever  wear  mine  now,  just 
to  show  that  I'm  used  to  it  and 
not  at  all  proud.  But  when  I 
do  wear  it  I  feel  as  though  I  had 
been  to  college  all  my  life. 

Do  write  me  soon  and  tell  me 
what  you  are  doing.  Your  last 
letter  was  splendid.  Oh  !  I 
nearly  forgot,  the  freshman  who 
sent  me  the  flowers  was  the  one 
I  took  to  the  dance. 

Your  loving 

Hatty. 

P.  S.— What  do  you  think? 
Papa  and  Ted  came  down  here 
the  other  day  and  they  said  I 
had  grown  conceited.  But  that 
is  only  their  nonsense. 

R.A.  E.,  'o3. 


A  Fable. 

Once  there  were  two  little  girls 
who  played  together  all  day  long. 
They  were  very  nice  little  girls 
and  very  well  behaved,  and  they 
had  round,  rosy  faces  and  blue 
eyes.     To    look    at    them    you 


would  never  guess  that  they  were 
not  perfectly  happy,  but  they 
had  one  great  sorrow  and  it  was 
this  :  They  both  had  short, 
straight,  brown  hair  and  they 
knew  that  they  could  never  be 
princesses  or  even  beautiful 
ladies.  For  princesses  and  beau- 
tiful ladies  always  had  long, 
golden  hair  and  it  was  always 
curly.  They  knew  this  because 
they  had  seen  it  in  the  colored 
prints  of  their  German  picture 
books  when  they  were  little,  and 
had  read  it  in  Hans  Andersen 
when  they  got  older.  Even  their 
dolls  that  Papa  had  brought 
home  from  abroad,  had  hair  that 
was  as  yellow  as  Dick,  the  canary 
bird's,  feathers.  Sometimes  the 
little  girls  would  forget  their  sor- 
row, for  whenever  they  played 
house  one  would  say  : 

"I'll  be  the  mamma,  and  let's 
pretend  I've  got  yellow  hair,  " 
and  the  other  would  answer : 
"  And  I'll  be  the  little  girl,  and 
let's  pretend  my  hair  is  yellow 
too." 

But  they  could  not  always  pre- 
tend, and  people  seemed  always 
to  be  reminding  them  of  their 
little  shorn  brown  heads.  One 
day  when  they  were  hunting  in 
the  wood-shed  to  find  a  square 
piece  of  wood  for  a  doll's  table, 
they  happened  upon  a  heap  of 
beautiful,  long,  yellow  shavings. 
What  a  find  this  was !  They 
selected  the  longest  and  curliest 
of  them  and  stuck  them  up 
under  their  big  straw  hats,  and 
then  you  would  have  been  sur- 
prised to  see  how  gracefully  the 
shavings  hung  down  and  how 
like  princesses  the  little  girls 
looked.     The  road  ran  very  near 
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the  wood-shed,  and  the  little  girls 
thought  what  a  pity  it  was  that 
no  one  should  see  how  beautiful 
they  were.  So  they  pushed  open 
the  gate — although  nurse  had 
told  them  never  to  go  out  with- 
out her — and  walked  slowly  and 
proudly  up  and  down  the  side- 
walk. And  oh  what  fun  it  was  ! 
And  how  exciting  !  For  every- 
one who  passed  turned  to  look 
back  at  theni,  and  they  said  to 
each  other,  "  Oh  see,  they  are 
saying  '  What  beautiful  hair 
those  little  girls  have  got. '  ' 


II. 

Once  there  was  a  grown-up 
girl  who  went  to  college.  She 
was  a  very  attractive  girl  and 
she  was  very  fortunate,  for  she 
had  many  friends  who  loved  her 
dearly  and  you  would  never  have 
thought,  to  look  at  her,  that  she 
was  ever  unhappy.  But  she  had 
one  great  sorrow,  because  she 
was  not  clever.  She  knew 
that  a  girl  was  nobody,  nowa- 
days, if  she  was  not  clever,  and 
that  it  was  frightfully  common- 
place and  uninteresting  to  be  just 
like  all  the  other  girls.  She  had 
read  this  in  a  great  many  books, 
and  clever  young  men  who  had 
gone  to  Harvard  had  told  her  so. 
Sometimes  she  would  sit  dream- 
ing by  herself,  and  pretend  that 
she  was  clever,  and  make  up 
wonderful  and  original  conversa- 
tions. But  when  she  went  among 
people  she  found  that  she  was 
just  as  she  had  always  been,  and 
that  the  other  people  always  said 
the  witty  things,  so  she  could  not 
go  on  pretending  forever. 


One  day  she  discovered  that 
there  were  certain  things  called 
"  poses,"  which  people  could 
wear  and  seem  quite  intellectual 
and  odd.  So  she  selected  one, 
and  wore  it  continually,  so  that 
her  best  friends  hardly  recognized 
her.  And  she  was  greatly 
elated,  for  people  turned  to  look 
back  at  her  as  she  passed,  and 
she  would  say  to  herself,  ' '  They 
are  thinking  what  an  interesting 
girl  I  am." 

L.  A.  K.,  1900.- 


"  Freshie  "    (With  Apologies 
to  R.  K.). 

I   went   into   the    library,     and 

called  a  girl  I  knew. 
"You  Freshman 'd  better  hush," 

said  one.     My !  she  was  in 

a  stew. 
The   girls    that  sat    around   all 

smirked,   and    scorned    me 

with  a  look. 
I  went  right  out  of  Taylor  Hall 

and  counsel  thus  I  took — ■ 
Oh!     it's    "Freshie     this,     and 

Freshie  that,   and    Freshie, 

go  away. ' ' 
Wait  till  it  comes  to  basketball, 

and  see  how  I  can  play; 
Just   see   how    I   can    play,    oh, 

wait,    and    see   how    I    can 

play; 
And  you  that  smirk  will  have  to 

cheer,  when  basketball's  the 

day. 

You  talk  of  giving  plays  for  us 
receptions,  teas  and  such; 

We  wouldn't  mind  the  eating,  if 
you  wouldn't  squelch  so 
much. 
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Don't  give  us  so  much  fudge, 

and  don't  make  us  feel  so 

small. 
A  Freshman  has  some  feelings, 

if  she  doesn't  know  it  all. 
For  it's  Freshiethis,  and  Freshie 

that,    and    "Look    at    her! 

What  fun!" 
We  shake  within  our  little  shoes 

and     wonder     what    we've 

done. 
And     it's     Freshie     this,     and 

Freshie  that — but  we  shall 

learn  some  day. 
And  then — we'll  take  a  Fresh- 
man and  -we'll  do  her  just 

that  way. 

C.   I.  C,  '02. 


The  Gymnasium  Games. 

Persons  of  the  Dialogue: 

Socrates--a  senior  philosopher. 

Glemcon — a  junior  disciple. 

Thrasymachus — a  sophist. 

Ademiantes — a  novice. 

(The  scene  is  laid  in  the  Li- 
brarium  of  Bryn  Mawrensis;  and 
the  dialogue  is  occasionally 
interrupted  by  the  warning  cry 
of  the  Proctorian  Guard). 

"So  we  have  clearly  proved, 
Glemcon,"  I  said,  "that  even  in 
old  age  the  mind  inclines 
naturally  toward  relaxation. ' ' 

"We  have,  Socrates." 

' '  And  that  in  the  fourth  year 
of  the  study  of  Philosophy  and 
of  other  branches  of  learning,  the 
seeker  after  knowledge  desires 
(very  justly)  lighter  pleasures 
than  those  found  in  these 
seminaries  and  this  librarium. ' ' 

"Certainly." 


"And  who  is  to  provide  such 
pleasures?" 

"Take  time,  Glemcon.  We 
have  the  future  before  us." 

"Not  behind  us,  truly, 
Socrates. ' ' 

"Why,  joking  friend,  I  should 
be  sorry  to  extinguish  your  con- 
versational fireworks,  but  the 
question  does  not  seem  to  call  for 
them." 

"True,  it  does  not." 

"Tell  me,  then,  O  learned 
argumentator,  famed  in  debate  of 
the  most  exclusive  kind,  from 
whom  do  we  expect  entertain- 
ment of  the  lighter  sort?  From 
the  senior  philosophers?" 

"To  be  sure." 

"Truly,  I  cannot  deny  that 
games  are  often  conducted  in  the 
g3rmnasium  by  these  sanctified 
ones.  Have  you  not  yourself 
capered  .most^ignominiously  in 
the  garb  of  a  rustic  maiden,  with 
me  clad  as  an  artisan,  not  so 
very  long  ago?" 

"I  believe  so." 

"Yet  these  games  are  scarcely 
compatible,  my  clever  friend, 
with  the  studies  and  social 
duties  of  the  philosophers. " 

"That  is  true." 

"To  whom,  then,  would  you 
attribute  the  right  of  conducting 
the  games?" 

"To  the  junior  disciples, 
Socrates. ' ' 

"Indeed,  Glemcon,  these 
disciples  do  translate  themselves 
on  occasions  into  grotesque  and 
foolish  mimics,  for  the  delecta- 
tion of  the  younger  citizens. ' ' 

"They  do." 

"Yet  I  have  heard  that  most 
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of  them  spend  their  da3's  and 
nights  over  the  science  of 
elementary  mathematics,  having 
neglected  this  study  in  their 
youth.  I  grieve  to  omit  that 
sincere  right,  Socrates.  So  that 
the  games  must  of  necessity  con- 
flict with  the  graver  pursuits  of 
our  fellows. ' ' 

"To  be  sure." 

"And  what  have  the  Sophs 
and  Novices  to  do  but  make 
themselves  agreeable  to  their  fel- 
low-citizens, Glemcon?" 

"Nothing." 

Here  Adeimantes  rudely  in- 
terrupted with  the  exclamation, 
"Pooh-bah!"  which  I  disre- 
garded. 

"Then  the  games,  principally 
consisting  of  the  drama  and  the 
dance,  are  mostly  to  be  conducted 
by  Sophists  and  Novices?" 

' '  Precisely. ' ' 

"But  lei  us  consider  this 
point,  Glemcon.  In  our  youth 
we  conducted  many  games,  im- 
ploring the  attendance  of  the 
Senior  Philosophers  and  Junior 
Disciples.  And  now  we  are 
careful  to  do  the  same  for  the 
Sophists  and  Novices,  whenever 
we  gambol  in  the  gymnasium." 

"Most  true,"  he  said. 

"Now,  I  hope  my  auditors 
will  not  be  angry.  I  wish  to  ask 
a  delicate  question. ' ' 

"Proceed." 

"I  will  do  so.  Do  the  Sophs 
and  Novices  return  our  politeness 
with  similar  courtesy?  Or  are 
we  in  the  games  of  the  younger 
citizens  anything  but  unwelcome 
intruders?" 

"It  would  seem  that  you  have 


touched  the  point,  Socrates. ' ' 

"Are  we  asked  to  come,  in 
fact?  Are  wej  cherished  when 
we  arrive?" 

"Anything  but.  " 

"Do  we  not  have  recourse  to 
private  rites  and  revels  which 
cannot  but  result  in  caste  dis- 
tinctions?" 

"We  do." 

"Do  we  not  look  forward  in 
dull  resignation  to  the  day  when 
at  the  dramas  we  shall  be  con- 
signed with  the  preps  to  the  gal- 
lery?" 

"I  am  sure  of  it." 

Here  Thrasymachus  cried  out : 
"The  gymnasium  is  small!" 

"True,"  I  continued,  "Bryn- 
mawrensis  has  outgrown  the 
gymn.  Yet  it  would  seem  that 
as  an  audience  the  Sophs  and 
Novices  outnumber  the  Philoso- 
phers and  Disciples.  Eh,  Glem- 
con. " 

Glemcon  smiled  at  me  with 
subtle  appreciation,  and  we 
moved  away  along  the  Appian 
Boards,  deep  in  thought. 

E.   T.  D. 


Why  Not? 

I  think  that  William  Armitage, 
Like  those  his  so-called   bet- 
ters, 
Ought  to  be  made  professor  here, 
For  he's  a  man  of  letters. 

C.  H.  S.,  'oo. 


The  Professor. 

There  was  a  professor  whose  ties 
Gave  his  classes  a  daily  surprise. 

They  dated  each  lecture 

By  color  and  texture, 
A  method  I  cannot  advise. 
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The 


I. 


Hast  du  Bryn  Mawr  gesehen, 
Bryn  Mawr,  der  Schonste  Ort  ? 
Dort  ist  das  Madchen  gluck- 
lich, 
Ja,  glucklich  ist  sie  dort.- 

II. 
Dann  kommt  des  Herbstes  Ende, 
December  kommt  znruck, 


Orals. 

Dann  geht  ihr  Gluck  zu  Grunde, 
Ja,  zu  Grunde  geht  ihr  Gluck. 

III. 

Fragst  du  nach  der  Uersache, 
Der  Traurigkeit  im  Herz  ? 

Es  kommt  die  zeit  der  "Orals," 
Und  ' '  Orals' '  sind  kein  Scherz. 

E.  D.,  *oi. 
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The  College  Seal. 

A  friend  of  the  college  has  kindly  submitted  the  above  suggestion 
for  a  college  seal: 

Quarterly:        I.  Or. — Three  deer  lodged  vert. 

(  These  little  deers  will  be  seen  to  be  particularly  appropriate.) 
II.  Azure. — A  horse's  head  couped  argent. 

(  The  emblem*' pony  "  or"  trot "  is  used  in  heraldy  to  repre- 
sent learning.) 
III.   I.  Argent. — Three  mussel  shells  in  chief  quarterly. 

{Basket  balls  rampant  might  well  be  used  instead  of  mussels, 
if  so  desired. ) 
2.  Gules. — Hare  salient. 

(The  appropriateness  of  this  emblem  will  strike  any  student 
who  has  been  some  years  in  the  college. ) 
IV.  Vert. — Three  lamps  of  learning  sable,  shades  of  argent. 
Crest :  A  demi-sludent  embowed  in  gown  resting  upon  a  soaring  heart. 


Alumnae  Notes. 

The  Conference  Committee  of 
the  Alumnae  and  students  will 
hold  its  first  meeting  this  autumn 
on  the  eighth  in  Pembroke  East. 
One  of  the  objects  of  the  com- 
mittee is  to  keep  the  Alumnae  in 
touch  with  the  college  life,  and 
also  to  give  the  students  in  col- 
lege official  information  of  the 
work  of  the  Alumnae  Associa- 
tion. The  committee  consists  of 
five  alumnae,  five  undergraduates 
and  three  graduate  students.  At 
least  two  meetings  are  held  each 
academic  year,  but  it  is  probable 
that  informal,  social  meetings 
will  be  held  more  frequently  this 
winter. 


The  committee  of  alumnae  and 
students  having  charge  of  the 
portrait  of  President  Thomas  met 
on  Saturday,  the  twenty-eighth, 
and  discussed  plans  for  the  pre- 
sentation of  the  portrait  to  the 
Board  of  Trustees.  The  portrait 
was  painted  by  Mr.  Sargent  last 
summer,  in  London,  and  the  fact 
that  he  wishes  to  have  it  exhib- 


ited in  Philadelphia  and  in  New 
York  or  Boston  strengthens  his 
opinion,  already  expressed,  that 
he  considers  the  portrait  one  of 
the  best  things  he  has  done  for  a 
long  time.  The  committee  hopes 
to  have  the  presentation  take 
place  in  a  few  weeks. 

Martha  G.  Thomas, 

Ida  Wood,  Ph.  D., 

Susan  Walker,  '93, 

Ethel  Parrish,  '91, 

Edith  Sampson  Westcott, 

Elizabeth  Kirkbride,  '96, 

Mary  Thurber,  '99, 

Grace  Campbell,  1900, 

Committee. 


'89, 


'9o, 


The  Executive  Committee  of 
the  Alumnae  Association  met  on 
Wednesday  the  first.     The  next 
annual  meeting  of  the  Alumnae 
Association   has   been   fixed   for 
Saturday,  the  tenth  of  February. 
M.  G.  Thomas,  '89, 
Jane  B.  Haines,  '91, 
Nellie  Wilson,  '93, 
Dora  Keen,  '96, 
A.  C.  Diman,  '96, 
(not  present). 
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'89. 

Emily  G.  Balch  is  still  instruc- 
tor in  Economics  at  Wellesley. 

Lina  Lawrence  is  spending  a 
few  days  with  her  cousin,  Mrs. 
Hannah  Whitall  Smith,  in  Lon- 
don. 

'93- 

Henrietta  Palmer  has  been  ap- 
pointed librarian  of  the  New 
Jersey  Historical  Society.  She 
is  living  in  Newark. 

Margaret  Hill  Hilles  has  suc- 
ceeded Miss  Sophia  Kirk  as 
Mistress  of  Merion. 

'94. 

Jane  L.  Brownell  and  Edith 
Hamilton,  '94,  were  in  Bryn 
Mawr  the  twenty-ninth. 

'95- 

Elizabeth  Bents  is  visiting 
Edith  Pettit  in  Low  Buildings. 


Clara  Vail  was  back  for  the 
Sophomore  play. 

Alice  Jones  was  visiting  for  a 
few  days  at  Bryn  Mawr.  She 
sailed  for  Europe  on  Wednesday, 
November  eighth. 

'98. 

Edith  Schoff  and  Mary  Bright 
came  to  Bryn  Mawr  for  the 
Sophomore  play. 

'99- 

Frances  Keay,  although 
qualified  to  enter  the  Harvard 
Law  School,  is  studying  at  the 
Pennsylvania  Law  School  until  a 
decision  is  reached  at  Harvard 
as  to  whether  women  shall  be 
admitted. 

Rosalie  Morice,  Dorothy 
Fronheiser,  Jean  Clark,  Kathe- 
rine  Middendorf,  Ethel  Levering 
and  Laura  Peckham  returned 
for  the  Sophomore  play. 


'96. 

Virginia  Ragsdale  is  teaching 
at  the  Bryn  Mawr  School  again 
this  winter. 

Elizabeth  Kirkbride  came  to 
the  Sophomore  play,  spending 
the  night  with  Ida  Ogilvie. 


'97- 

Susan  D.  Follansbee  was  mar- 
ried on  November  eighth  to  Mr. 
William  G.  Hibbard,  Jr. 

The  engagement  of  Grace  A. 
Elder  to  Mr.  Saunders,  a  profes- 
sor at  Haverford,  is  announced. 


Novelists  on  the  Novel. 

The  first  departmental  meeting 
of  the  graduate  class  was  held  in 
the  club  rooms  Saturday  even- 
ing, November  8.  Dr.  Neilson, 
of  the  English  department,  read 
a  very  entertaining  paper  on 
"Novelists  on  the  Novel."  He 
quoted  as  far  as  possible  the 
statements  of  the  novelists  them- 
selves in  regard  to  the  ideal 
aimed  at  in  the  novel,  reasons 
for  writing,  the  point  of  view 
of  the  realist  and  idealist, 
methods  of  construction  and 
choice  of  subjects. 
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Dr.  Neilson  gave  first  the 
four  important  reasons  for  writ- 
ing which  authors  have  acknowl- 
edged: Money,  fame,  love  of 
writing  for  its  own  sake  and  the 
desire  to  do  good.  Of  the  four 
motives,  money,  though  so  im- 
portant, is  mentioned  by  only 
a  few.  Sir  Walter  Scott  and 
George  Eliot  both  speak  of  the 
pleasure  in  compensation.  Of 
writing  for  fame  modern  novelists 
again  have  little  to  say,  but  that 
fame  is  somewhat  of  an  incentive 
is  shown  by  the  jealousies  of 
authors  and  in  their  private  cor- 
respondence. Concerning  the 
love  of  writing  for  its  own  sake, 
the  lecturer  quoted  from  Scott, 
Jane  Austin,  Dickens  and  many 
others,  asserting  that  it  was 
doubtless  a  far  more  important 
motive  than  authors  realized. 
The  fourth  reason,  desire  to  do 
good,  nearly  all  writers  claim  as 
the  mainspring  of  their  activity. 
Particularly  interesting  were  the 
quotations  from  the  early  Eng- 
lish novelists,  Richardson  and 
Fielding,  the  latter  being  quoted 
as  saying  of  "  Tom  Jones,"  "To 
recommend  goodness  and  inno- 
cence has  been  my  sincere  en- 
deavor in  this  history." 

Modern  writers  are  less  free  in 
stating  motives  in  writing,  being 
guided  more  by  loyalty  to  art 
than  the  purpose  of  doing  good. 
It  is  this  ideal  in  novel  writing 
that  the  novel  is  meant  to  be, 
which  the  modern  writer  tries  to 
work  out,  and  it  is  in  the  work- 
ing out  of  this  ideal  that  we  have 
the  realists  ranged  against  the 
idealists. 

The  lecturer  quoted  the  views 
of  many  writers  of  fiction  in  re- 


gard to  truth  to  nature,  begin- 
ning with  Richardson, an  idealist, 
though  with  a  bit  of  realism, 
making  his  Clarissa  "  as  perfect 
as  is  consistent  with  human 
frailty."  Fielding,  who  ''confines 
himself  strictly  to  nature. ' '  Jane 
Austin,  who  represents  nothing 
but  the  truth,  George  Eliot, 
Dickens  and  Thackeray,  all  con- 
sciously endeavoring  to  express 
the  real.  Stevenson  was  quoted 
as  striving  for  idealism  against 
the  extreme  realism  of  Zola  and 
his  followers.  He  would  have 
sincerity  and  truth  of  idea  rather 
than  truth  of  detail. 

After  discussing  the  authors' 
views  of  what  the  novel  is  meant 
to  be,  the  representation  of  life 
as  the  writer  sees  it,  quotations 
were  given  showing  what  the 
novel  is  meant  to  do,  namely  to 
enlarge  one's  experience,  broaden 
one's  sympathies  and  give  enjoy- 
ment. 

The  methods  of  construction 
and  selection  of  detail  employed 
by  different  authors  were  com- 
mented on,  showing  Scott's  utter 
lack  of  method  and  Stevenson's 
insistance  on  a  strong  plot.  De 
Maupassant  insisted  on  objective 
methods  in  fiction,  letting  the 
facts  of  existence  speak  for  them- 
selves as  opposed  to  the  analyst 
who  lays  bare  every  motive. 

In  conclusion,  Dr.  Neilson  said 
that  the  chief  motive  for  writing 
seemed  to  be  the  artist's  passion 
to  express  himself,  and  the  ideal 
of  the  novelist  to  picture  life  as 
it  appeared  to  him,  in  a  truthful, 
sincere  manner.  The  great  artist 
must  be  both  realist  and  idealist, 
for  the  best  qualities  of  each  are 
essential. 
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The  Drama,  B.  M.  C. 

Oh,    the    night  of  the  play,  when  you've  labored  all  day  hauling 

towers  and  walls  for  the  staging! 
You  retire  at  last  insulting  the  cast,  whose  members  are  sulking  and 

raging. 
The  hiring  of  swords  and  the  creaking  of  boards  unite,  your  poor 

efforts  to  break  up; 
And  you  feel  you  could  creep  to  the  corner  and  weep,  if  it  weren't 
for  spoiling  your  make-up. 

(For  many  a  case 

I  believe,  has  been  known, 
When  a  very  calm  face 

Much  distress  would  have  shown 
If  it  weren't  for  spoiling  the  make-up.) 


With  catchwords  and  oaths  you  climb  into   clothes  enshrined  by 

dramatic  tradition; 
Through  darkness  and  damp  to  the  gym  you  decamp,  where  things 

are  in  trying  condition. 
The  actors  confuse  themselves  learning  their  cues,  while  you  rate 

them  with  maddened  temerity; 
The  curtain  won't  work,  so  you  give  it  a  jerk,— it  descends  with 
unwonted  celerity. 

In  its  meshes  you  choke 

And  the  actors  exclaim, 
"  What  a  beautiful  joke?" 
As  they  stand  and  make  game 
Of  the  curtain's  unwonted  celerity. 


When  the  play  does  commence  the  spectators  seem  dense,  and  their 

actions  are  truly  mysterious, 
While  they  don't  seem  to  laugh  at  your  jests  and  your  chaff,  while 

they  roar  at  the  parts  that  are  serious. 
The   actors   skip   pages,  the  poor  prompter  rages,    and   flounders 

behind  them  despairingly; 
But  you  really  don't  mind  if  the  gallery's  kind,  and  applauds  you 
and  cheers  for  you  daringly. 

For  no  one's  distressed, 

No  one  minds  in  the  least; 
You  have  all  done  your  best, 
You  retire  to  feast, 
Since  the  gallery  yells  for  you  daringly. 

E.  T.  D.,  1901. 
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DON'T  ASK  FOR  YOUR  SIZE 
ASK  TO  BE  FITTED 


tt 


SOROSIS" 


THE  NEW 
SHOE  FOR 
WOMEN 


A  Chain  of  Satisfied  Customers  are  now 
wearing  "Sorosis  Shoes."  It  soon  will  be 
an  endless  chain.  Always  $3.50.  35  Styles 
— Boots  and  Oxfords,  in  patent  leather, 
box  calf,  Vici  kid,  tan,  Russia  calf  and 
kid.     Sizes,  J  to  9.     Widths,  AAA  to  E. 

G.  P.  SNYDER  &CO. 

1314  CHESTNUT  STREET 
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SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  bailors 


135  SOUTH 
ELEVENTH 
STREET .  .  . 

PHILADELPHIA 


'•'-  Goions  for  Morning  Wear' 

Walking,  Traveling, 
Yachting,  and  Costumes  for  all 
kinds  of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times    J&      tM      J&     jt     jt     jt     jt 
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College  Pins 


Manufacturer  of  all 
School  and  College 
Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 


C.  S.  POWELL,  5  S.  Eighth  St 

VAN   HORN  &  SON 


I2i  North 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Costumers 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


Furs 


Long  jump  from  Martin 
to  Sables — just  about  $10 
to  $5000! — our  stock  does 
it  easily  and  shows  the 
finest  obtainable  skins  all 
along  the  line. 

Blaylock      X22^26 
&  Blynn   Chestnutstreet 
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"The  Rittcn-   Gilbert  &  Bacon 

hrtlK^**  i  ^eadinS  Photographers 

1  1030  Chestnut  Street 

A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
1 0  med  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 
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mJ.P.  TWADDELL 


1210-12  Market  Street 
PHILADELPHIA 


intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL  &  LEONARD 

472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 

Bulletins,  etc.,  upon  request      Corgsl^,"deednce 

Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &  CO. 

OPTICIANS 

1010   CHESTNUT  STREET 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OF 

Finest  Millinery,  Notions, 
Handkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underwear 

12 14  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
the 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 
most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman   &  Son 

1316  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


DKEXA 

Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Ladies'  Tailor 


-"-a-ZT 


35?=- 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


*&"S*s 


Philadelphia 


w 


McCLEES 

GALLERIES 

1  £  1 8  Chestnut  St 


Pictures 


and. 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


Frames 


THEBRYN  MAWR 
PENNANT 

Stock  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  in 
ladies'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHESTNUT  AND  TWELFTH  STS. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT  . . . 

George  W.  Burke 

J206  Chestnut   Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 


Rev.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  D„  Manager 


Pittsburg,  Toronto,  New  Orleans.  New  York,  Wash- 
ington. San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  of  positions  to  be  filled. 
We  had  over  8,000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  lo  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing;  teachers  in  every  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents, Assistants.  Grade-Teachers,  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc.,  wanted. 

Address  all  applications  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

M.  D.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 
Office  and  Stable         ROSEMONT,  PA. 

College  specialties 

Olives.  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

LIPPINCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly 
Furnished      ■■IUI' 

J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   Jt    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

Shoe  Specialties 


Manufacturers 
of 


Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladies'  Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  North  nth  St.,  Philadelphia 

ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 
A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 
CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for 

Small  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


AnZ.     H.     RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flour,  Feed,  etc. 
Agent  for  Sharpless  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 

Agent  for  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films, 
etc.     Pictures  devetoped  and  printed  at  short  notice. 

Jenness  &  mcGurdy 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Novelties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 

JAMISON'S     17&.». 

UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER      HANGERS, 

HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamisons  will  supply  anything  you  want, 
of  whatever  description,  promptly.  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
goods. 

PRICKITT... 

The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Rosemont  has 
been  authorized  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  only. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  zs  a.  m.  daily. 

PHARMACIES 
Lancaster  Pike,  Rosemont  and  Ardmore,  Pa. 


JAMBS  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 

Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
RlPllMp  TIPQlPrC  °'ir  specialty.  Machines  for 
DlUyblu   LIOGiUl  0     saie,  exchange  or  hire.     Storing 

and  crating. 

Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  world 

BRINTON   BROS. 


Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 


Be  Bryq  mawr  Pttacles^ 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 
of  Stationery.      Prescriptions  a   Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

CHRISTIAN   MOORE 


E.   K.   WILSON    A    SON 

Lancaster  Avenue 
BRYN  MAWR,   PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Shoe   Goods. 

We  have  recently  opened  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  for  fine  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  Prices  to  Students 


Avil  Printing  Company- 
Printers  and  Publishers 
3943-49  Market  Street 
Philadelphia  J>  jl  J>  J> 


Women 's       $■" 
Boots    ^ 


of  such  goodness,  style  and' fit 
as  to  make  one  ask,  "  What 
use  to  experiment  with  others?". 


Cousins 


Shoemakers 


1226  Chestnut 


PHILADELPHIA 

Brooklyn  Store,  498  Fulton  St.  (Bond  St.  corner) 


FOR  PRIVATE  CIRCULATION  ONLY 


BRYN  MAWR  COLLEGE,  PA.,  Friday,  Nov.  24,  1899.   icc. 
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Now  the  Thanksgiving  season 
is  coming  around  once  more,  and 
everybody  is  trying  to  discover 
his  blessings — or  if  he  has  none, 
to  invent  them.  The  "Philis- 
tine" advises  all  those  who  seem 
to  seek  in  vain,  to  remember  that 
sorrows  as  well  as  joys  are  bless- 
ings, if  we  are  to  believe  the 
good  old  orthodox  adage  that  it 
is  well  to  mortify  the  flesh.  If 
one  follows  out  this  plan  he  finds 
that  the  number  of  his  blessings 
becomes  so  great  that  Thanks- 
giving Day  is  not  long  enough 
to  permit  him  to  enumerate  them. 

And   so  one  rnay    begin    by 


being  thankful  that  it  is  not 
written  that  man  must  go 
through  the  whole  list  of  bene- 
fits that  are  forced  upon  him, 
but  if  he  has  begun  early  enough 
in  the  day  he  may  cease  his 
praises  at  dinner-time  with  some 
convenient  little  phrase  such  as 
'  'and  the  rest  of  it,  "  remember- 
ing that  judicial  omission  is 
sometimes  more  telling  and 
effectual  than  too  great  precision 
in  the  matter  of  details. 

And  then,  the  "Philistine" 
is  glad  that  he  has  lived  to  his 
sixth  year  to  have  insults  piled 
upon  his  head. 
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He  is  thankful  that  the  plays 
are  over. 

He  is  thankful  that  the  Senior 
Class  takes  so  much  interest  in 
gymnasium  work. 

He  is  thankful  that  whatever 
else  may  be  lacking  around  Bryn 
Mawr,  there  are  always  plenty 
of  eggs  for  breakfast. 

He  is  thankful  that  the  col- 
lege has  a  'bus  and  that  the  stu- 
dents are  so  well  protected  com- 
ing home  from  evening  entertain- 
ments. 

He  is  thankful  that  the 
meteors  did  not  appear,  so  that 
one  did  not  have  to  get  up  to  see 
them. 

He  is  thankful  that  every- 
body in  college  is  so  enthusiastic 
about  him  that  the  editors  are 
overwhelmed  with  excellent 
manuscripts  and  that  the  desk  in 
the  office  of  Pembroke  East  will 
soon  be  unable  to  hold  the  con- 
tributions. 

He  is  thankful  that  the  col- 
lege authorities  have  put  stout 
iron  chains  across  the  gateway 
opposite  the  Vaux  woods  to  pre- 
vent tramps  from  entering  the 
grounds  in  carriages. 

He  is  thankful  that  the  only 
requirements  for  membership  to 
the  Philosophical  Club  are  an 
intense  interest  in  philosophy 
and  one  thesis  on  a  philosophical 
subject  which  has  been  read  and 
approved  by  the  Executive  Com- 
mittee at  the  club. 

He  is  thankful   that  Caroline 

Fuller   decided  to  write  a  story 

about  Smith   College    and    not 

about  Bryn  Mawr. 

He  is  thankful  that  Bryn  Mawr 


has  a  course  in  Biblical  Litera- 
ture. 

He  is  thankful  that  on  Thanks- 
giving Day  fowls  are  not  con- 
fined exclusively  to  the  basket- 
ball field. 

He  is  thankful  that  he  and 
"The  Lantern"  have  settled 
their  differences  and  now  dwell 
in  peace  in  one  room. 

He  is  thankful  that  he  never 
printed  anything  that  was  not 
protested  against  by  some  one  in 
the  next  issue. 


The  friends  of  the  Mandolin 
Club,  who  knew  him  in  the  days 
when  he  abode  in  the  gymnasium 
will  be  pleased  to  hear  that  he  is 
not  dead  yet,  but  is  improv- 
ing rapidly  in  the  infirmary. 


A  new  subject  is  now  present- 
ing itself  to  the  minds  of  the 
students,  a  practice  which  by  its 
very  nature  demands  immediate 
attention.  The  matter  is  being 
discussed  from  Senior  to  Fresh- 
man. Only  the  graduates  are 
spared  from  the  difficulties  of 
solving  the  question,  "What 
shall  we  wear  in  gym  ? 

The  inventive  genius  of  the 
Senior  class  became  very  evident 
on  one  Tuesday's  drill.  If  this 
curious  complex  of  fact  be  studied 
with  a  scientific  spirit  with  the 
doctrine  of  evolution  ever  clearly 
in  mind,  some  interesting  data 
came  to  light.  There  has  been 
in  all  history  no  better  example 
of  variety  in  unity,  of  diversity 
predominated  by  the  spirit  of 
homogeneity  than  was  presented 
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in  the  perfectly  ' '  dressed  ' '  line 
that  formed  at  5.40  p.  m.  What 
are  the  conditions  and  antece- 
dents that  called  forth  these  pecu- 
liar variations  ? 

The  Senior  class  in  its  Fresh- 
man days  had  the  brain  mole- 
cules which  are  the  concomitants 
of  the  ideas  of  pink  silk  neckties 
and  gymnasium  costumes  so 
firmly  bound  together  by  associ- 
ating links,  that,  without  a  flow- 
ing effect  at  the  neck,  no  gym 
suit  can  ever  for  them  possess  an 
ideal  perfection.  1900,  as  a  class, 
is  far  too  much  "up- to  date"  to 
even  consider  the  wearing  of  a 
black  hose  on  the  red-letter  days 
of  the  calendar  (Tuesdays).  And 
none  of  them  is  oblivious  to  the 
fact  that  hair  dressed  a  la  Psyche 
has  not  only  classic  beauty  but 
also  the  sanction  of  the  most 
educated  and  refined  English 
ladies.  The  silk  sash  is  a  re- 
vival of  the  Lord  Fauntleroy 
craze,  and  we  would  consider  the 
streamers  from  the  hair  a  peculiar 
adaptation  of  the  present  fad  for 
poke  bonnets. 

The  peculiar  variations  that 
are  being  discussed  for  the  gym- 
nasium costumes  of  1903,  are 
utterly  inexplicable  both  from 
an  historical  and  a  theological 
point  of  view.  What  would  be 
1902's  feelings  if  she  should  ever 
behold  1903  going  through  her 
drill  in  blue  ?  A  truly  Scotch 
effect  would  be  produced  by  the 
bright  touch  of  green,  and  1903 
would  show  great  loyalty  in 
adopting  this|Celtic  combination, 
for  the  Scots  are  first  cousins  of 
the  world. 

We  regret  that  this  plan  was 
not    suggested  two     years   ago. 


What  a  burst  of  enthusiasm 
would  have  come  from  the  gal- 
lery spectators  had  1901  ap- 
peared in  Pennsylvania  colors  ! 
But  this  is  a  thing  of  the  future 
which  no  class  now  doing  honor 
to  the  name  of  Bryn  Mawr — un- 
less perchance  1903 — can  ever 
see  realized.  The  problem  which 
remains  is — can  evolution  ever 
take  such  a  turn  ? 


The  Philistine  prints  the 
following  letter  written  in  reply 
to  a  statement  in  the  editorial  of 
the  last  number.  Though  such 
a  lively  response  to  a  question 
initiated  in  the  pages  of  the  Phil- 
istine shows  a  very  encouraging 
growth  of  interest  in  their  paper 
among  the  students,  we  must 
regret  that  on  account  of  the 
great  difference  in  standards, 
this  article  in  no  way  answers 
the  point  made  in  the  original 
statement.  The  "  Philadel- 
phian  "  unfortunately  measured 
the  aesthetic  appreciation  of  her 
city  by  that  of  "some  small 
western  town,"  while  the  writer 
of  the  editorial  rather  compared 
Philadelphia  with  European 
cities  and  those  in  America 
in  which  "the  arrival  of  Sousa's 
band"  is  not  the  musical  event 
of  the  season. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  "Philis- 
tine:" 

To  a  Philadelphian  who  has 
always  blessed  the  Fates  which 
were  good  enough  to  choose  that 
city  for  her  birthplace  rather 
than  some  Western  town  where 
Sousa's  Band  once  a  year  is  the 
event  of  local  musical  interest, 
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last  week's  editorial  proved  such 
a  shock  that  she  must  make  sure 
her  eyes  did  not  deceive  her. 
"Music  is  certainly  not  in  the 
atmosphere  in  the  neighborhood 
of  Philadelphia, ' '  said  the ' '  Phil- 
istine. "  What  did  he  mean? 
Not  a  reflection  on  Philadel- 
phia's grand  opera,  surely;  nor 
upon  the  Boston  Symphony  Con- 
certs, which  even  now  are  en- 
deavoring to  exist  in  this  unses- 
thetic  atmosphere.  Hardy  in- 
deed must  these  concerts  be,  for 
they  can  flourish  in  this  barren 
spot.  Last  ,year  every  seat  in 
the  house  was  taken  for  the  whole 
series  before  the  concerts  had 
begun.  This  year  the  manage- 
ment decided  that  it  was  neces- 
sary to  give  two  series  of  them 
instead  of  one.  In  fact,  Phila- 
delphia the  unmusical  has  com- 
pleted the  arrangements  for  a 
symphony  orchestra  of  her  own. 

Then  there  is  the  Orpheus — but 
perchance  the  "Philistine,"  not 
knowing  many  Philadelphians 
well,  never  heard  it  mentioned 
before.  If  so,  one  can  only  hope 
he  may  some  day  hear  it  speak 
for  itself. 

Moreover,  what  of  the  in- 
numerable private  musical  clubs 
supported  by  Philadelphia  so- 
ciety? Although,  since  admis- 
sion to  these  is  complimentary, 
it  is  scarcely  fair  to  expect  other 
college  girls  than  Philadelphians 
to  be  acquainted  with  their 
merits. 

There  seems  but  one  other 
possible  explanation  of  the 
' '  Philistine's' '  attitude— which 
is  that  he  feels  that  the  spirit  of 


our  Quaker  forefathers  still  ex- 
ercises a  restraining  influence 
over  the  indulgence  of  any 
incipient  artistic  tastes.  Yet  it 
seems  unlikely  that  the  literary 
organ  of  Bryn  Mawr  College 
meant  to  take  up  arms  against 
Quakerism — especially  when  one 
considers  the  delightful  recital 
given  last  year  by  Mr.  David 
Bispham.  He  is  incontestably 
both  a  Quaker  and  a  Philadel- 
phian,  and  therefore  necessarily 
one  of  "our  neighbors  the  Phil- 
istines— the  name  may  sound 
ill-chosen — whose  place  on  a 
statistical  map  in  which  the 
regions  of  prevalent  aesthetic  ap- 
preciation were  done  in  white, 
would  be  black  as  Egypt's 
night. ' ' 

Although  this  refutal  of  the 
' '  Philistine's'  'expressed  opinion 
is  very  inadequate,  still  it  is  to 
be  hoped  that  the  "Philistine's" 
well-known  fairness  in  giving 
both  sides  of  an  argument  will 
lead  him  to  print  this  letter. 
E.  C,  'oi. 

November  13,  1899. 


The  Freshman  Play. 

"  And  there  is  no  new  thing 
under  the  sun."  So  said  the 
Freshmen,  in  a  spirit  of  graceful 
and  cheerful  deprecation  which 
won  the  hearts  of  their  audience, 
even  before  the  curtain  rose,  and 
the  Quest  of  the  Lantern  began. 
But  when  the  curtain  did  rise,  it 
became  very  clear  indeed  to  the 
spectators  that  there  was  some- 
thing new,  if  not  under  the  sun, 
at  least  under  the  pallid  Wells- 
bachs  of  the  gymnasium.     New 
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spirit,  for  instance  ;  new  music, 
new  dancers,  new — yes,  upon  our 
honor, — new  jokes  ! 

The  most  striking  feature  of 
this  charming  play  was  the  dash 
and  vigor  with  which  it  was  con- 
ducted; a  dash  that  never  flagged, 
a  vigor  that  seemed,  and  doubt- 
less was  the  result  of  genuine 
enjoyment  and  good  will.  There 
was  life,  motion,  merriment,  and 
the  interest  was  sustained  from 
first  to  last,  without  effort  on  the 
part  of  either  actors  or  auditors. 

The  authors  are  to  be  congrat- 
ulated, especially  Miss  Cheney, 
whose  struggles  in  behalf  of  her 
class  were  so  great  and  so  success- 
ful. Miss  Phillips'  Mephisto- 
pheles  was  one  of  the  gracefulest 
bits  of  acting  and  singing  that 
we  have  seen  at  Bryn  Mawr;  the 
choruses  were  excellently  trained, 
aiid  the  stage  effects  really  won- 


derful. We  never  thought  we 
should  live  to  see  such  complete- 
ness and  picturesqueness  of 
scenic  arrangement  upon  that 
wedge-shaped  atrocity  known  as 
the  Bryn  Mawr  stage. 

We  are  a  little  dubious  as  to 
the  ethical  accuracy  of  parts  of 
the  play;  for  instance,  we  are  in- 
clined to  smile  whenever  we  re- 
collect the  expression  of  1901's 
face  when  that  honorable  body 
beheld  itself  represented  as  a 
very  guileless  angel.  We  felt 
our  brains  rotate  dizzily  during 
our  attempt  to  follow  the  flight  of 
the  Bryn  Mawr  Freshmen 
through  Hades  and  ancient 
Greece,  and  under  the  depths  of 
the  sheeted  sea.  But  perish  the 
critic  !  We  loved  the  play; 
and  we  thank  its  authors,  actors, 
and  managers,  and  the  jovial 
class  of  1903. 
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De  Rebus  Club. 

Mrs.  Enid  Stacy  Widdrington, 
a  member  of  the  Fabian  Society 
of  London,  addressed  the  De 
Rebus  Club  Thursday  evening, 
November  16.  Her  subject  was 
"  The  Moral  Issues  of  the  Trans- 
vaal," and  the  whole  argument 
was  an  extenuation  of  the  course 
taken  by  the  Boers.  Although 
Mrs.  Widdrington's  point  of  view 
was  strictly  in  accordance  with 
the  anti-expansionist  doctrines  of 
socialism,  yet  it  was  not  due  to  a 
misunderstanding  of  the  prin- 
ciples underlying  imperialism. 
A  very  clear  and  concise  account 
was  given  of  the  repeated  efforts 
of  the  Dutch  in  South  Africa  to 
free  themselves  from  English 
control,  and  of  the  final  estab- 
lishment of  an  independent  re- 
public in  the  Transvaal.  In  re- 
gard to  the  present  trouble  Mrs. 
Widdrington  showed  forcibly 
that  the  position  of  the  Boers  is 
only  natural,  and  that  their  re- 
sentment of  legislative  interfer- 
ence by  gold-seeking  Uitlanders 
is  justifiable.  She  admitted  her- 
self that  the  Anglo-Saxon  form 
of  civilization  is  the  highest  that 
has  yet  been  produced,  and  her 
desire  for  its  extension  by  other 
means  than  those  of  force  and 
Jingoism.  Her  severe  criticism 
of  the  present  policy  of  England 
in  South  Africa  brought  to  light 
the  weak  points  of  imperialism, 
yet  she  failed  to  show  whether 
the  advance  of  a  more  civilized 
people  can  ever  be  made  with 
the  desire  of  the  less  civilized, 
and  not  at  their  expense.  Mrs. 
Widdrington  herself  referred  to 
the  fact  that  the  Boers  established 


themselves  in  the  Transvaal  only 
at  the  sacrifice  of  the  native 
tribes,  and  excused  their  conduct 
on  the  ground  that  the  savage 
must  always  fall  before  the  white 
man.  To  be  consistent,  ought 
she  not  to  defend  the  Bushmen 
in  their  struggle  against  the  in- 
roads of  the  alien  Dutch  ? 


The    Presentation   of    Miss 
Thomas'   Portrait. 

After  all,  there  are  some  ways 
in  which  we  who  are  in  college 
now  are  more  fortunate  than 
those  honored  predecessors  to 
whom  we  have  felt  ourselves  of 
late  so  closely  drawn.  They  had, 
doubtless,  the  advantage,  lost  to 
us  in  the  growth  of  the  com- 
munity, of  closer  intimacy  with 
the  head  of  the  college,  the 
faculty,  and  the  illustrious 
leaders  in  any  direction;  but  it 
is  something  for  us  to  remember 
that  our  college  course  has  seen 
a  lasting  gift  to  Bryn  Mawr,  and 
a  recognition,  prompted  by  sin- 
cerest  gratitude,  of  the  debt  we 
owe  our  president. 

There  was  something  in  the 
air  on  Saturday  last  "akin  to  the 
spirit  so  absorbing  and  so  con- 
tagious in  the  last  week  of  col- 
lege; and  indeed  there  were 
actual  reminders  of  Commence- 
ment Day  in  the  unusual  decora- 
tion of  the  chapel,  the  rows  of 
trustees  on  the  platform,  the 
marshaled  array  of  professors, 
officers  and  friends  of  the  col- 
lege, and  last  of  all,  the  throng 
of  returned  alumnae.  It  was 
their  day — theirs  and  ours;  and 
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we  were  glad  to  join  them  in 
paying  honor  to  "our  president, 
their  dean,"  as  Marian  Mac- 
intosh named  Miss  Thomas  in 
her  short  opening  speech,  dwell- 
ing on  the  title  endeared  by  as- 
sociation. Miss  Macintosh  was 
followed  in  the  presentation  by 
May  Campbell,  '97,  representa- 
tive of  the  more  recent  classes, 
and  Edna  Fischel  for  the 
students  now  in  college. 

And  finally  the  things  that  we 
were  still  waiting  to  hear  and 
the  things  that  everyone  had 
been  vaguely  thinking,  Eouise 
Brownell  said.  She  reviewed  the 
principles,  the  steadfast  obser- 
vance of  which  through  any 
hindrance  has  made  Miss  Tho- 
mas the  person  living  who  has 
done  most  for  women's  education ; 
exemplified  them  in  the  history 
of  Bryn  Mawr,  and  showed  their 
effect  on  the  secondary  schools. 
Miss  Brownell's  closing  words 
referred  to  that  personal  in- 
debtedness for  which  words  are 
inadequate,  as  they  must  be  the 
expression  of  all  the  deeper 
human  relations,  but  of  which  a 
portrait  is  perhaps  the  most 
fitting  memorial. 

Here  was  the  climax,  and  Miss 
Martha  Thomas,  with  a  few 
words  of  presentation,  unveiled 
the  portrait.  Of  the  merits  of 
the  picture  it  is  no  time  to 
speak,  until  we  have  learned  to 
know  it  by  daylight;  and  even 
so,  if  one  may  judge  by  the  uni- 
versal discussion,  everything  has 
been  said  already.  The  careful 
and  delicate  study  of  the  subject 
must  have  come  with  some  sur- 


prise to  such  as  know  Sargent 
only  from  the  bold  strokes  of 
characterization  and  the  opposed 
masses  of  light  and  shadow  of 
the  ' '  Prophets, ' '  but  those  who 
from  an  acquaintance  with  his 
"Stevenson"  and  some  of  the 
later  portraits,  expected  a  more 
subtle  apprehension  and  sugges- 
tion of  the  personality  of  the 
subject,  were,  I  think,  not  dis- 
appointed. The  attitude  is 
simple  and  natural.  Miss 
Thomas,  dressed  in  gown  and 
hood,  looks  out  almost  directl}' 
from  the  large  dark  canvas;  her 
hands,  one  holding  the  cap,  rest 
in  her  lap ;  the  only  color  is  given 
by  the  blue  sweep  of  the  hood, 
falling  low  over  the  left  arm. 

In  receiving  the  portrait,  Mr. 
Scull  spoke  very  briefly  for  the 
trustees,  and  was  followed  by 
Mr.  James  Wood.  Mr.  Wood, 
in  his  address  of  thanks,  spoke 
of  the  three  great  names  of  the 
college — Dr.  Taylor, the  founder; 
Dr.  Rhoads,  whom  we  who 
did  not  know  him  have  been 
taught  to  love,  and  Miss  Thomas, 
whose  fortune  it  was  that  after- 
noon to  hear  more  words  of  ad- 
miration, of  gratitude,  and  of 
personal  devotion  than  fall  to 
the  lot  of  most  mortals  in  the 
space  of  years. 

So  the  great  event  was  over,  ex- 
cept for  those  who  had  the  pleas- 
ure of  completing  it  in  the  hos- 
pitality of  the  Deanery:  the 
portrait — our  portrait — belongs 
to  the  college  and  to  the  future. 
But  that  future,  past  and  present 
of  Bryn  Mawr  are  one,  I  think 
we  cannot  doubt,  as  authorities 
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and  student-body,  faculty  and 
students,  graduates  and  under- 
graduates, upper-classmen  and 
lower-classmen,  are  one,  in 
standing  for  the  idea  of  women's 
education,  for  which  it  is  our 
pride  that  Miss  Thomas  pre- 
eminently stands. 

C.  S.  N.,  '99. 


Verses. 

I. 

Would  that  I  were  Archimedes, 
Who    found    wonders     in     a 
sphere, 
Or  were  Euclid,  who  could  lead 
his 
Proofs    to    endings    that   are 
clear, 
Or  that  I  had  Poncelet's  power, 

Which  one  often  overlooks, 
I  would    not,    like    some   dried 
flower, 
Press  it  in  the  leaves  of  books. 
As  Wilson,    Taylor,    Drew  and 
Wentworth 
Store  theirs   for  some    stolid 
proof, 
I   should   use  my   every   cent's 
worth 
Working  Trig,  and  Solid,  off. 
II. 
The    bell    of    Taylor  rings  the 

evening's  knell, 
O'er  all    the  campus  spreads  a 

ghostly  spell, 
The  students   homeward    speed 

with  fiendish  glee, 
And  leave  the  tables  empty  but 

for  me. 
Beneath  that  giant   head,    that 

monster  cast, 
That's  made  in  marble  so  that  it 
will  last, 


I  see  in  letters  huge  that  seem 

to  boom 
Iyike  thunder  in  my  ears,   this 

sign  of  doom : 
"Silence    must    be    maintained 

within  this  room ! ' ' 

E.  C. ,  '02. 


Another  Fable. 

(Apologies  to  L.  A.  K.) 

There  was  once  a  young  girl 
of  some  taste  and  discernment, 
who  went  to  college.  She  had 
two  remarkably  useful  customs — 
those  of  never  worrying  about 
what  other  people  were  doing, 
and  of  never  caring  what  other 
people  thought  of  her. 

After  she  had  gone  on  for 
some  time  in  her  own  way, 
doing  and  thinking  pretty  much 
as  she  chose,  she  suddenly  dis- 
covered that  in  her  wanderings 
across  the  campus  she  was  be- 
coming the  cynosure  of  all  eyes; 
and  she  wondered  exceedingly. 

Presently  the  Throng,  forget- 
ting its  manners,  began  to  stare, 
and  nudge,  and  whisper,  re- 
ducing the  object  of  its  scrutiny 
to  a  state  of  nervous  embarrass- 
ment which  straightway  became 
self-consciousness.  For  she  had 
discovered  that  she  possessed  a 
Pose,  of  which  fact  she  had  till 
then  been  ignorant. 

Before  long,  finding  that  the 
Throng  was  rude  as  well  as  un- 
interesting, she  put  on  the 
weapons  of  defiance,  and  went 
forth  in  anger.  And  then,  per- 
ceiving that  rudeness  was  closely 
allied  to  stupidity,  she  began  to 
play  tricks  upon  the  Throng,  in 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


order  to  discover  how  far  she 
could  dupe  it  into  forgetting  that 
her  Pose  was  of  its  creating. 
Besides,  it  was  fun  to  make  so 
many  people  talk  so  much. 

The  game  being  new  and 
amusing,  she  played  it  to  the 
end;  and  the  Throng  stared  at 
her  as  she  passed,  and  said, 
"How  interesting  she  thinks 
she  is!  She  thinks  we  can't  see 
through  her  pose!  How  she 
poses!" 


An  Old  Letter. 

From  the  beautiful  Sarah  Jen- 
nings, Duchess  of  Marlbor- 
ough, to  her  beloved  grand- 
daughter, Lady  Diana  Spenser. 

Blenheim,  May  22,  1727. 

My  Dear  Dy: — You  will  not 
expect  another  letter  from  me  so 
soon,  but  I  have  this  morning 
made  a  discovery  that  I  must 
communicate  to  someone  who 
loves  me  and  is  loved  by  me.  I 
wish  I  could  talk  to  you  instead, 
or  that  this  paper  could  whisper 
into  your  ear,  laid  close  to  it, 
what  I  must  be  satisfied  with 
writing.  To  those  who  knew 
the  Duke,  my  husband,  he  has 
long  been  dead,  but  to  me,  who 
loved  him,  he  has  never  been 
dead,  having  lived  in  my 
memory  with  the  same  vividness 
that  he  lived  in  my  sight. 
Since  this  morning  his  image 
has  been  closer  than  ever,  ten- 
derer and  gentler  than  ever. 

You  remember  I  showed  you 
once  an  old  cabinet  where  the 
Duke  kept  his  very  personal  let- 
ters and  his  treasures.  After  his 


death  it  was  emptied  and  carried 
to  the  store-rooms.  To-day  I  was 
walking  in  the  garden  alone, 
when  a  certain  incident  of  my 
married  life  came  before  me. 
You  are  the  first  person  to  hear 
of  it.  Your  grandfather  had 
offended  me  is  some  slight  man- 
ner and  had  offered  no  apology. 
I  thought  of  a  plan  that  would 
bring  him  to  my  feet,  broken- 
hearted and  humble.  My  hair 
was  very  blonde  then,  curly  and 
luxuriant.  Indeed  it  was  the 
most  beautiful  hair  at  court. 
The  Duke  would  sit  by  the  hour 
at  my  shoulder  and  separate  the 
curls  against  my  neck.  He  loved 
to  touch  them,  to  look  at  them, 
and  thought  far  more  about  their 
beauty  than  I  did.  Here  was 
the  chance  to  break  his  heart.  I 
cut  off  the  beloved  tresses,  shook 
out  the  tears  of  vanity  that  fell 
on  them  as  I  massed  them  to- 
gether and  laid  them  on  his 
table.  Weeks  passed;  the  apol- 
ogy was  unspoken,  the  heart 
still  sound,  and  the  several  curls 
ignored.  I  would  not  touch 
them,  he  would  not  touch  them. 
They  were  forgotten  with  the 
affair  that  sacrificed  them.  I 
stopped  in  my  walk  and  fell 
adreaming  of  the  only  circum- 
stance in  which  the  Duke  had 
showed  himself  proud  and  unfeel- 
ing. The  gardener  spoke  to  me 
and  the  past  fled.  But  when  he 
had  left  me  it  came  again  like 
some  timid  thing  in  need  of 
sympathy.  Involuntarily  I 
pulled  a  rose  and  set  it  in  my  old 
woman's  hair  for  I  was  lost  in 
my  youth.     The  perfume  of  the 
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flower  brought  the  chest  to  my 
mind;  the  papers  and  letters 
found  in  it  had  smelled  of  dried 
roses.  I  left  the  garden,  climbed 
step  after  step,  only  half  awake 
to  things  around  me,  till  I  stood 
in  the  store-room  before  the 
cabinet.  I  slid  back  the  front  of 
the  secret  drawer;  it  creaked  and 
resisted,  but  as  I  bent,  the  smell 
of  flowers  met  me  full  in  the  face. 
I  felt  inside:  the  false  bottom 
had  warped  and  showed  under- 
neath a  bundle  of  shrunken  roses 
and  dead  leaves.  My  hand  came 
in  contact  with  something  soft 
and  silken.  I  looked  closer,  and 
burst  into  tears  at  what  I  saw. 
In  a  case  made  of  roses  which 
had  shrunk  till  they  were  no 
bigger  than  straws,  were  the 
curls,  shining  like  gold.  As  I 
touched  them  a  paper  fell  out. 
At  first  I  could  not  read  it  for 
crying  so  fast,  but  finally,  by  a 
great  effort,  I  deciphered  this 
dear  verse: 

"The  head  whereon  these  golden 

beauties  tossed 
Has  kept  a  purpose,  but  a  crown 
has  lost; 
Nor  can  my  hand  restore  it : 
Then  let  this  crown  whereon  soft 

flowers  have  lain 
Onflow'rs  be  laid  until 'tis  found 
again, 
With  proof  that  I  adore  it.  " 

The  story  is  finished  after  this 
sweet  poem,  Dy,  but  I  am  still 
shivering  with  the  exquisite  pain 
of  the  discovery.  What  was  the 
losing  of  the  curls  compared  with 
the  finding  of  his  secret?  I  will 
never  desert  my  youth    again. 


L,et  the  body  fail;  the  memory 
is  fresh !  But  I  could  weep  on 
your  shoulder,  Dy,  and  if  you 
will  come  to  me  soon,  I  will 
show  you  the  tresses,  which  are 
much  lighter  than  my  hair  at 
present,  and  the  precious  rose- 
case,  too.  It  is  nothing  now  but 
gaps  and  yellow  stains,  but  be- 
tween the  slits  I  see,  not  the 
coronet,  but  the  love  that  was 
the  real  crown  of  my  head,  my 
heart  and  my  life. 

Come  to  me,  Dy,  but  before 
you  come,  tell  Torrismond  he 
need  not  worry  about  his  last 
debts.      I  will  pay  them. 

Ever,  my  own  sweet  child, 
Your  affectionate   grandmother. 
C.  M.,  '01. 


"Across   the    Campus." 

(By  Caroline  M.  Fuller. ) 

' '  Oh,  if  people  only  knew  col- 
lege girls  as  we  do,  they'd  never 
be  afraid  that  higher  education 
is  going  to  put  any  too  much 
sense  into  them. " 

So  speaks  a  wise  young  person- 
age in  Miss  Fuller's  long  story 
about  college  life,  and,  truly, 
very  few  who  have  read  that  in- 
teresting work  will  be  inclined 
to  disagree  with  her.  For  what- 
ever mistakes  the  young  ladies 
of  Smith — to  whom  Miss  Fuller 
so  kindly  presents  us — may 
make,  it  is  not  on  the  side  of 
too  much  sense  that  they  err. 

But  can  we  consider  the 
characters  that  Miss  Fuller  has 
drawn  as  representative  of  col- 
lege girls  as  they  really  are?     I 
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do  not  think  so.  Certainly  they 
are  like  none  that  we  have  ever 
seen,  and  their  sayings  and 
doings  fill  us  with  wonder. 
Choice  epigrams  fall  from  their 
lips  like  pearls,  similes  and 
figures  of  speech  adorn  their  most 
trivial  communication.  Two 
Freshmen  converse  thus:  "Your 
idea  of  college,  then,"  remarks 
one,  '  'is  that  it  resembles  a  huge 
corn -popper,  into  which  we 
throw  our  undeveloped  ideals, 
and  when  these  have  been  shaken 
long  enough  over  the  fire  of 
learning,  they  burst  into  nice 
fluffy  kernels,  which — to  com- 
plete the  simile — are  eaten  up  as 
soon  as  we  go  out  into  the 
world ?"  "It  would  be  better, ' ' 
replies  the  other,  "to  be  eaten 
up  than  to  be  so  tough  and 
scorched  that  nobody  would 
touch  it.  "  "Yes,  "  the  first  one 
agrees,  "but  if  you  try  to  swal- 
low another  person's  ideal  in  ad- 
dition to  your  own,  you  are  very 
likely  to  choke  yourself  and 
die" — and  so  on. 

Now  do  Freshmen  talk  like 
this?  Ours  don't  (bless  their 
hearts);  we  are  sure  of  this  at 
least.  No  more  do  our  Sopho- 
mores, nor  our  Juniors,  nor  our 
Seniors.  Nor  do  they  embrace 
every  opportunity  to  deliver  lit- 
tle moral  homilies  to  erring 
friends  at  twilight.  Let  it  be 
said  here  that  the  book  is  exceed- 
ingly moral.  Nice  girls  who 
"try  to  be  good"  invariably 
come  out  on  top  in  the  end — 
naughty  ones,  who  cheat  and 
keep  their  best  friends  out  of 
offices  that  they  may  get  in  them- 


selves, are  at  last  visited  with 
confusion.  Much  of  the  con- 
versation might  be  considered 
very  improving,  and  as  an  ex- 
ample of  this  let  me  quote  the 
remarks  of  two  friends  who  are 
walking  home  from  church  in 
the  moonlight: 

' '  '  Clare, '  began  Christine 
drearily,  'do  you  think  that  we 
ought  to  be  condemned  for  falling 
over  obstacles  that  are  placed  in 
our  path,  things  that  we  couldn't 
help  at  all?' 

'"I  don't  think  that  we  shall 
be  judged  for  falling  over  the 
obstacles,  but  for  the  way  in 
which  we  take  the  bumps.  Don't 
you  remember  Confucius  says 
"Our  greatest  glory  is  not  in 
never  falling, but  in  rising  every 
time  we  fall. ' ' 

"'Such  a  quotation  is  like  a 
hot-water  bag  to  the  emotions, ' 
said  Christine  solemnly,  and, 
skipping  a  few  similiar  remarks. 
'Then  the  answer  to  the  "great 
question  why"  is  "Make  the 
most  of  the  best  that  is  in  us, "  ' 
said  Christine.  'We  don't  think 
about  that  often  enough,  Clare, 
not  half  often  enough.  We  want 
other  people's  mosts,  you  know 
— the  kind  that  get  recognition 
and  praise.  But  we  ought  not 
to  go  back  on  our  own,  I  sup- 
pose. After  all,  it  is  our  own. 
It  would  be  lonely  if  we  didn't, 
Clare. ' 

"  'Very,  very  lonely,'  said 
Clare.  'It  is  like  a  child,  you 
see.'  " 

Very  proper,  all  this,  very 
good  and  salutory,  no  doubt, 
but  is    it   what    we    expect    to 
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hear  at  college?  For  my  part, 
I  found  all  these  things  in  the 
Sunday-school  library  books  I 
used  to  read  when  I  was  thirteen. 
Indeed  I  should  not  hesitate  to 
recommend  "Across  the  Cam- 
pus" to  any  such  library;  it 
is  quite  as  moral  as  "Little 
Women, ' '  and,  in  parts,  almost 
as  exciting.  But  this  is  not 
the  sort  of  conversation  that 
we  hear  at  Bryn  Mawr,  nor 
do  we — as  we  understand  the 
students  at  Smith  do — spend 
most  of  our  time  in  saying  how 
much  we  love  each  other,  or  in 
weeping  because  we  have  not 
been  elected  class  president,  or 
have  failed  to  make  the  Glee 
Club.  These  things  belong  to 
boarding  schools,  they  do  not 
happen  here. 

It  may  be  argued  that  Smith 
and  Bryn  Mawr  are  very  dif- 
erent,  and  that  the  picture  Miss 
Fuller  gives  us  may  perfectly 
well  be  true  of  that  college. 
Indeed  we  do  know  there  is  a 
difference,  and  we  can  not  help 
feeling  that  there  is  about  our 
college  an  atmosphere  of  much 
greater  dignity  and  earnestness. 
The  responsibility  placed  upon 
us  by  our  system  of  self-govern- 
ment, and  the  high  standard  we 
try  to  maintain  in  our  work — 
work  which  even  the  idlest  of 
us  regard  with  the  sincerity  and 
interest  of  those  who  have  taken 
up  their  task  of  their  own  free 
will,  not  because  it  was  imposed 
or  enforced  by  others — these 
both  go  to  make  the  life  here 
more  serious,  to  place  it  on  a 
higher  intellectual    plane    than 


that  of  Smith.  Yet  even  allow- 
ing for  the  difference  that  we 
know  to  exist,  we  can  not  feel 
that  Miss  Fuller's  representation 
is  adequate  or  true,  for  there  is 
a  certain  esprit  de  corps,  a  cer- 
tain intellectual  companionship 
that  must  exist  wherever  there 
is  a  community  that  is  held  to- 
gether by  the  common  interest 
of  learning,  and  this  she  has 
entirely  failed  to  reproduce. 
L.  A.  K.,  'oo. 


The  Violin. 

Her  name  was  Dorothy  Ru- 
hini,  and  I  first  got  to  know  her 
— but  that  is  a  long  story.  I 
always  knew  that  the  history  of 
her  life  was  romantic  and  inter- 
esting— one  could  tell  that  by 
looking  at  her — but  just  who  she 
was  and  where  she  came  from  re- 
mained a  mystery  to  me,  until 
what  she  called  my  "  infinite 
kindness ' '  to  her  sick  husband 
made  her  open  her  heart  to  me 
one  day.  And  then,  too,  for  the 
first  time,  she  allowed  me  to  enter 
the  rooms;  those  two  dingy,  top- 
floor  rear  rooms  in  which  she  and 
her  husband  had  lived  ever  since 
they  first  came  to  New  York.  I 
remember  the  conversation  as  if 
it  were  yesterday:  the  haughti- 
ness of  her  face  and  manner 
when  she  first  asked  me  to  come 
in,  and  the  sudden  melting  away 
of  all  her  pride  in  the  passionate 
outburst  with  which  she  began 
her  story.  She  was  not  a  beau- 
tiful woman,  but  she  had  a  voice 
so  warm  and  rich  and  low  that  if 
she  had  spoken  in  Italian,  of 
which  I  do  not  know  a  word,  I 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


13 


should  have  understood  all  she 
told  me.  Her  story  was  the  old 
one  of  the  girl  early  given  into 
the  hands  of  the  Sisters  of  the 
Church,  of  her  first  accidental 
meeting  with  her  future  lover, 
of  flight  and  marriage.  He 
was  a  young  musician,  an  Ital- 
ian like  herself,  who  had  made 
a  large  reputation  in  one  sea- 
son at  Paris.  And  that  was 
even  before  he  possessed  the 
violin  which  was  to  become 
the  source  of  almost  all  the  joy 
and  sorrow  in  the  lives  of  these 
two  people.  Together  they  had 
stolen  the  Stradivarius  from  the 
antiquarian  collection  of  her 
father,  and  the  curses  which  he 
rained  down  upon  them  and 
upon  it  had  followed  them  across 
the  Atlantic  and  through  all  the 
seven  years  of  their  married  life. 
For  seven  years  they  had  gone 
from  city  to  city  in  a  constant 
struggle  against  starvation,  for 
pupils  were  always  hard  to  find 
at  first,  and  to  become  known  in 
a  place  meant  danger  of  discov- 
ery. They  had  been  in  New 
York  for  a  year,  because  the  ill- 
ness of  her  husband  made  it  im- 
possible for  them  to  get  away. 

She  took  me  into  the  room 
where  he  lay  in  the  last  stages  of 
consumption.  It  was  almost 
dark,  and  on  a  bed  right  by  the 
window  I  could  see  a  man  hold- 
ing a  dark  object  in  his  arms. 
He  did  not  hear  us  enter,  for  as 
we  closed  the  door  behind  us  he 
began  to  play  on  the  violin  he 
held.  Sweet  and  soft  and  clear 
it  began,  and  as  he  went  on  play- 
ing the  tones  grew  fuller  and 
deeper  until  each  note  rang  out 
like  a  cry  of  passion  and  of  mad- 


ness. He  stopped  and  the  silence 
itself  seemed  to  sing. 

When  I  left  them  Dorothy  whis- 
pered to  me,  ' '  There  has  been 
no  money  to  get  a  doctor.  He  is 
very  ill,  but  we  are  in  God's 
hands.  If  we  sold  the  violin  he 
would  die.  It  has  been  our  life 
and  our  love,  and  would  you 
have  us  sell  our  own  child  ?  ' ' 


"The  Lantern." 

Students  are  notified  that  the 
final  date  fixed  by  "The  Lan- 
tern" Board  for  the  receipt  of 
MSS.  is  February  26. 

Louise  Buffum  Congdon, 

Editor-in-Chief. 


Alumnae  Notes. 

'89 
Elizabeth  Blanchard  is  study- 
ing medicine  at  Johns  Hopkins 
University. 

'92-. 
Elizabeth  Ware  Winsor  Pier- 
son   has  a  baby  girl,  born   No- 
vember 13. 

'95- 
Anne  Coleman  has  announced 
her  engagement  to  Monsieur 
Cavallo,  a  Spaniard  by  birth  and 
a  Frenchman  by  naturalization. 
M.  Cavallo  is  at  work  in  Richet's 
Laboratory  in  Paris.  The  wed- 
ding is  to  take  place  the  eigh- 
teenth of  December. 

'96 
Helen    Haines,    who    is    still 
abroad,  has   announced   her   en- 
gagement. 

'99- 
May    Cadet     Schoneman   an- 
nounces her  engagement  to  Mr. 
Sachs,  of  Philadelphia. 
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Horace's  First  Ode,  Revised. 

Oh,   Maecenas  atavis  edite  regi- 

bus, 
List  to  a  Freshman  plaint,  nor 

think  we  would  make  a  fuss ; 
Why  did  you  lead  old  Horace  to 

think  he  could  make  a  hit, 
Why   inspire  those  lines  which 

none  of  us  like  a  bit  ? 
Different  your  ode  had  been,  had 

Horace  consulted  us, 
Oh,    Maecenas  atavis  edite  regi- 

bus. 


charms    are 


Hobson's    Solo. 

(Tune;  "Dinah.") 

Ever  since  I  reached  this  dwell- 
ing, 
Oh,  my  heart's  been  sore  op- 
prest, 
And  the  painful  doubt  is  willing, 

As  to  which  I  like  the  best; 
If  there  comes  another  charmer 
here 
To  steal  away  my  heart, 
I  shall  tell  her  that  you  have  not 
left  a  part,  for — 


Chorus : 
Bo-Peep,     your 

wondrous, 
Your  eyes,  oh  Pocahontas ! 
And  as  for  Queen  Eliza, 

Fairest  lady,  kiss  me,  Lizzie, 

do! 


Translation  from  Anacreon. 

Dame    Nature    gave    to    cattle 
horns, 

Swift  feet  to  every  hare, 
To  all  the  horses  solid  hoofs, 

To  lions  teeth  to  tear. 

To    fishes    fins,     to   birds  their 
wings, 

To  man  a  love  of  arms — 
For  woman  no  defence  was  left 

To  guard  her  'gainst  all  harms. 

What,  then,  did  Nature  give  her 
child? 
Her  beauty,  wondrous  dower ! 
O'er  man,  and   beast,    the  uni- 
verse, 
Fair  woman  has  all  power. 
L.  M.  W.,  '02. 


Thoughts. 

0  moon,  when  thou  didst  rise  from  ocean's  foam, 
Where  'tis  thy  wont  throughout  the  day  to  roam, 
Didst  thou  behold  upon  the  tossing  sea 

The  forms  of  all  the  thoughts  that  are  to  be  ? 

To-morrow  as  thou  risest  from  the  brine, 

1  beg  you  see  if  any  should  be  mine, 
Awake  them  from  their  slumber  on  the  sea, 
Unfurl  their  wings  and  send  them  unto  me. 


G.  L.  J.  1900. 
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SHAPES  AND  KINDS  FOR  ALL 
SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS... 


it 


SOROSIS" 


THE  NEW 
SHOE  FOR 
WOMEN 


MADE  IN  35  STYLES 

of  Patent  Leather,  Enamel  Leather 
Vici  Kid,  Box  Calf  and 
Russia  Calf 

Sizes  1  to  9  Always  $3.50 

Widths  AAA  to  E  and  the  best  at  any  price 

G.  P.  SNYDER  &,  CO. 

1314  CHESTNUT  STREET 


SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  Tailors 

735  SOUTH 

f  ELEVENTH 

STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


f     ti 


Gou>n$  f;rrt MoH7  *r* 

Walking,  Traveling, 
Yachting,  and  Costumes  for  all 
kinds  of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times    J*      ^     jt     j*     j»     jt     jt 


53  i%%**»  ^t**%VW**WW«*  VWVW4*  WV»/VVV4.  VM/WW&  Vfct/WWtt,  Ut*M«l  4»-WVVi\S 


College  Pins 


Manufacturer  of  all 
School  and  College 
Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 


C.  S.  POWELL,   5  S.  Eighth  St. 

VAN  HORN  &  SON 

Costumers 


iai  North 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


Sables 

Handsome  Russian  Sables,  nat- 
ural skins  :  we  match  them  up 
in  pairs  ready  for  making  to 
your  order.  We  exhibit  four 
superb  pairs,  worth  $350  the 
pair ;  others  at  lower  prices. 

Sable  Fox,  very  long  animal 
Boas,  and  Muffs,  a  specialty. 
Fine  Furs  only. 

Blaylock      %2A.26 
&  Blynn   Chestnut  street 
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£T: 


"Tbe  Rittcn- 
bouse" 

A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
tomed  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 


J^il  J-  P-  TWADDELL 

" -■■  ™  1210-12  Market  Street 


PHILADELPHIA 


Intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL&  LEONARD 
472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 


Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 


Bulletins,  etc.,  upon  request 


Correspondence 
Solicited 


Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &  CO. 

OPTICIANS 
1010  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

1030  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OF 

Finest  Millinery,  Notions, 
Handkerchiefs ,  Embroideries , 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underwear 

12 14  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
the 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 
most  datfttaus 

Stephen  F.  ^Hhtman   &  Son 


1316  Chestnut  ^St.,  Philadelphia 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


BREKA 

Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Ladies'  Tailor 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


"/<w<r"c3^'" 


-Philadelphia 


McCLEES  I 

GALLERIES 

1 518  Chestnut  St. 


Pictures 


and. 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


Frames 


THE BRYN  MAWR 
PENNANT 

Stock  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  in 
ladies'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHESTNUT  AND  TWELFTH  STS. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT  . .  • 

George  W.  Burke 

1206  Chestnut  Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 


Reu.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  D.,  Manager 


Pittsburg.  Toronto,  New  Orleans,  New  York,  Wash- 
ington, San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  of  positions  to  be  filled. 
We  had  over  8,000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  to  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing  teachers  in  every  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents, Assistants,  Grade-Teachers.  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc,  wanted. 

Address  all  applications  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

M.  D.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 

Office  and  Stable        ROSEMONT,  PA. 


College  Specialties 


Olives,  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

UPPINCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly 
Furnished' 


J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   J*    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

ShOC  Specialties 


Manufacturers 
of 


Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladles'  Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  North  I3th  St.,  Philadelphia 


ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 
A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 
CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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mm  &  mama 


Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for 

Small  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


ini.     H.     RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flour,  Feed,  etc. 
Agent  for  Sharpless  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 


Agent  for  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films 
etc.    Pictures  developed  and  printed  at  short  notice. 


Jbdobss  &  IUcDurfly 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Novelties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 


JAMISON'S 


BRYN 
MAWR,  PA. 

UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER      HANGERS, 

HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamisons  will  supply  anything  you  want, 
•f  whatever  description,  promptly.  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
foods. 


PRICK  ITT... 


The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Rosemont  has 
been  authorized  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  only. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  n  a.  m.  dally. 

PHARMACIES 
Lancaster  Pike.  Rosemont  and  Ardmore,  Fa. 


JAMBS  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 


Bicycle  Dealers 


Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
our  specialty.  Machines  for 
sale,  exchange  or  hire.  Storing 
and  crating. 


Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  world 


BRJNTON  BROS. 

FanGu  ana  staple  Groceries 

Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 

Tte  Bryn  mawr  Ptanudn* 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 

of  Stationery.      Prescriptions  a   Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

Christian  Moore 


E.   K.   WILSON    A    SON 

Lancaster  Avenue 
BRYN  MAWR.   PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Shoe  Goods. 

We  have  recently  opened  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  for  fine  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  Prices  to  Students 


Avil  Printing  Company 
Printers  and  Publishers 
3943-49  Market  Street 
Philadelphia  J*  ^*  J*  J* 
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Women's       <fc 

Boots    ^ 

This  price  does  not  measure  the  quality,  style 
and  fit.     'Twould  take  $1.00  more  at  least. 
Of  such  goodness,  style  and  fit  as  to  make 
one  ask : 
"  What  use  to  experiment  with  others  ?  " 

•  Shoemakers 

VLSltlSI2i26  Chestnut 
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Brooklyn  Store,  498  Fulton  St.  (Bond  St.  comer) 


FOR  PRIVATE  CIRCULATION  ONLY 

Published  Fortnightly  at  Bryn  Mawr 
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The  Philistine  extends  a 
hearty  Christmas  greeting  to  his 
readers,  hoping  that  they  will  all 
have  a  very  merry  vacation  and 
that  they  will  get  the  presents 
that  they  desire — that  is  provided 
that  they  are  modest  in  their 
wants.  We  cannot  all,  like  the 
Chicago  girl,  expect  to  get  a 
piano,  a  desk  and  a  slate  in  the 
toes  of  our  stockings,  for,  alas 
and  alack!  Bryn  Mawr  students 
can  hardly  expect  to  find  any- 
thing there,  as  the  ' '  toes  of  their 
stockings"  have  a  mysterious 
way  of  disappearing  very  fre- 
quently, and  the  seamstress, with 


all  her  efforts,  will  never  be 
able  to  charm  them  back  again 
so  early  in  the  vacation  as  De- 
cember 25.  The  Philistine 
would  warn  Bryn  Mawrters  in 
regard  to  one  more  thing.  Be 
sure  before  you  start  home  that 
you  possess  one  stocking  marked 
with  your  own  name,  that  you 
may  not  get  somebody  else's 
presents,  like  the  little  girl  in  the 
story. 

The  Philistine  does  not  hang 
up  his  stocking.  (He  is  now 
sporting  a  new  holiday  coat,  but 
socks  remain  for  him  an  unheard 
of  luxury.)      And  consequently 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


lie  never  received  a  Christmas 
present  in  all  his  life.  But  then 
he  gives  no  gifts,  and  so  has  no 
bills  to  pay  either.  He  thus 
comes  out  quite  as  well  at  the 
end.  And  besides  he  is  spared 
the  annoyance  of  putting  annu- 
ally on  his  library  shelves  five 
copies  of  the  same  Christmas 
story  bound  in  white  and  gold, 
with  his  name  written  neatly  in 
the  front  of  each.  And  he  does 
not  receive  four  silver  inkstands 
and  three  silver  powder-boxes, 
with  his  initials  on  each.  His 
maiden  aunts  do  not  consider  it 
their  duty  to  give  him  several 
brocade  bags  made  of  Polly's 
wedding  dress,  or  Great  Aunt 
Sue's  golden  wedding  gown;  his 
cousins  never  tempt  him  with 
baskets  of  home-made  candy. 
And  to  him  are  denied  the  joys 
and  sorrows  of  tieing  up  in  white 
paper  the  many  gifts  that  noth- 
ing would  persuade  him  to  keep 
in  order  that  they  may  be  pre- 
served until  the  next  year.  (All 
but  calendars,  which  will  not 
keep  over.)  How  the  Philis- 
tine does  wish  he  could  whisper 
just  one  word  about  French  and 
German  books  into  the  ears  of 
the  Seniors'  friends! 

May  the  snow  stay  away  that 
Santa  Claus'  automobile  may  not 
be  ' '  stalled  ' '  (a  snowy  Christ- 
mas is  completely  out  of  date 
nowadays),  and  may  we  all  have 
a  Merry  Christmas! 


with  all  the  classes  which  have 
gone  before.  He  has  a  certain 
delicacy  about  mentioning  this 
subject  so  early  in  the  season. 
And  he  knows  very  well  that  if, 
later  on,  he  should  have  anything 
to  say  about  the  orals,  he  will 
still  have  a  large  audience,  anxi- 
ous and  ready  to  listen  to  his 
words  of  wisdom. 


If  the  Philistine  makes  very 
little  mention  of  the  Senior  orals, 
this  is  by  no  means  because  he  is 
not  as  sympathetic  with  1900  as 


The   School  for  Scandal. 

The  successful  rendering  of 
Sheridan's  comedy,  '  'The  School 
for  Scandal,"  on  Friday  evening 
last,  is  a  striking  illustration  of 
how  wise  it  is  to  aim  high  and  to 
attempt  the  almost  impossible, — 
and  so  to  produce  something 
which  may  fairly  rank  as  an 
achievement. 

The  chief  character,  ' '  Joseph 
Surface,"  is  full  of  difficulty  for 
the  amateur;  and  Miss  Ritchie's 
rendering  was  intelligent  and  fin- 
ished. She  managed  by  re- 
strained and  expressive  action, 
and  by  subtle  change  of  expres- 
sion to  convey  a  very  fair  impres- 
sion of  smiling  villainy.  Miss 
Ritchie,  we  may  add,  seemed  en- 
tirely unconscious  of  her  hands 
and  feet,  and  in  consequence  they 
became  as  expressive  as  her  face. 

Miss  Daly  is  to  be  heartily 
congratulated.  The  difficulties  of 
managing  a  play  so  that  it  passes 
off  without  a  hitch,  and  at  the 
same  time  sustaining  the  chief 
feminine  role,  can  be  fairly  esti- 
mated only  by  one  who  has  been 
either  stage  manager  or  leading 
lady.  Miss  Daly  was  at  her  best 
in  the  later  scenes  with  ' '  Sir 
Peter  "  and   "  Joseph   Surface," 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


especially  in  the  screen-scene,  in 
which  emotional  intensity  lent 
force  to  her  acting. 


In  a  play  so  full  of  "  f at "  parts 
it  is  impossible  to  speak  at  length 
of  all.  The  roles  of  ' '  Lady 
Sneerwell,"  "Mrs.  Candour" 
and  "Maria "were  well  filled. 
We  would  also  especially  men- 
tion the  capital  acting  of  Miss 
Parris  and  Miss  Southgate  as 
"Sir  Benj.  Backbite  "  and  "Mr. 
Crabtree ' '  and  the  very  easy 
joviality  of  Miss  Houghton,  who 
made  a  very  delightful  figure  of 
careless  and  irresponsible  youth 
as  ' '  Charles  Surface. ' '  Miss 
Spencer  was  an  excellent  fussy 
and  blustering  ' '  Sir  Peter, ' '  and 
the  very   difficult   r61e   of  "Sir 


Oliver"  was  well  done  by  Miss 
Lord. 

The  ensemble  scenes  were  un- 
usually well  managed,  especially 
the  drinking  scene  in  ' '  Charles 
Surface's"  house,  where  excel- 
lent judgment  was  shown  in  sub- 
stituting rollicking  mirth  for  the 
ribald  sport  of  stage  rendering. 
The  song  with  its  noisy  chorus 
was  sung  in  a  charming  way  and 
with  great  spirit  by  Miss  Farqu- 
har. 

The  alumnae  on  the  front  row 
had  little  to  say  of  the  perform- 
ance but  praise.  They  regretted 
that  the  simplicity  of  the  earlier 
days  seemed  to  be  out  of  date, 
and  that  real  satin  and  velvet, 
with  a  proportionate  increase  in 
' '  necessary  expenses, ' '  had  taken 
the  place  of  paper  muslin  at  4c. 
a  yard  and  double-faced  canton 
flannel,  while  she  acknowledged 
that  the  costumes  were  very 
effective,  and  the  actors  looked 
as  if  they  had  stepped  out  of 
Abbey's  illustrations. 

The  thing  was  well  worth  do- 
ing, and  it  was  done  well.  May 
there  be  many  more  such  plays  ! 


The  Martyrdom  of  Job. 

On  a  bright  June  day  the  little 
Ferry  school  house  dazzles  the 
eyes  of  the  accidental  passer-by, 
as  it  perches  in  shining  isolation 
on  the  rocky  rise  by  the  road- 
side; but  on  this  late  afternoon 
in  December  it  was  only  a  dull 
gray  patch  against  the  matchless 
purity  of  the  fresh  fallen  snow 
and  the  blackness  of  the  cheer- 
less tree  trunks.  The  tone  of  the 
schoolhouses,  however,  was   far 
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from  the  thoughts  of  young  Job 
Anderson  as  he  kicked  his  stub- 
born way  toward  the  woods  be- 
hind this  building  of  mingled 
memories.  There  was  a  certain 
satisfaction  to  his  irritated  mind 
in  being  a  pioneer  in  road  mak- 
ing— for  the  sparrows  and  the 
squirrels  had  traced  but  ephem- 
eral tracks — yet  to  any  intelli- 
gent listener,  had  such  happened 
near,  it  would  have  been  of 
limpid  clearness  that  Job  was  at 
the  moment  justifying  his  woe- 
ful name. 

"  He  aint !  "  he  muttered  furi- 
ously, as  he-  lunged  with  one 
foot  at  an  oak -root.  ' '  He  aint, 
he  aint,  he  aint !  " 

And  goaded  to  exasperation  by 
the  sting  of  spoken  words,  he 
flung  a  hastily  moulded  snow- 
ball at  a  visible  chip  munk.  A 
quick  scattering  of  living  things 
set  quivering  the  lighter  branch- 
es of  the  surrounding  trees,  while 
Job  broke  into  a  determined  run 
that  soon  brought  him  to  the 
spot  where  the  "ever  greens" 
grew.  The  rapidity  with  which 
he  tore  up  through  the  light 
snow  the  long  feathering  vines, 
and  with  which  he  trotted 
back  up  the  slope  to  the  school- 
house  with  his  arms  full  of  green- 
ness, gave  but  another  proof  that 
his  feeling  was  not  as  yet  all  ex- 
pressed. 

As  he  came  up  to  his  goal,  the 
windows  suddenly  became  yel- 
low blurs  on  the  gayness,  and 
Job  thought  of  supper,  which 
comes  a  little  after  lamp  lighting. 
He  was  relieved  of  his  burden  at 
once  on  entering,  and  as  he  was 
of  no  service  to  the  quick-finger- 
ed   girls    who    were    weaving 


wreaths,  he  retired  to  the  circle 
of  his  own  kind  by  the  big  black 
stove. 

"Say,  Hen,"  he  whispered  to 
the  boy  next  him,  ' '  did  the 
Lewis  feller  tell  you  'bout  his 
Christmas?" 

"Naw,"  retorted  Hen,  with 
the  superiority  of  an  added  year, 
"I  don't  talk  much  to  new 
boys." 

"Well,  say,  Hen,  I  think  he's 
an  orful  liar, ' '  with  voice  dropped 
low. 

"  Better  not  let  Mr.  Ware  hear 
you  say  that,"  replied  Hen  with 
a  grim  chuckle.  ' '  I  tell  yer 
we're  careful  'bout  the  words  we 
use  these  days." 

"Who  cares  for  Mr.  Ware? 
He's  new,  too,"  responded  Job, 
emboldened  by  such  sarcasm,  and 
then,  with  little  regard  for  se- 
quence of  pronouns:  "  He  jest 
plain  lies,  he  does.  He  says  he's 
goin'  ter  get  three  presents  on 
the  Christmas  tree,  'sides  his 
orange,  and  I  say  he  ain't,  so 
there  !  Nobody  has  more'n  two, 
never,  and  I  guess  a  bran'  new 
feller  like  him  ain't  goin'  to 
begin!" 

"Well,  I  dunno,"  said  the 
cautious  elder.  "  My  cousin 
Tom,  he  had  four  up  in  Middle- 
town." 

"  Huh,  that's  a  city  !"  said 
contemptuous  Job.  "  If  he  does, 
I'm  just  goin'  to  smash  his  face 
for  him,  I  am.  And  anyhow,  he 
ain't!" 

Unfortunately  for  Job,  these 
hot  sentences  fell  on  the  com- 
parative silence  which  had  fol- 
lowed the  sticking  the  last  pink 
tissue  paper  rose  in  the  last  ever- 
green wreath,  and  which  denoted 
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a  falling  back  to  admire.  A  gen- 
eral turning  of  heads  jerked  Job's 
own  to  meet  the  gaze  of  many 
eyes.  The  hush  was  broken  by 
Mr.  Ware's  gently  severe  voice. 

' '  Job,  my  boy,  this  is  the  sea- 
son of  peace  and  good-will.  Are 
you  not  in  charity  with  your 
neighbor?" 

"  He  ain't  my  neighbor  !" 
blurted  out  the  offender.  He 
lives  on  the  back  road." 

"  Job,  Job,"  repeated  the  min- 
ister, ignoring  such  ignorance. 
' '  You  know  that  we  cannot  let 
any  little  boy  come  to  our  Christ- 
may  tree  who  will  bring  the  spirit 
of  discord.  My  boy,  you  must 
recant — take  back — those  words 
here  and  now,  or  I  must  ask  you 
not  to  come  here  to-morrow 
night." 

Such  a  stringent  measure  as 
keeping  from  the  festivity  even 
the  blackest  of  culprits  in  the 
little  Ferry  community  was  a 
novelty  that  brought  an  almost 
audible  gasp  from  the  onlookers 
at  this  battle  of  words.  There 
was  a  general  exchange  of  glances 
and  an  atmosphere  of  disapproval, 
but  this  was  the  minister's  own 
party,  so  that  no  one  ventured  to 
speak. 

"You  must  choose,  Job,"  said 
Mr.  Ware,  with  an  added  stern- 
ness which  he  hoped  would  be 
effective,  "  which  will  you  do?" 

In  the  breathless  silence  that 
followed  this  ultimatum,  Job's 
answer,  heralded  by  the  dull 
redness  of  his  round  little  face 
and  the  flash  of  his  round  blue 
eyes,  fell  like  a  cannon  shot: 

"He's  a  darn  liar.     There  !  " 

The  schoolhouse  door  banged 
behind    Job     before   anyone  re- 


covered speech.  As  he  [skurried 
down  the  road  in  the  hope  of 
getting  supper  before  he  could  be 
sent  thrashed  to  bed,  the  icy 
tears  ran  down  his  half-frozen 
cheeks,  and  thrusting  his  numb 
hands  deep  into  his  manly  pock- 
ets he  said  aloud,  in  the  tri- 
umphant tone  of  the  martyr,  who 
has  proved  his  cause  by  giving  up 
his  life: 

"Well,  he  aint,  anyhow  !" 


Santa    Claus    Mistake — A 
Story  for  Children. 

'  'If  it's  because  I  hate  to  go  to 
school, ' '  said  little  Sarah  to  her- 
self, "or  because  I  am  bad — I 
most  always  am — then  I  suppose 
it's  all  right,  but  if  it's  because 
I've  got  a  snub  nose  and  I  can't 
keep  my  hands  clean, and  father's 
poor,  then  I  think  he's  a  mean 
old  thing." 

Most  1  ittle  girls  and  boys  would 
be  perfectly  surprised  to^hear  that 
any  child  could  speak  so  of  Santa 
Claus,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact  he 
had  not  always  been  very  good  to 
little  Sarah,  and  we  don't  usually 
feel  very  fond  of  people  who  are 
not  good  to  us.  When  she  was 
very  little  she  had  not  minded 
because  she  had  not  thought 
much  about  it,  and  then  she  had 
always  been  taken  to  the  beau- 
tiful tree  at  the  Sunday- 
school,  and  that  had  seemed  to 
her  all  that  heart  could  desire. 
But  now  when  she  thought  how 
every  year  Santa  Claus  had 
passed   over  the  little  stocking 
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hung  up  so  carefully  in  the  cot- 
tage— poor  little  stocking,  that 
was  a  little  larger  each  year — and 
always  left  his  pretty  things  for 
the  little  girl  who  lived  farther 
up  the  street,  she  did  not  under- 
stand why  things  were  so  unfair, 
and  she  called  Santa  Claus  "a 
mean  old  thing,"  and  added, 
with  a  decided  shake  of  her  head, 
"I  perfectly  hate  him." 

After  all  it  does  seem  as  if  the 
old  gentleman  was  something  of 
a  snob.  Everyone  has  a  fault, 
of  course,  and  perhaps  that  is 
his.  It  is  certain  that  he  shows 
a  decided  preference  toward  be- 
stowing hislgifts  on  the  rich  and 
fortunate,  and  that  sleigh  which 
waits  so  long  before  the  chimneys 
of  great  houses  or  often  known 
to  pass  the  little  ones  without 
leaving  a  sign.  "But"  you  say, 
"is  not  the  old  saint  wise  in  see- 
ing that  those  that  [have  much 
want  many  things,  and  those 
that  have  little,  few?"  Now, 
then,  he  would  be  wiser  still  if 
he  understood  that  sometimes  the 
gifts  that  the  rich  child  does  not 
want  at  all  would  bring  a  hap- 
piness like  heaven  itself  to  the 
poor  one. 

Well,  there  are  two  ways  of 
looking  at  every  question,  and 
Sarah  held  one  view,  Santa  Claus 
the  other,  and  perhaps  that  was 
the  secret  of  their  misunder- 
standing. 

Yet,  though  Sally  did  call  him 
a  "mean  old  thing,"  she  was 
not  foolish  enough  to  risk  losing 
what  she  might  get,  because  she 
knew  that  it  would  not  be  all  she 
wanted.     So  she  was  preparing 


to  hang  up  her  stocking  this 
Christmas  eve.  Her  Aunt  Louisa, 
who  was  very  rich  and  lived  in 
a  far-off  city  had  sent  a  bundle 
of  old  things  quite  recently,  as 
she  did  every  once  in  a  while. 
Among  the  things  there  was  a 
pair  of  red  silk  stockings  of 
Cousin  Amelia's,  of  which  the 
little  lady  had  grown  tired,  and 
it  was  one  of  these  that  Sarah  se- 
lected and  hung  up  in  her  little 
attic  room. 

When  everything  was  ready 
the  child  blew  out  her  candle — 
for  young  as  she  was  she  had 
learned  to  do  things  for  herself — 
and  jumped  between  the  cold 
sheets  of  her  little  cot  bed.  There, 
curled  up  in  the  darkness,  she 
pitied  herself  into  a  storm  of 
tears  and  cried  herself  to  sleep, 
as  children  so  often  do  and  no 
one  knows. 

Two  o'clock  was  striking  as 
Santa  Claus  stepped  hastily  in 
through  the  window — the  chim- 
ney was  much  too  tiny  for  him 
to  think  of  attempting  to  go 
through  it.  He  was  very  much 
flustered  at  being  so  late. 

"Phew!"  he  said,  "how  late 
I  am — must  hurry  like  every 
thing  if  I  am  going  to  get  around 
with  all  these  things  to-night. 
What!"  catching  sight  of  the 
gay  stocking,  "what's  this — silk 
stocking?  Ah!"  examining  the 
piece  of  tape  that  was  stitched 
across  the  top.  ' '  Amelia  Lane 
— must  have  moved — lucky  I 
looked;"  and  hastily  selecting  a 
handful  of  toys  from  his  pack  he 
thrust  some  into  the  stocking, 
placed  others  on  the  floor  below 
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it,  and  disappeared  through  the 
window  hastily,  muttering  as  he 
went,  "Dear,  dear!  how  late  I 
am !' '  Then  over  the  top  of  the 
cottage  went  the  sound  of  the 
snapping  whip,  and  the  sleigh 
whistled  by  through  the  frosty 
night.  But  jSarah  in  her  small 
cot  had  seen  nothing.  Her  tears 
had  dried  up  on  her.'pillow  hours 
ago,  and  she  was  sleeping 
soundly  without  even  a  catch  in 
her  breathing  as  a  sign  of  the 
late  storm. 

Long  before  it  was  light  a 
small  white  figure  with  cold, 
bare  feet,  stretched  a  timid, 
groping  hand  toward  the  stock- 
ing that  hung,  strangely  con- 
torted, in  the  dimness.  How 
knobby  it  felt !  Why,  it  was  quite 
full  of  things,  up  to  the  very 
top.  Quickly  it  was  pulled 
down,  and  two  excited  little 
hands  that  trembled  so  they 
could  hardly  hold  it,  began  with 
quick  fingers  to  pull  out  the  gifts 
that  were  inside.  The  land  with- 
out was  all  so  white  that  it  sent 
a  dim  light  in  through  the  win- 
dow and  Sarah's  eyes  could 
hardly  believe  what  she  could 
only  half  see.  First  came  the 
jolliest  jumping-jack,  sticking 
out  of  the  stocking  in  the  most 
absurd  way  just  as  you  must 
have  seen  them  in  Christmas 
picture  books;  then  came  a 
beautiful  ball — red  and  blue — 
that  looked  as  if  it  could  bounce 
as  high  as  the  ceiling  at  least; 
and  then — yes !  actually — a  paint 
box  with  twelve  colors  in  it  and 
six  long  brushes;  then  something 
soft,  which  turned  out  to  be  a 


pair  of  blue  silk  mittens;  then 
a  large  orange  and  a  transparent 
bag  full  of  bright  colored  candies ; 
then — Sarah  was  nearing  the  toe 
now — a  barley  rabbit,  and  last, 
tucked  away  at  the  ver}r  end,  was 
the  dearest  tiny  silver  thimble 
that  ever  was  seen.  Ah,  it  was 
all  too  good  to  be  true.  And 
even  while  Sarah  hardly  dared 
wink  lest  all  these  beautiful 
things  should  disappear,  she 
caught  sight  of  something  that 
the  growing  light  now  revealed 
to  her,  which  made  her  look  and 
look  again  before  she  could  be- 
lieve. There,  just  below  the 
place  where  her  stocking  had 
hung,  sitting  bolt  upright  on  a 
big  picture  book,  was  the  most 
wonderful  doll  that  she'had  ever 
imagined,  with  joints,  and  eyes 
that  opened  and  shut,  and  little 
bronze  shoes — but  it  would  take 
all  day  to  describe  all  the  charms 
of  this  most  remarkable  dolly. 
Sarah  [hugged  her  new  treasure 
tight — oh,  old  rag  baby  in  the 
corner,  your  day  is  over — almost 
too  happy  at  first  to  breathe; 
then  she  moved  the  arms  and 
legs  to  see  if  they  really  were 
jointed,  and  kissed  the  cold 
china  face.  Then  she  went  to 
the  window  and  pressed  her 
small  nose  against  the  frosty 
glass  to  see  if  she  could  see  any 
tracks  of  the  reindeer  in  the 
snow.  But  there  was  not  a 
sign,  not  even  the  tracks  of  an 
early-rising  sparrow,  nothing 
but  the  smooth,  white  land  and 
the  same  old  black  trees,  with 
the  same  old  gray  sky  behind 
them.     And  yet  they  all  seemed 
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different  to  Sarah.  "Dear,  good 
Santa  Claus,"  she  said,  "I don't 
think  you're  a  mean  old  thing, 
and  I  don't  hate  you  now. " 

This  is  the  end,  and  you  see 
it  is  really  an  immoral  little 
story,  because  the  old  gentleman 
gets  othe  praise  he  does  not  de- 
serve, and  the  small  girl  gets  the 
things  that  were  never  intended 
for  her.  But  who  cares  any- 
way, and  what  difference  does 
it  make? 

"But  little  Amelia?"  you  ask. 
"What  about  her?"  Well,  I 
will  tell  you.  When  poor  old 
Santa  Claus  arrived  at  her  house 
and  discovered  his  mistake  he 
was  terribly  distressed.  Here 
was  the  last  house  he  had  to  go 
to,  and  there  was  nothing  left 
now  but  a  homely  little  rag  baby 
— perhaps  you  can  guess  for 
whom  it  was  meant.  There  was 
nothing  to  be  done  now  and  day- 
light was  coming  fast,  so  Santa 
thrust  the  poor  rag  baby  into  the 
stocking  and  hurried  away.  And 
who  knows  but  little  Amelia 
loved  this  dolly  better  than  all 
her  others — she  had  never  had 
one  like  this  before,  she  had  at 
least  seventeen  of  the  other  kind, 
and  they  were  always  getting 
broken. 

L-  A.  K.,  1900. 


Rollo  at  the  Fudge  Party. 

"Rollo,"  said  Mr.  Holliday, 
one  fine  morning,  ' '  brush  your 
hat  and  get  a  clean  pocket  hand- 
kerchief. I  am  going  to  take 
you  to  Bryn  Mawr." 


Rollo  did  as  he  was  bid,  and 
when  they  were  seated  in  the 
train  he  asked:  ' '  Father,  what  is 
Bryn  Mawr?" 

"Bryn  Mawr,  my  son,"  re- 
plied Mr.  Holliday,  removing 
his  spectacles,  "  is  an  institution 
for  the  enlightenment  of  young 
women  where  they  make  tea 
every  afternoon."  This  im- 
pressed Rollo  very  much,  but  he 
was  too  well-trained  a  boy  to  ask 
any  more  questions  while  he 
saw  his  father  reading  a  newspa- 
per. 

So  he  looked  out  at  the  scen- 
ery, until  the  conductor  called 
out  Bryn  Mawr. 

Outside  was  waiting  for  them 
a  handsome  chaise,  painted  black. 
There  were  many  young  ladies 
inside  the  chaise  and  outside, 
too,  but  Rollo  spread  his  pocket 
handkerchief  on  the  floor  and 
sat  on  it  and  was  quite  com- 
fortable. 

As  they  neared  Pembroke  he 
said  to  Mr.  Holliday: 

"Father,  I  have  discovered 
why  they  call  this  a  bus." 

"Why,  Rollo?"  asked  his 
father,  glad  to  see  his  son  learn- 
ing to  reason  for  himself. 

"  Because  a  little  more  and  it 
would  be  bust,"  said  Rollo,  look- 
ing sadly  up  at  the  roof. 

They  leaped  from  the  chaise  as 
it  thundered  over  the  marble 
pavement  under  the  arch.  Far 
down  the  hall  of  Pembroke  glim- 
mered a  dim  light.  From  unseen 
regions  came  the  sound  of  voices 
raised  in  song. 

"Is  it  a  church  ?' '  whispered 
Rollo. 

' '  Nay, ' '  said  his  father.  ' '  Lis- 
ten, my  son." 
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The  voices  were  chanting: 

"  Here's  to  Bryn  Mawr  College, 
Drink  her  down,  drink  her  down." 

They  pushed  open  the  first 
door  and  went  in.  There  were 
girls  all  over  the  lounge,  on  the 
arms  of  the  chairs,  on  the  floor. 

"Father,"  gasped  Rollo, 
' '  what  are  all  these  young  ladies 
in  this  place  for  ?' ' 

"  To  learn  gymnastic  exer- 
cises," explained  Mr.  Holliday. 

One  of  the  young  college  stu- 
dents now  came  forward,  and  in 
her  charming  Bryn  Mawr  manner 
asked  the  visitors  to  sit  down. 

Mr.  Holliday  took  possession 
of  a  large  green  arm-chair,  which 
was  fortunately  empty;  and 
Rollo,  seeing  no  other  place  va- 
cant, spread  his  pocket  handker- 
chief in  the  corner  and  sat  on  it. 
He  was  grieved  to  find  he  had 
sat  in  a  plate  of  fudge,  which 
had  just  been  set  there  to  cool. 

Meanwhile  Mr.  Holliday  ate  a 
sandwich  with  great  relish  and 
then  said  to  Rollo:  "  Jonas  has 
not  come.  I  will  go  in  search  of 
him,"  but  the  green  arm-chair 
had  recently  been  painted,  and 
he  found  it  impossible  to  move. 

"  Never  mind,  Rollo,"  he  said 
(Rollo  didn't  mind),  "you  may 
wander  in  search  of  the  delin- 
quent Jonas  yourself." 

Rollo  found  his  guide,  philoso- 
pher and  friend  seated  on  Taylor 
steps,  making  a  basket-ball  out 
of  an  old  glove. 

' '  What  are  you  doing,  Jonas  ?' ' 
he  asked. 

"  I  have  been  watching  the 
Freshmen  play  basket-ball, ' '  said 
Jonas,  "  and  I  have  noted  some 
difficulty  in  getting  the  ball  into 


the  basket,  so  I  have  invented  a 
method  that  will  revolutionize 
the  game.  With  my  pocket  mag- 
net, I  have  magnetized  the  rim 
of  the  so-called  basket,  and 
around  the  ball  (holding  up  the 
now  finished  basket-ball),  I  will 
place  this  magnetized  hair-pin, 
borrowed  from  the  captain  of  the 
team,  so  that  when  the  ball  is 
thrown  upward,  it  will  be  at- 
tracted through  the  hole." 

' '  Father  is  eating  all  the 
fudge,"  said  Rollo.  "  You  had 
better  come  along. ' ' 

It  was  growing  late  and  soon 
after  they  reached  the  fudge 
party.  Mr.  Holliday  declared 
that  he  must  tear  himself  away, 
which  he  succeeded  in  doing, 
though  slowly.  Then,  alas ! 
Rollo  was  nowhere  to  be  found. 

"  I  fear  the  fudge  was  too 
much  for  him,"  said  Jonas.  "At 
home  we  fed  him  exclusively  on 
Pettijohn's  Breakfast  Food." 

He  was  discovered  at  last  be- 
hind the  chafing-dish,  so  com- 
pletely absorbed  in  the  last  num- 
ber of  the  Philistine,  as  to  be 
entirely  oblivious  to  everything 
about  him.  At  what  happier 
moment  can  we  leave  our  hero  ? 


Biology   for  the   Young. 

I. 
Th'  Amoeba  is  a  pretty  thing, 

But — very  sad  to  tell — 
You'll  find  if  you  examine  it, 
It's  all  a  perfect  sell. 
II. 
The  Hydre  is  a  curious  beast, 

As  always  has  been  said, 
For  when  it  tries  to  walk  about, 
It  stands  upon  its  head. 

C.  H.  S.,  'oo. 
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Christmas. 

Heartily  sing 
To  the  Chistmas  king 
From     earth,    erstwhile     His 
dwelling, 
All   men   whose  world    by  love 

is  built, 
All  men  for  whom  love's  life  is 
spilt 
Without  account  or  telling. 
Heartily  sing 
To  the  Christmas  king 
From  earth  His  habitation; 
Love's  sake  it  was  for  which  He 

came 
Where  He  laid  aside  His  mighty 
name 
And  heavenly  adoration; 
Love's  light  in  which  He  walked 

alway, — 
Through    the    crowded     streets 
where  the  sick  folk  lay, 
On    the     mountain     summits 
lonely. 
Heartily  sing 
To  the  Christmas  king, 
Whose  kingdom  comes   in   frost 

and  snow 
To  tenement-top  as  to  manger 
low, 
So  love  be  found  there  only. 
C.  S.  N.,  '99. 
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Life  at  Newnham. 

Newnham  College  is  situated 
about  half  a  mile  from  Cam- 
bridge, close  to  the  village  from 
which  it  takes  its  name. 

The  College  buildings  consist 
of  three  halls,  Sedgwick,  Clough 
and  Old  Hall,  and  contain  about 
170  students  in  all.  The  Halls 
are  connected  with  covered  pas- 
sages, into  which  open  the  Li- 
brary and  Lecture  Rooms.  The 
Laboratory  is  a  separate  building 
and  the  highest  point  in  the 
grounds,  is  crowned  by  a  small 
observatory  to  which  the  stu- 
dents are  occasionally  invited  to 
inspect  Leban  or  the  moon. 

The  grounds  contain  six  grass 
tennis  courts  and  five  gravel 
ones,  two  fives'  courts,  two 
hockey  grounds,  a  gymnasium 
and  a  bicycle  shed.  Each  stu- 
dent has  a  room  to  herself,  and 
under  no  circumstances  are  stu- 
dent allowed  to  sleep  together. 

There  are  two  or  three  single 
suites  for  students  and  every 
lecturer  has  two  rooms.  The  size 
of  the  room  varies  according  to 
the  fees  paid  by  the  student,  the 
ordinary  rooms  being  about  as 
big  as  the  one  hundred  and  fifty 
dollar  room  at  Bryn  Mawr. 

The  total  fees,  allowing  for  an 
ordinary  room,  are  $375.  This 
includes  electric  light  and  open 
coal  fires  for  the  college  year,  a 
period  of  twenty-five  weeks,  di- 
vided into  three  terms  of  about 
eight  weeks  each. 

Students  are  not  admitted  to 
Newnham  before  the  age  of 
eighteen,  and  the  Tripos  involves 


a  course  of  three  years'  study. 
The  best  students  are  allowed 
to  remain  for  a  fourth  year,  but 
no  one  may  reside  in  College  for 
longer  than  four  years,  except, 
of  course,  a  lecturer. 

The  conduct  of  the  students  is 
in  the  hands  of  the  Vice-Princi- 
pal in  each  Hall,  though  any 
grave  case  of  misconduct  is  re- 
ported to  the  Principal,  Mrs. 
Sedgwick,  who,  with  her  hus- 
band, Professor  Sedgwick,  lives 
in  a  flat  in  the  newest  part  of 
the  College. 

The  students  are  expected  to 
pay  a  social  call  upon  the  Princi- 
pal at  least  once  a  term,  and  she 
comes  to  dine  in  the  Hall  about 
once  a  week.  On  these  occa- 
sions she  presides  at  the  High 
Table,  and  the  Vice-Principal 
summons  several  of  the  students 
to  meet  her. 

The  "High"  is  placed  at  the 
upper  end  of  each  Hall,  and  dur- 
ing breakfast  and  lunch  is  re- 
served for  the  Vice-Principal  and 
resident  lecturers  and  their 
guests,  but  the  students  are 
called  to  the  "High"  every  day 
for  dinner. 

This  is  a  doubtful  honor; 
generally  reserved  for  those  who 
come  in  late. 

Prayers  are  read  in  the  Hall 
by  the  Vice- Principal  at  8  a.m., 
and  breakfast  is  from  8.15  to  9. 
But  the  wily  students,  and  they 
are  many,  stay  in  bed  until  8.30, 
and  slip  into  Hall  at  8.55,  just 
in  time  to  seize  their  tea  and 
bread  and  jam  from  the  hands  of 
the  harpy-like  maids.  They 
swallow  this   in   haste,  keeping 
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an  uneasy  eye  on  the  door,  for 
the  Vice-Principal  is  known  to 
disapprove  of  late  rising. 

The  students  have  no  perma- 
nent seats  in  the  dining-hall  and 
may  sit  at  whatever  table  they 
please,  with  the  exception  of  the 
' '  High. ' '  At  breakfast  each 
girl  is  obliged  to  put  a  mark 
against  her  name  in  the  roll- 
book  iprovided  for  the  purpose. 
When  breakfast  is  over,  the 
Vice-Principal  looks  over  the 
book  in  order  to  find  out  if  anj' 
of  the  students  are  ill  or  absent. 
In  the  former  case  meals  are  sent 
upstairs,  free  of  charge.  Any 
student  who  does  not  wish  to 
come  to  breakfast  may  have  it  in 
bed,  if  she  can  induce  a  friend 
to  carry  it  up  to  her.  Lectures 
and  work  go  on  from  9  to  1.  All 
students,  with  the  exception  of 
those  who  are  reading  classics, 
attend  university  lectures  in 
Cambridge  in  common  with  the 
men,  but  the  total  number  of 
lectures  attended  by  each  student 
is  not  more  than  about  six  hours 
a  week,  in  addition  to  three  or 
four  hours  private  reading. 

On  Saturday,  lectures  and 
work  go  on  as  usual.  Luncheon 
is  ready  at  1.15.  The  food  is 
placed  on  sideboards  and  each 
student  helps  herself,  so  the 
meal  is  a  hurried  and  informal 
one. 

Quiet  hours  begin  again  at 
3.30,  lasting  until  6,  and  the 
early  part  of  the  afternoon  is 
spent  in  some  form  of  out-door 
exercise,  preferably  hockey  or 
fives.  Afternoon  tea  is  provided 
in  Hall  from  3  to  4. 30,  and  most 


people  work  from  half-past  four 
to  six,  when  they  are  supposed 
to  dress  for  dinner  at  6.30.  At 
this  meal  exact  punctuality  is 
expected,  and  as  a  matter  of  fact 
no  one  is  more  than  a  few  min- 
utes late. 

During  dinner  each  student 
present  is  marked  in  the  roll- 
book  by  the  Vice-Principal, 
who  surveys  the  room  from  her 
seat  at  the  High. 

It  is  by  no  means  easy  to  dis- 
tinguish the  students,  and  at 
the  beginning  of  term  this  is 
quite  a  long  process. 

The  various  societies  hold 
their  meetings  from  7  till  7.45. 
On  Monday  the  College  discusses 
politics  in  a  mock  House  of 
Commons.  On  Tuesday  the 
Musical  Society  practices.  On 
Wednesday  the  Sharp  Practice 
Society  (an  informal  debating 
club)  holds  its  meetings.  On 
Thursday  the  students  dance  in 
the  Clough  Dining  Hall.  On 
Friday  the  musical  students  give 
an  informal  concert  to  the  rest, 
and  on  Saturdays  the  Literary 
Societies  meet.  In  addition  to 
this  program  there  is  a  debating 
club,  to  which  all  the  students 
belong.  This  club  meets  twice  a 
term  to  discuss  a  given  motion ; 
the  debates  are  fixed,  lasting 
about  two  hours,  after  which 
there  is  dancing,  and  each  stu- 
dent is  allowed  to  invite  a  visi- 
tor. The  Principal  and  Lectur- 
ers are  present  and  many  of 
them  join  in  the  debate. 

There  are  annual  hockey  and 
tennis  matches  between  the 
Halls. 
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Students  are  not  allowed  to  go 
to  the  theatre,  except  to  a  mati- 
nee, and  then  only  when  chape- 
roned, but  they  may  go  to  even- 
ing concerts  and  lectures  if 
accompanied  by  a  chaperon. 

At  7. 45  the  gong  sounds  for 
tea,  and  after  this  meal  each  stu- 
dent is  provided  with  milk  in 
a  pitcher,  which  she  takes  to 
her  room  to  use  in  making 
cocoa. 

Quiet  hours  last  from  8  to  io, 
and  from  10  to  11  the  Halls  are 
redolent  of  cocoa,  and  girls  in 
their  dressing  gowns  go  from 
one  room  to  another.  At  11 
they  are  supposed  to  go  to  bed, 
and  all  loud  noises  must  cease. 
But  the  most  hardened  groups 
and  the  Fresh,  who  tries  to  ape 
her  elders,  will  sit  up  until  mid- 
night. Even  these,  however,  go 
to  bed  at  last. 

But  it  is  impossible  to  gather 
any  clear  idea  of  Newnham  from 
this  hasty  sketch,  particularly 
as  the  most  important  features  of 
it  are  indefinable. 

One  fact,  however,  should  be 
dwelt  upon.  The  women  lectur- 
ers reside,  for  the  most  part,  in 
the  College  Halls,  and  thus  a 
very  wide  gulf  separates  even 
the  fourth  year  student  from  the 
"don."  Most  of  us,  when  we 
leave  College,  feel  that  among 
our  Newnham  friends  we  can 
reckon  at  least  one  member  of 
the  staff.  A.  R.  H. 


All  coons  look  alike  to  me 

'  'All  coons  look  alike  tome!" 
sang  little  black  Joe  in  supreme 


enjoyment.  Just  then  a  clod  of 
earth  hit  him  in  the  back  of  the 
neck,  and  his  mouth  automati- 
cally let  out  a  yelp  of  pain, 
though  the  expression  of  his 
round  face  did  not  change.  He 
spun  around  on  one  bare  heel 
and  made  a  dash  back  through 
the  crowd  in  search  of  his  assail- 
ant. Springing  aside  just  in 
time  to  avoid  the  point  of 
Elder  Johnston's  umbrella,  he 
cannoned  into  his  mother's  am- 
ple knees.  He  dodged  too  late 
to  escape  her  ready  hand  and 
voice : 

"My  sakes,  chile,  ain'  you  ole 
enough  to  quit  a-singin'  sacdili- 
gious  songs  insultin'  your  kith, 
kin,  an'  color!"  (With  her 
Sunday  clothes  Aunt  Hester  put 
on  her  company  vocabulary.) 
"Don'  you  see  as  how  Elder 
Johnston's  gettin'  speritchilly 
moved?  Ef  your  mammy  hadn't 
been  right  smart  in  heavin'  that 
clod  er  dirt  at  you,  you'd  er  been 
exhorted  from  the  high  pulpit!" 

After  that  there  was  no  chance 
for  Joe  to  slip  away  from  the  fat 
hand  on  his  collar,  and  he 
meekly  submitted  to  the  inevita- 
ble. The  throng  of  colored  folk 
entered  the  church  and  settled 
down  on  the  hard  benches.  Joe 
kept  an  eye  on  Elder  rjohnston 
seated  on  the  platform  next  to 
the  visiting  revivalist.  When 
the  latter  rose  and  announced : 
' '  Our  good  brudder  will  now  lead 
us  in  pra'r.  "  Joe  edged  nearer 
to  Aunt  Hester,  and  his  little 
brown  toes  wiggled  in  mingled 
anticipation  and  fear. 

The  Elder  stepped  to  the  pul- 
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pit,  clasped  his  knotted  hands 
together,  and  began  his  prayer. 
Unlike  most  preachers,  he  did 
not  close  his  eyes  as  he  prayed. 
Many  a  worldly-minded  member 
of  the  congregation  had  felt 
qualms  of  conscience  on  meeting 
with  those  aged  bloodshot  eyes, 
fixed  upon  her  if  she  glanced  up 
from  the  back  of  the  pew  in 
front  of  her  during  the  prayer. 
It  was  said  that  'Lijah  Brown 
had  been  a  pillar  of  the  church 
since  the  Elder's  prayer  con- 
tained the  following  sentences: 
"O'h,  Lord,  ef  so  be  es  you  was 
er  lookin'  down  upon  this  con- 
gregation, troo  de  failin'  eyes  of 
me  your  pore  servant,  you'd  see 
a  sight  what'd  griebe  you  es  hit 
does  me.  How,  oh  my  good 
Lord,  hez  'Lijah  Brown  de  im- 
perence  to  bite  off  er  chaw  er 
tobaccer  behine  de  pew  jest 
'cause  he  knows  ez  all  'ligious 
folks  is  a-holdin'  down  their 
haids  in  meek  an'  lowly  speret. 
Have  pity  on  him,  good  Lord, 
eben  ef  he  did  stoled  de  terbaccer 
from  de  lef '  han'  coat  pocket  of 
B'rer  Eph  Jones  who  hez  the  on- 
happiness  to  be  settin'  by  sides 
this  brackened  sinner!" 

Another  rumor  had  it  that  a 
change  in  heart  had  been  ex- 
pected in  a  frivolous  belle,  by  the 
timely  exhortation : 

"Tek,  I  beseeches  you,  de 
pride  outer  Sister  Simmonses 
heart,  an'  learn  her  to  keep  her 
hair  neater,  an'  her  eyes  shet 
durin'  my  pra'r. " 

No  wonder  then,  that  the  sin 
of  singing  on  the  way  to  church 
made  small   Joe  palpitate  with 


the  fear  of  being ' '  exhorted  from 
the  high  pulpit." 

It  was  the  general  opinion 
afterward  that  Elder  Johnston's 
prayer  on  the  Sunday  in  question 
was  not  up  to  his  usual  standard 
for  the  first  ten  minutes.  But 
when  he  drew  a  deep  breath,  and 
paused  before  taking  a  fresh 
start,  a  rustle  of  pious  expecta- 
tion ran  through  the  congrega- 
tion. Aunt  Hester  gave  her 
husband  a  vigorous  dig  in  the 
ribs  to  wake  him  up,  lest  a  pub- 
lic example  be  made  of  him. 

"Come  down,  good  Lord!" 
began  the  Elder.  ' '  Come  chasin ' 
down  ober  the  mountings.  Come 
down,  adebbildribin'  an'  a-sin- 
ner  huntin'.  Come  down,  an' 
dribe  outer  de  sacred  edifice  de 
little  brack  debbils  what  sings 
wicked  songs  on  Sunday ;  chase 
dem  hence,  good  Lord,  befo' 
they  corrupts  wid  sulphur  an' 
brimstone  dem  that ' s  righteous ! ' 

Joe  waited  to  hear  no  more. 
To  his  lively  imagination  the 
wrath  of  Heaven  seemed  at  his 
heels  in  corporeal  form  every  step 
of  the  way  as  he  fled  from  the 
pew  down  the  village  street  and 
out  into  the  country  to  his  home. 
When  Hester  reached  the  cabin 
some  hours  later,  refreshed  and 
strengthened  by  her  mental  up- 
heaval, she  had  forgotten  the 
disgrace  which  had  befallen  her 
offspring.  So  it  was  with  a  cry 
of  astonishment  that  she  greeted 
the  sight  of  a  round  kinky  head 
thrust  cautiously  from  beneath 
the  valance  of  the  bed,  and  the 
sound  of  a  timorous  voice 
querying : 
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' '  Has  the  Lord  stopped  dri  bin ' 
debbils  yet,  mammy?" 

"La  chile!  how  you  done 
frighten  mammy!  The  Lord 
ain'  goin'  ter  git  you  this  hunt. 
Come  out  an'  see  ef  mammy 
can't  fin'  you  some  bread  an' 
'lasses." 

So  it  was  a  very  sticky  mouth 
that  opened  very  wide  to  shout 
around  the  corner  of  the  house 
at  Elder  Johnston  on  the  latter' s 
way  home  from  church : 

"I  don'  lub  you  nohow.  All 
coons  look  alike  to  me !" 


Margaret  Hamilton  is  doing 
research  work  at  the  Johns  Hop- 
kins Medical  School. 

Clara  Landsberg  has  a  posi- 
tion as  librarian  in  Rochester. 

'98. 

Anne  Strong  has  moved  to 
Washington. 

Josephine  Goldmark  is  taking 
graduate  work  in  psychology  at 
the  Teachers'  College. 

Charly  Mitchell  is  living  in 
New  York,  and  taking  courses 
in  history  and  sociology  at  Col- 
umbia. 


Alumnae  Notes. 


94- 


Fay  McCracken  is  to  be  mar- 
ried December  5. 

'95- 

Rosalie  Furman  is  teaching  in 
New  York  this  winter. 

'96. 

Elsa  Bowman  is  taking  a  grad- 
uate course  in  mechanics  at 
Columbia,  in  addition  to  teach- 
ing at  the  Brearly. 

Elizabeth  Cadbury  expects  to 
go  abroad  this  winter. 

Ellen  Rose  Giles  is  doing  pri- 
vate tutoring  in  New  York. 

Georgiana  King  is  teaching  at 
Miss  Graham's  school,  New 
York. 

'97- 

Sue  Follansbee  was  married 
November  8  to  Mr.  William  G. 
Hibbard,  of  Chicago.  Eunice 
Follansbee,  '03,  was  maid  of 
honor,  and  Madeline  Harris,  '95, 
was  one  of  the  bridesmaids. 


N.  B.  1902. 

Oh,  Sophomores, 

Our  class  deplores 
What  it  misunderstood, 
And  thought  your  deed  was  evil, 
Which,  of  course,  you  meant  for 
good. 

But  now  we  see 

Quite  perfectly, 
Your  instincts  were  most  kind; 
We  wonder,  when  we  think  of  it, 
That  we  could  be  so  blind. 


For  on  that  day 

Before  our  play 
We  thought  you  meant  to  tease, 
When  all  our  pretty  posters 
You  kindly  hung  in  trees. 

We  give  you  thanks, 
Because  your  pranks, 
Were  means  to  better  ends; 
Our  play  was  finely  advertised 
By  you,  our  loving  friends  ! 

I.  L.,  1903- 
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SHAPES  AND  KINDS  FOR  ALL 
SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS... 


ti 


MADE  IN  35  STYLES 

of  Patent  Leather,  Enamel  Leather 
Vici  Kid,  Box  Calf  and 
Russia  Calf 

Always  $^'5° 

and  the  best  at  any  price 


Sizes  1  to  9 
Widths  AAA  to  E 


G.  P.  SNYDER  &  CO.     $ 


1314  CHESTNUT  STREET 


SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  bailors 


w 


135  SOUTH 
ELEVENTH 
STREET . .  . 


for  Morning  Wear, 
Walking,  Traveling, 
Yachting,  and  Costumes  for  all 
kinds  of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times   j*    ai    ji    j<    jt    ^    jt 


PHILADELPHIA 


%VMMVVlAWV&VWAK^**/M!SAtlVWVVW&WlW^ 


Pnllonp  P/n<S    Manufacturer    of   all 

uonege  r/ns  School  and  college 

Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 

C.  S.  POWELL,   5  S.  Eighth  St. 


VAN  HORN  &  SON 

Costumers 


I2i  North 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


Fur  lined  and  trimmed  in 
any  color  desired. 

Seal  and  Persian  jackets 
and  coats  as  large  as  44  bust 
in  stock — at  present. 

Russian  Sable  s — pairs 
ready  to  finish  as  you  wish. 
A  few  pairs  of  extraordinarily  fine 
dark  Russians  left. 

Blaylock       824.26 
&  Blynn   Chestnut  street 
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"The  Ritten- 
bouse" 

A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
tomed  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 

J.  P.  TWADDELL 

1210-12  Market  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL&  LEONARD 
472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 
Makers  of 

Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 

Bulletins,  etc.,  upon  request      °°7X°"S"Ce 

Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &CO. 

OPTICIANS 

1010  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

1030  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OF 

Finest  Millinery,  Notions, 
Handkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underzvear 

1 214  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
tbe 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 
most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son 

1316  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Ladies'  Tailor 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


'*4f(5"SS* 


ss*»* 


— Philadelphia 


McCLEES 

GALLERIES 

1 5^1 8  Chestnut  St. 

Pictures  «*••• 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


Frames 


THEBRYNMAWR 
PENNANT 

Stick  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  in 
ladies'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHESTNUT  AND  TWELFTH  STS. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT  . .  • 

George  W.  Burke 

1206  Chestnut  Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 


Rev.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  D.,  Manager 


Pittsburg,  Toronto,  New  Orleans,  New  York,  Wash- 
ington, San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  of  positions  to  be  filied. 
We  had  over  8,000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  to  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing  teachers  in  every  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents, Assistants,  Grade-Teachers,  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc.,  wanted. 

Address  all  applications  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

M.  D-  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 

Office  and  Stable         rosemont,  pa 

College  Specialties       " 

Olives,  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

UPPINCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Daintiest  Watches 

Miniature  Timekeepers  from  Geneva 
Not  Made  in  Duplicate 

French  Green  and  Rose  Golds 
Enameled  and  Jeweled 

Important  collection  of  fascinating 
productions  for  the  holiday  demand. 


J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   J*    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

Shoe  Specialties 


Manufacturers 
of 


Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladies'  Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  Worth  I3th  St.,  Pniladelphia 

ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 

A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 
CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for 

Small  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


JnZ.     H.     RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flour,  Feed,  etc. 
Agent  far  Sharpless  Gilt  Edee  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 

Agent  for  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films 
etc.    Pictures  developed  and  printed  at  short  notice. 


Jbddbss  &  nicGurdu 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Notelties, 
Staph  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 


JAMISON'S 


BRYN 
MAWR,  PA. 

UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER      HANGERS, 

HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamison*  will  supply  anything  you  want, 
»f  whatever  description,  promptly.  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
foods. 


PRICKITT... 


The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Rosemont  has 
been  authorized  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  only. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  n  a.  m.  dally. 

PHARMACIES 
Lancaster  Pike,  Rosemont  and  Ardmore,  Pa. 


JAMBS  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 

Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
PlOTlMP  nPOlflTC  our  specialty.  Machines  for 
Dluyil-U   UOdlUlO     sale,  exchange  or  hire.     Storing 

and  crating. 

Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  world 


BRINTON  BROS. 

Fancy  and  Staple  Mr- 

Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 

Tte  Bn|i)  piawr  Plwles** 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 
of  Stationery.     Prescriptions  a  Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

CHRISTIAN   MOORE 


E.   K.   WILSON    &    SON 

Lancaster  Avenue 
BRYN  MAWR.  PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Shoe  Goods. 

We  have  recently  opined  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  for  fine  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  Prices  to  Students 


Avil  Printing  Company 
Printers  and  Publishers 
3943-49  Market  Street 
Philadelphia  J-  J-  J*  j* 


u 


Women's      $« 
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Now  we  are  all  back  again  at 
college  and  we  wish  we  weren't 
— we  want  to  go  home.  It  is 
hard  enough  coming  back  after 
vacation  anyway,  but  when  to 
this  is  added  the  awful  shadow 
of  mid-year's  three  weeks  off, 
what  could  be  worse?  One  thing 
that  we  ought  to  be  thankful  for 
is  that  we  all  have  something  to 
worry  about — not  one  of  us  is 
neglected  in  this  respect.  Seniors 
who  have  passed  their  French 
can  worry  about  their  German, 
those  who  have  passed  their 
German  can  worry  about  their 
French,  those  who  have  passed 


neither  can  worry  about  both,, 
and  those  that  have  passed  both, 
well,  there  are  still  the  mid- 
year's. Juniors,  Sophomores 
and  Freshmen  can  worry  about 
the  mid-years,  too.  The  Fresh- 
men, because  they  don't  know 
what  they  will  be  like,  and  the 
Sophomores  and  Juniors  because, 
unfortunately,  they  do.  And  if 
there  should  chance  to  be  any- 
one absolutely  undisturbed  by 
any  of  these  things  so  that  she 
has  nothing  whatever  to  worry 
about,  that  fact  is  enough  in  it- 
self to  cause  her  extreme  uneasi- 
ness, because  she  can  be  sure  it 
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won't  last,  so  she  might  as  well 
begin  to  worry  right  off  and  be 
in  it.  And  so,  for  the  next  few 
weeks  let  us  all  worry  as  hard  as 
we  can,  it  won't  do  us  a  bit  of 
good,  and  it  won't  do  us  much 
harm;  besides,  it  will  give  us 
something  to  do  in  this  exceed- 
ingly idle  time.  And  if  there 
are  some  among  us  who  would 
like  to  worry  but  feel  they  can- 
not stand  the  excitement,  we 
beg  to  state  for  their  convenience 
that  our  little  brother  and  name- 
sake of  East  Aurora  started, 
some  time  ago,  a  Don't  Worry 
Syndicate,  where  "trained  assist- 
ants will  worry  for  you  while 
you  wait,  "  at  a  very  trifling  ex- 
pense. You  can  send  a  two- 
cent  stamp  and  get  samples  and 
testimonials,  but  please  be  sure 
when  you  write  to  mention  the 
"Philistine." 


The  Bispham  Recital. 

On  Monday,  the  eighteenth, 
Mr.  Bispham  gave  Bryu  Mawr 
another  of  his  most  delightful 
song  recitals,  consisting  of  a  pro- 
gram that  gave  full  scope  to  his 
remarkable  versatility.  The 
concert  opened  with  Heine's 
"Dichterliebe"  set  to  music  by 
Schumann,  which  requires  much 
delicacy  of  feeling  and  dramatic 
force,  and  which  Mr.  Bispham 
sang  in  his  best  style.  Next  he 
sang  a  selection  from  "The  Mar- 
riage of  Figaro,"  "Non  piu 
andrai"in  the  very  spirit  of  mock 
heroism,  and  immediately  fol- 
lowing, Verdi's  "Tagos  Credo. " 
The  dashing  Toreador's  song 
from  "Carmen,"  always  a  favor- 


ite, came  next,  full  of  bravado 
and  "  f anfaronnade, "  and  was 
encored  enthusiastically.  In 
the  Hans  Sachs  soliloquy  which 
followed  Mr.  Bispham  showed 
his  well-known  skill  and  interest 
as  an  interpreter  of  Wagner.  The 
program  closed  with  a  selection 
from  "In  Memoriam. "  As  an 
encore  Mr.  Bispham  sang"  Danny 
Diever, "  which,  impressive  as 
it  is  as  a  poem,  is  even  more  ap- 
palling when  set  to  music. 

Theenthusiastic  applause  testi- 
fied how  much  the  audience  en- 
joyed this  most  interesting 
recital.  Mr.  Bispham  is  one  of 
the  most  finished  concert  singem 
in  America,  and  Bryn  Mawr  is 
eager  for  another  treat  like  that 
of  Monday. 


Academic  Aphorisms. 

It  is  impossible  to  end  a 
quarrel  whose  origin  has  been 
forgotten. 

Indolence  is  mistaken  for  mag- 
nanimity so  long  as  it  remains 
coupled  with  politeness. 

The  despairing  sentimentalist 
invariably  confuses  shattered 
ideals  and  lost  illusions. 

Some  persons  can  be  trusted 
in  everything  but  trifles;  some 
in  nothing  else;  the  latter  are 
the  more  satisfactory. 

One  can  gain  more  by  a 
random  expression  of  sympathy 
than  by  a  lifetime  of  self-sacri- 
fice. 

To  get  the  candid  opinion"  of 
a  friend  would  be  like  looking 
on  at  one's  own  funeral ;  interest- 
ing, and  quite  impossible. 

One  is  always  ready  to  forgive 
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the  dullness  that  cannot  answer 
one's  arguments. 

Nothing  is  more  startling  than 
to  discover  the  absorbing  egotism 
of  one's  own  generosity. 

A  candid  friend  is  much 
harder  to  live  with  than  a 
chivalric  enemy. 

E.  T.  D.,   'oi. 


Mr.  Schenck's  Lecture. 

On  Friday  evening, January  5, 
Mr.  Elliot  Schenck  gave  the  first 
of  his  course  of  three  lectures  on 
Wagner's  tetralogy  der  Ring  des 
Nibelungen.  In  this  lecture  Mr. 
Schenck  took  up  the  first  two 
divisions  of  that  famous  work — 
namely,  Das  Rheingold  und  die 
Walkiire — taking  them  to  pieces 
and  showing,  by  aid  of  the  piano, 
Wagner's  great  principle  in 
operatic  construction.  For  the 
benefit  of  the  uninitiated  Mr. 
Schenck  first  explained  this 
principle.  Wagner  decided  early 
in  life  to  sacrifice  all  tradition 
and  construction  of  opera  to  any 
dramatic  possibilities  which  a 
situation  might  have.  He  had 
a  theory,  and  proved  it  to  the 
world,  that  it  was  possible  for 
the  music  given  without  the 
accompanying  words,  to  tell  the 
story  of  the  opera  as  completely 
as  the  words  given  without  the 
music,  and  thus  he  adapted  and 
made  his  own  the  great  motif- 
theory,  which,  though  it  had 
been  used  in  some  slight  degree 
before,  is  always  connected  with 
Wagner  on  account  of  his  mar- 
velous use  of  it.  By  this  theory  a 
certain  musical  phrase,  called  a 
motif,  is  connected  with  each  of 


the  important  characters  of  the 
piece,  to  recur  in  the  music 
as  the  characters  take  the 
important  place  in  the  action  of 
the  piece.  And  not  only  are 
motifs  connected  with  the 
characters,  but  also  with  impor- 
tant objects  of  scenery  and  emo- 
tional states.  As  the  finest  ex- 
ample of  this  theory  put  in 
practice,  Mr.  Schenck  cited  the 
first  act  of  the  Walkiire.  It  is 
with  pleasurable  anticipation 
that  we  are  looking  forward  to 
the  two  following  lectures  on 
Siegfried  and  Gotterdammerung. 
M.   G.  K.,  1900. 


I  was  waiting  on  the  corner 
for  the  street  car.  and  eyeing 
with  great  disfavor  the  state  of 
the  crossing.  The  street  was  a 
shallow  brown  lake  of  slush  and 
melting  snow,  bounded  by  the 
heaps  of  snow  as  yet  unmelted 
that  formed  a  grimy  rampart 
along  each  curb.  I  measured 
the  height  of  my  rubbers  wiLh  a 
distrustful  eye,  and  shivered  in 
anticipation  of  the  moment  when 
I  must  sound  the  depths  of  that 
treacherous  mixture;  already  I 
seemed  to  feel  it  gurgling  in  icy 
ripples  around  my  ankles. 

Just  then  the  door  of  the  house 
opposite  was  burst  open  for  the 
sudden  emergence  of  three  chil- 
dren, who  came  clattering  down 
the  steps  into  the  street.  The 
two  small  boys  wore  pea-jackets 
and  red  Tam  O'Shanter  caps 
pulled  down  well  over  their  ears, 
and  the  still  smaller  girl  was 
obscured  in  a  coat  with  manifold 
capes,     and     a    much-befrilled 
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hood;  but  the  crowning  feature 
of  each  toilette  was  a  pair  of  rub- 
ber boots,  so  very  long  and  so 
very  thirsty  looking  that  I  saw 
at  once  the  real  reason,  invisible 
before,  for  the  existence  of  all 
that  slush.  It  existed  that  one 
might  plunge  into  it  with  those 
pitifully  dry  boots,  so  rusty  and 
dull  of  surface;  might  feel  it 
squashing  deliciously  under  foot; 
and  might  emerge  and  prance 
upon  the  pavements  shod  with 
shining  blackness.  The  slush 
was  now  for  me  an  important  part 
of  the  cosmic  order,  and  I  began 
to  look  longingly  up  the  street 
for  the  car,  whose  advent  would 
give  me,  too,  an  excuse  for 
plunging  into  the  midst  of  the 
oozy  enticement.  The  car  was 
coming,  and  I  stepped  out  boldly 
from  the  curb,    the  gurgle  and 


splash  of  my  progress  blended 
musically  with  the  shrill  jubi- 
lance of  my  playmates,  who  did 
not  guess  that  I  was  playing 
with  them. 

But  a  misstep  carried  me  into 
deeper  waters,  and  I  felt  a  sud- 
den cold  wave  rise  over  the  tops 
of  my  rubbers.  The  sensation 
was  unpleasant  and  my  new  con- 
ception of  the  cosmic  order  suf- 
fered a  shock;  but  at  that 
moment  I  heard  the  little  girl 
shriek  in  a  clear  treble  that  posi- 
tively shook  with  delight. 

"Oo-ooh,  Tommy!  it  has 
splashed  into  both  my  boots!" 

By  the  light  of  her  remark  I 
suddenly  saw  the  true  signifi- 
cance of  my  own  experience,  and 
in  a  glow  of  renewed  satisfaction 
suffered  the  conductor  to  put  me 
on  the  car.  C.   H.,    '99. 


'AH! 


The  chafing  dishes  were  the 
most  disorderly  and  troublesome 
inhabitants  of  the  city  o'  Brin. 
They  were  a  dirty,  lazy  lot  and 
never  did  anything  but  chafe 
and  quarrel,  and  they  were  con- 


tinually going  off  the  handle. 
There  were  a  great  many  of 
them  in  the  city,  one  in  almost 
every  room,  but  somehow  they 
always  had  a  way  of  getting  lost, 
or  at  least  of  putting  themselves 
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where  no  one  could  find  them. 
Then,  too,  the  different  parts 
often  got  where  they  did  not  be- 
long and  consequently  the  chafing 
dishes  were  forever  getting  into 
hot  water.  At  last  things  came 
to  such  a  pass  that  it  was  impos- 
sible to  tell  what  parts  had  ever 
belonged  together  and  the 
chafing  dishes  became  more  and 
more  impatient,  and  decided  to 
lay  a  plot  to  get  away  from  their 
oppressors  whose  behavior  they 
said  was  growing  worse  and 
worse. 

The  news  of  the  conspiracy 
spread  with  great  rapidity.  The 
coffee-pots  came  to  hear  of  it 
and  much  excitement  reigned 
amongst  them  also.  They  called 
a  meeting  and  had  a  very  heated 
discussion  as  to  whether  or  not 
the  treatment  which  they  re- 
ceived was  bad  enough  to  war- 
rant their  running  away.  The 
objections  to'  being  kept  in'the 


fireplaces  were^rafe,  and  a  good 
many  of  them  did  not  like  it  be- 
cause every  time  that  they  opened 
their  lids  to  let  off  steam  they 
were  immediately  shut  up. 

A  very  small  tin  coffee-pot, 
with  a  patent  strainer  of  which 
she  was  very  proud,  opened  the 
meeting  by  tossing  her  lid  very 
high  and  saying — 

"I  move  we  object." 

The  big  coffee  urn  from  the 
Pembroke  kitchen  was  presiding 
at  the  meeting.  His  cover 
jumped  up  at  this  impertinent 
remark  and  all  the  brass  coffee- 
pots tilted  back  in  amazement. 

"Does  anyone  second  this 
motion?"  asked  the  chairman. 
No  one  seconded  it,  but  there 
was  a  great  deal  of  suppressed 
excitment  shown  on  the  faces  of 
most  of  those  present. 

Suddenly  a  large  brass  coffee- 
pot jumped  up. 

It's  all  right  for  you  fellows 
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who  want  to  strike,"  he  said  in 
an  arrogant,  brassy  way,  "but 
we  revolving  coffee-pots  have  no 
complaints  to  make." 

All  of  the  tin  and  porcelain 
and  granite  pots  hissed  and 
seethed. 

' '  We  are  carefully  taken  care 
of  because  if  any  of  oui  parts  are 
lost  it  is  very  expensive  to  get 
them  replaced.  And  we  are 
always  carefully  put  together, 
because  if  we  aren't  the  coffee 
spills  out  when  we  turn  over. 
Besides,  we  make  so  many  revo- 
lutions as  things  are  that  we  do 
not  want  to  „  stir  up  any  more. 
We  realize  that  in  a  fight  of  this 
sort  we  revolvers  would  be  of 
immense  advantage  to  you,  but 
as  you  have  so  much  tin  you  can 
easily  replace  our  services.  For 
my  part.  I  am  in  favor  of  stay- 
ing where  I  am. ' ' 

At  this  all  the  brass  coffee- 
pots rocked  forward  and  back- 
ward with  great  violence  and  the 
speaker  extinguished  his  fire 
with  a  very  conscious  expres- 
sion, for  he  felt  that  more  heat 
would  be  a  waste  of  spirits. 

After  a  little  more  blazing 
about,  the  brass  coffee-pots 
withdrew,  slamming  the  door 
behind  them,  and  the  rest  of  the 
assemblage,  after  passing  a  reso- 
lution that  the  revolving  coffee- 
pots were  always  off  their  base 
anyhow  and  would  be  of  no  use 
anyhow  made  a  plan  to  join  the 
chafing  dishes. 

A  little  coffee  cup,  which  had 
endured  much  rough  treatment 
and  had  no  handle  nor  saucer 
an.d     but    two    legs,   was.  sent 


up  and  down  the  corridors  as 
drafts  and  warnings  to  notify  all 
those  who  wished  to  join  the  re- 
volting brigade  to  quit  work. 

That  night  a  very  curious  pro- 
cession came  out  of  the  halls  and 
proceeded  to  the  Walks  Woods 
where  the  revolters  intended  to 
take  up  their  position.  The 
weather- cock  on  Taylor  crew 
lustily  as  they  passed  by  and  the 
bell  was  so  surprised  at  the 
strange  sight  that  it  was  as  dumb 
as  any  bell  in  the  gymnasium. 
Taylor  tower  leaned  over  in  high 
glee  and  the  sides  of  that  stately, 
respectable  old  edifice  shook  with 
spasms  of  laughter,  for  Taylor 
Hall  was  a  great  enemy  to  coffee 
drinking  and  fudge  making  and 
thought  that  the  college  would 
be  much  better  off  when  once  rid 
of  all  these  cooking  utensils. 

The  chafing  dishes  went  along 
in  the  silliest  procession,  jostling 
each  other,  giggling,  knocking 
off  each  others  lids,  quarreling 
with  each  other  in  their  most 
irritable  fashion,  wobbling  and 
reeling  and  clanging  and  crash- 
ing in  the  wildest  sort  of  a  hul- 
labaloo towards  the  wood. 

And  then  came  the  coffee-pots, 
with  their  big  noses  and  foolish 
little  caps  with  the  buttons  on 
top.  The)*  were  as  solemn  as 
priests. 

Now  one  of  the  chafing  dishes 
got  up  and  harangued  his  fellow 
dishes  to  be  brave  and  show  their 
(alcohol)  spirits  during  the  at- 
tacks which  would  doubtless  be 
made  against  them  by  their 
former  owners. 

Early  next  morning  there  was 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


a  general  outcry  throughout  the 
city  o'  Brin  because  all  of  the 
confirmed  coffee  drinkers  had  to 
go  without  their  coffee  for  break- 
fast. And  in  the  afternoon  all 
the  fudge  parties  had  to  be  given 
up  or  else  tea  was  substituted  as 
a  refreshment. 

In   the    evening    the    college 


drawn  up.  These,  after  some 
difficulty,  were  read  by  the  secre- 
tary to  the  angry  chafing  dishes 
and  the  boiling  coffee-pots. 
These  were  the  resolutions: 

Resolved  that — 

i.  No  chafing  dish  shall  be 
obliged  to  make  fudge  more  than 
twice  a  day. 


G.&J 


students  formed  into  a  solid  bat- 
talion and  advanced  into  the 
Walks  Wood.  But  they  were 
violently  attacked  by  the  in- 
furiated chafing  dishes  and 
coffee-pots.  Carrying  mops  for 
standards  these  came  charging 
out  of  the  bushes  and  brushwood 
sending  out  steam  from  their 
spouts  and  along  the  edges  of 
their  lids,  and  the  alcohol  flashed 
fire  in  a  terrific  manner. 

The  students  were  obliged  to 
beat  a  hasty  retreat  and  a  meet- 
ing of  the  entire  Undergraduate 
body,  supported  by  the  Gradu- 
ates, was  called.  All  of  their 
Faculties  were  called  into  play 
and    a  set  of    resolutions    were 


2.  No  chafing  dish  shall  be 
obliged  to  make  fudge  or  pinotchi 
twice  in  succession  without  being 
washed. 

3.  No  chafing  dish  shall  be 
deprived  of  using  the  best  chemi- 
cally-pure alcohol. 

4.  Every  coffe-pot  shall  be  re- 
moved from  the  fire  before,  the 
bottom  is  burned  out. 

5.  No  coffee-pot  shall  be 
allowed  to  stand  more  than  a 
week  without  being  rinsed. 

6.  Chafing  dishes  and  coffee- 
pots shall  be  polished  every  day 
with  Putz  Pomade. 

C.    H., 
G.  L.  J.,  'oo. 
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Lucy  Johnston  White,  1903. 

Died  December  i4,  1899. 

On  Friday,  December  15,  a  meeting  of  the  Undergraduate  Asso- 
ciation was  called  and  the  following  resolutions  were  passed: 

Resolved,  That  the  Undergraduate  Association  of  Bryn  Mawr 
College  have  heard  with  great  sorrow  of  the  death  of  their  fellow- 
student,  Lucy  Johnston  White,  and  wish  to  express  to  her  family 
their  sympathy  and  deep  regret. 

Resolved,  That  these  resolutions  be  recorded  in  the  minutes  of 
the  Association  and  that  a  copy  be  sent  to  her  family. 

Cornelia  Van  Wyck  Halsey,  President. 
Marion  L.  Wright,  Secretary. 
On  the  same  day  the  President  of  '03  called  a  meeting  of  the 
class  and  the  following  resolutions  were  passed : 

At  a  meeting  of  the  class  of  '03,  Friday,  December  15,  the  fol- 
lowing resolution  of  sypmathy  was  passed: 

The  members  of  the  class  of  '03  have  heard  with  deep  sorrow  of 
the  death  of  their  classmate,  Lulu  Johnston  White.  They  desire  to 
express  to  her  family  their  deep  and  heartfelt  sympathy  for  the 
great  loss  which  they  have  sunstained. 

On  behalf  of  the  class, 

Anna  Tucker  Phillips,  President, 
Dorothea  Day,  Secretary. 


Another  Old  Letter.  Reynolds.     I  wonder  if  it  will — 

/„  „  _     ,  ,  it  is  very  beautiful.     I  care  not 

(From    Georgiana     Duchess    of  jf  it    .g         face_T  look  h 

Devonshire,  to  Charles  James  objectively  as  though  it  we£e  not 

ox"^       _  ,  .      TT  mine  and  I  say  without  reserva- 

Devonshire  House  tim    {t   ig  beautiful.     Did    you 

December,  1785.  fcnow  before  what  &  vain  friend 

Dear  Friend — This  time  I  have  you    had?     She    stood     twenty 

something  besides  buff-and-blue  minutes  contemplating  herself  on 

politics  to  write  about.   The  last  canvas    and    has     revisited    the 

ten    letters    we    had    from    one  image  a  hundred  times    since, 

another   were  devoted   to  Whigs  In    comparison    with  me    poor 

and    Radicalism.      Now   let    us  Narcissus    was   but    mildly    in- 

change,  pray  let  us  change,  and  flamed;    indeed,    if   the  picture 

at     once.     What     think     you  ?  had  looked  at  me  from   the  sur- 

The  picture  is  finished  at  last —  face  of  a  pool  instead  of  from  a 

the  picture  that   Gainsborough  thirty  inch  wall  I  should  have 

says  will  make  him  as  famous  as  plunged  after  myself,  and  true 
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to  the  example  of  the  myth,  have 
perished  in  the  pursuit.  This  is 
true;  once  while  Gainsborough 
was  painting  my  mouth  he  sat 
back  in  despair  and  said,  "Your 
Grace  is  too  much  for  me."  I 
tried  to  help  him ;  I  said  words 
that  left  my  lips  hanging  apart, 
I  compressed  them  out  of  shape, 
I  thought  about  E.  F. ,  grew 
jealously  angry  in  consequence, 
and  succeeded  in  flattening  the 
inimitable  bow.  But  the  poor 
man  still  despaired  and  finally 
drew  his  brush  across  what  he 
had  done.  That  frightened  me 
and  for  the  first  time  I  desired  to 
be  less — less — less — well  favored 
than  I  am.  But  the  picture  is 
finished  and  looks  more  like  the 
original  than  most  portraits  do 
nowadays.  If  you  want  to  see 
it  exactly  when  I  want  you  to, 
come  to  Devonshire  House  to- 
morrow evening.  I  will  toast 
the  "true  blues"  from  the  punch- 
bowl that  you  like  with  the 
punch  that  you  love. 

I  have  suffered  an  interrup- 
tion. E.  F.  called  to  see  the 
"already  famous"  picture.  She 
said  so  many  sweet,  sweet  things 
that  I  felt  like  a  child  at  Christ- 
mas time.  "That  lovely  red 
hair  of  yours — those  arch-cun- 
ning eyes — those  shapely  hands 
— that  too  exquisite  mouth — that 
haughty,  bewitching  smile — if  I 
only  had  one  as  charming  fea- 
ture I  would  be  content. ' '  And 
while  she  said  these  horrid 
things  she  drew  herself  up  to 
show  how  much  taller  she  is 
than  I;  she  flashed  her  black 
eyes  and  opened  them  to  their 


fullest;  she  toyed  with  her  scarf 
to  show  her  well-shaped  fingers 
— they  are  very  thin,  though — 
and  through  all  her  speech  she 
kept  shaking  her  head  about  so 
that  the  light  might  make  her 
black  hair  glisten.  When  she 
left  I  writhed  in  a  nervous  fit 
and  called  her  devil — sh — yes  I 
did,  but  afterwards  I  cried  about 
it.  I  wonder  if  you  will  like  the 
tilt  of  my  hat — I  do,  and  to  be 
honest  with  you,  your  opinion 
will  not  alter  mine  in  the  least. 
Ha!  ha!  ha!  Don't  you  despise 
so  flippant  a  creature?  The  duke 
does  not  take  much  interest  in 
the  picture,  but  then  it  is  not  in 
his  nature  to  be  interested  in 
anything — we  are  so  different — 
an  admirable  contrast.  Dear 
man,  he  is  very  good,  very  good, 
and  if  he  were  to  come  in  upon 
me  now  I  would  kiss  him  right 
between  the  eyes  where  he  looks 
so  stern,  but  I  would  not  show 
him  what  I  have  written. 

You  will  come  then,  tomor- 
row— fancy  your  staying  away ; 
you  would  not  dare,  you  would 
not  dare.  You  know  that  I 
would  punish  you  mercilessly. 
I  would  turn  Tory  and  get  no 
more  votes  for  you.  How  many 
more  butchers  do  you  think  I 
would  win  over  to  your  cause  if 
you  were  to  do  the  smallest  thing 
I  did  not  like? 

By  the  way,  I  had  a  strange 
dream  last  night;  about  the  pic- 
ture, of  course — it  is  all  I  thought 
of  yesterday  I  dreamed  that  all 
the  people  I  had  invited  for  to- 
morrow were  here  to  see  the  por- 
trait and    when    I   opened    the 
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doors  to  show  it  there  was  noth- 
ing left  but  an  empty  frame  and 
a  ragged  edge  of  canvas*  I  said 
nothing:  I  only  looked  at  E.  F. 
who  was  standing  apart  from  us 
and  saw  that  she  was  whiter 
than  usual.  "  I  did  it, "  she  said; 
"it  was  too  beautiful.  "  While 
everybody  was  exclaiming  I 
waked  and  went  at  once  to  see 
whether  the  dream  were  true  or 
not.  I  will  not  tell  you.  Come 
to-morrow  and  satisfy  yourself. 

In  three  days  we  will  have 
Christmas.  What  are  you  doing, 
friend,  that  is  good?  What  am 
I  doing?  I  am  examining  my 
conscience  and  my  duty  daily.  I 
have  held  myself  off  from  myself 
and  have  seen  much  shocking 
pride  and  selfishness.  I  scolded 
myself  severely.  I  said,  "Silly 
creature,  the  pig  in  the  pen,  the 
fowl  in  the  poultry  yard  is  des- 
tined for  more  good  than  you 
are.  Consider  that  many  people 
are  looking  to  you  for  happiness. 
Respect  the  noble  compliment 
they  thus  address  to  you  and 
make  them  happy.  Be  some- 
thing to  others,  vain  woman, 
that  others  may  be  something  to 
you."  In  this  severe  strain  did 
I  reproach  myself  until,  believe 
me,  friend,  I  felt  my  heart  burst 
open  and  a  sweet,  cooling  charity 
pour  into  it.     Just  then  my  new 


*In  1875,  nearly  seventy  years  after 
Georgina's  death,  her  dream  was 
partly  accomplished,  for  the  picture 
was  actually  cut  from  the  frame  while 
on  exhibition  in  London  and  was 
never  recovered. 


Christmas  gowns  and  hats  came, 
but  I  would  not  look  at  them. 
And  I  was  beside  myself,  too, 
to  see  the  yellow  scarf  and  purple 
plumes.  I  hurried  out  to  find 
some  good  to  do;  it  was  at  my 
door — a  little  waif  shivering  in 
the  snow;  what  was  left  of  his 
cap  was  blue;  what  remained  of 
his  clothes  was  buff — so  I  called 
him"  Blue  and  Buff"  and  brought 
him  into  the  light  and  warmth 
and  told  him  he  was  to  be  the 
Ganymede  of  to-morrow's  feast. 
He  asked  what  a  Ganymede  was 
— I  said,  "an  angel,"  and  kissed 
him.  But  he  drew  back  shiver- 
ing and  gasping  as  though  I  had 
thrown  cold  water  on  him.  But 
the  next  minute  he  held  up  his 
grimy  face  for  another  salute. 

Do  you  know  I  have  done  a 
foolish,  sentimental  thing?  I  have 
opened  my  window  and  have 
caught  six  snow  drops  on  my 
hand.  I  watched  them  melt  out 
like  white  stars.  What  think 
you?  with  charity  in  my  heart, 
pure  snow  drops  in  my  hand  and 
a  lovely  picture  of  myself  in 
the  house — ought  I  not  to  be 
happy  ? 

Another  visitor  to  see  the 
portrait.  Whoever  it  is  has  just 
said,  "How  much  it  looks  like 
a  miniature  of  her  great  grand- 
mother, Sarah  Jennings!"  Is 
not  that  happiness  enough? 
Behold  !  here  is  my  Ganymede 
at  my  elbow  waiting  for  another 
kiss.     Good-bye,  good-bye. 

The  "Dashing  Duchess." 
C.  M.,    '01. 
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Romance  and  Roses. 

"Jes*  step  right  in,  Miss. 
Kindly  accommodate  yohsef  in 
de  chair  by  de  fire,  while  I  per- 
vide  yoh  wid  a  little  refresh  - 
men'." 

Mr.  Carter  opened  the  door 
very  wide,  and  bowed  very  low, 
while  Miss  Claypole  walked  in 
and  seated  herself  stiffly  in  the 
faded  plush  armchair.  Miss 
Claypole's figure  waspot  adapted 
to  ease  and  grace,  being  very 
large  and  encased  in  an  ex- 
tremely tight-fitting  blue  gown. 
"Tank  you,  Mr.  Carter,  tank 
you,  seh.  Don't  disturb  yehsef, 
seh,"  she  said  graciously. 

' ' No  disturbance,  Miss  Claypole. 
I  regret  to  say  de  butter  is  out, 
but  de  cook  will  dish  up  a  mo'sel 
in  no  time.  I'm  distracted  to 
hab  broken  de  bell  dis  mo'nin, 
or  I  would  ask  yoh  ring  fo'  de 
maid  to  remove  yoh  bonnet." 

"Not  in  de  least  ne'ssary, 
seh,"  hastily  said  Miss  Claypole. 
The  butter,  the  cook  and  the 
maid  were  all  figments  of  Mr. 
Carter's  imagination,  as  he  con- 
stituted in  himself  the  entire 
domestic  regime.  Miss  Claypole 
knew  this  well,  but  she  was 
crushed  by  the  effect  of  Mr. 
Carter's  impressive  manner. 
Even  her  other  admirer,  who 
was  head  waiter  in  the  new  hotel 
around  the  corner,  and  who  wore 
his  dress-coat  mornings,  was  not 
so  gentlemanlike.  The  whole 
atmosphere  of  the  stately  old 
hou.se  tended  to  awe  Miss  Clay- 
pole as  she  waited  by  the  fire. 
The  ceiling  was  very  lofty, 
though  lacking  plaster;    across 


the  parlor  door  hung  faded 
tapestries;  the  uncarpeted  stair- 
case that  wound  upward  in  front 
of  her  was  lined  with  carved 
balusters,  scratched,  to  be  sure, 
where  the  hand  of  many  a  Vir- 
ginia 'dame  had  rested  as  she 
came  down  to  join  a  minuet  or 
stately  reel  in  the  hall  below. 
Presently  Mr.  Carter  returned 
with  a  large  silver  tray,  bearing 
as  egment  of  veal  pie  and  a  glass 
of  lemonade.  "I  make  my  'polo- 
gies  dat  de  port  is  jest  out,"  he 
said  as  he  set  the  tray  down  on 
a  stool  by  Miss  Claypole's  side, 
"but  I  trus'  you  will  alt'nate 
yoh  veal  pie  pleasurably  with 
lemonade."  While  Miss  Claypole 
munched,  Mr.  Carter  drew  a 
low  chair  by  her  side,  and  groan- 
ing over  his  rheumatic  old  legs 
leaned  over  the  arm  in  the  same 
gallant  manner  in  which  he  had 
once  seen  a  young  Georgia  lieu- 
tenant lean  over  the  same  arm  as 
he  talked  to  Miss  Lucretia. 
He  remembered  the  conversation 
well,  and  the  gleam  of  the  jewels 
on  Miss  Lucretia's  fingers  as  she 
moved  her  large  feather  fan  back 
and  forth  in  the  firelight. 

"Ifltho't  I  might  oncet  hab 
de  joy  ob  holding  dat  lil  han'  in 
mine,"  he  murmured  to  Miss 
Claypole. 

Meanwhile,  in  the  parlor,  be- 
hind the  tapestry,  Miss  Lucretia 
was  waiting  impatiently  for  her 
old  servant  to  bring  in  the  can- 
dles, as  she  shivered  by  the 
dying  coals  in  the  great,  gloomy 
room.  When  she  heard  the  front 
door  close  behind  Miss  Claypole 
she  called  him  fretfully. 
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"Who  was  that  outside,  "  she 
asked,  as  the  old  man  appeared 
between  the  curtains  with  a 
candle  in  each  hand. 

"It  wuz  Miss  Clay  pole,  a  lady 
frien'  ob  mine.  Yas'm,  she's  a 
mighty  fine  figger  ob  a  gal — I 
cert'ny  do  bemire  her." 

"Oh  yes,"  said  Miss  Lucretia. 
"The  next  thing  you  will  tell 
me  you  want  to  marry  her." 

Mr.  Carter's  brow  darkened. 
"I'se  afeared  I  cyarn'.  Dere's 
a  waiter  feller  in  de  hotel  what 
she's  mighty  took  up  wid. 
Howsomever,  yes'day  she  say 
she  pinin'  foil  a  vi'let  sunshade, 
an'  mebbe  if  I  get  her  one." 

' '  What  does  she  want  a  violet 
sunshade  for  in  November?" 
demanded  Miss  Lucretia. 

"To  match  her  new  gown,  she 
say.  But  loe,  what  use  my 
tinkin  ob  vi'let  sunshades," 
said  the  old  man  with  a  sigh. 

"You  shall  get  it,  Tom,"  said 
Miss  Lucretia,  rising  from  her 
sofa  with  an  unusual  air  of  ex- 
citement. "I  have  just  written 
a  story,  which  I  have  called 
Romance  and  Roses,  and  this 
afternoon  I  sent  it  to  a  Northern 
magazine.  Sometimes  they  pay 
as  much  as  a  hundred  dollars  for 
a  single  story.  I  should  hear  in 
about  a  week,  and  if  mine  is  ac- 
cepted I  shall  give  you  enough 
to  buy  a  sunshade. ' ' 

' '  Lor'  bless  you,  Miss  Lucretia. 
Yoh  cert'ny  too  gen'rous  wid 
yoh  money,"  said  Tom  his  face 
illuminated  with  sudden  hope. 

It  was  in  fact  only  three  days 
later  when  the  postmaster  made 
one  of  his  rare  visits  to  the  old 


house  and  left  a  large  envelope 
for  Miss  Lucretia.  Tom  brought 
it  in  to  his  mistress  as  she  sat  at 
breakfast  and  hovered  around 
her  in  great  anxiety,  the  coffee- 
pot in  one  hand,  as  she  opened 
it.  Finally  Miss  Lucretia  looked 
up  with  a  flush  on  her  cheeks: 

"I  am  so  sorry,  so  grieved. 
The  Northern  publisher  has  not 
accepted  my  Romance  and  Roses. 
He  says  it  is  not  quite  suited  to 
the  needs  of  the  paper.  I  fancy 
it  is  too  Confederate  in  senti- 
ment. I  am  sorry  only  for  your 
sake  Tom." 

"O  dat's  all  right,  Miss 
Lucretia, ' '  said  Mr.  Carter  hero- 
ically. "I  reckon  dat  Miss  Clay- 
pole  ain'  quality  nuff  anyhow  foh 
a  nigger  what's  been  in  yoh 
fam'ly  since  befoh  de  wah.  I 
ain'  surprise  dat  Romance  and 
Roses  ain'  suited  to  a  No 'then 
publisher"  he  went  on  with  in- 
dignation "but  I  guess  dey  ain' 
no  mo'  suited  to  me  shure,  Miss 
Lucretia,  "  finished  the  old  man 
with  a  feeble  smile  at  his  own 
joke. 

A.   K.,    '03. 


Each  Sophomore 
Does  much  deplore, 
Oh  class  of  Nineteen-three, 
That  though  you've  been   here 
all  this  while 
You've  not  yet  learned  to  see 
Of  any  break 
The  Freshmen  make 
That  most  deserving  scoffs 
Is  to  let  your  play  be  advertised 
By  your  devoted  Sophs. 

E.  S.  C,    '02. 
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The  Little   Boy  in  the  Story 
Book. 

You  know  the  little  boy  in  the 
story-book,  don't  you?  He's  a 
nice  little  boy  with  big  blue  eyes 
and  curly  hair,  and  he  wears  a 
sailor  suit.  We  played  with 
him  when  we  were  little.  He 
knew  the  loveliest  games,  and 
he  could  do  all  sorts  of  wonder- 
ful things.  He  could  rap  on 
trees  so  that  the  elves  would 
surely  answer.  He  could  under- 
stand the  fairies'  language  and 
find  their  pretty  dells.  If  he 
were  cast  upon  a  desert  island, 
he  could  make  himself  a  boat 
with  only  a  hatchet  and  then  sail 
home. 

He  often  came  to  see  us,  for 
we  always  set  a  place  for  him  at 
our  parties,    and  every 
Saturday  he  spent   the 
day. 

Once  he  suggested 
making  a  grotto  in  the 
rocks,  all  lined  with  soft 
moss.  From  its  tiny 
door  we  could    see  the 


castle  on  the  hill.  The  little  boy 
was  the  prince  who  came  riding 
by  on  a  white  horse.  An  old 
witch  came  out  of  the  grotto. 

"Good  sir,"  she   said,  "give 
alms  to  a  poor  woman. ' ' 

Just  then  nurse  came  up. 

"Who   are   you    calling   to?" 
she  asked. 

If  we  had  told  her,  she  would 
have  laughed,  so  we  answered, 

"No  one.  " 

The  little  boy  looked  at  us  re- 
proachfully. 

"  "I'm  going  home,"  he  said, 
and  walked  away. 

We  stopped  playing. 

It   was  no  fun  after  the  little 
boy  had  gone. 


There  is  a  pathos  about  the 
little  boy  in  the  story-book  His 
playmates  are  all  gone. 

Tell  me,  little  boy,  are  we 
going  too?  Must  we  grow  up 
like  all  the  rest  and  leave  you 
behind  ? 

M.   C.   M.,  '03. 
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'89. 
Anna    Rhoads   Ladd,    has    a 
daughter,       Margaret       Rhoads 
Ladd,  born  on  Christmas  Day. 

•91. 

Helen  Culbertson  Annan  has 
announced  her  engagement  to 
Mr.  Arthur  Scribner,  of  New 
York  city. 

'93- 

Margaret  Hillis  gave  an  in- 
formal tea  for  Ruth  Emerson  on 
Saturday,  January  6.  Other 
alumnae  present  were  Martha 
Thomas,  '89;  Elsa  Bowman, 
'96;  Susan  Fowler,  Mary  P. 
Hopkins,  '96.' 

'95- 

Anna  Clapp  is  soon  to  be  mar- 
ried to  Dr.  Otto  Landau,  of 
Coblenz. 

'96. 

Mrs.  James  F.  Porter  (Ruth 
Furness)  has  a  daughter,  Nancy 
Foster  Porter,  born  January  5. 

Frances  Keag  gave  a  luncheon 
at  Clifton  on  January  2.  Those 
present  were  Mae  Blakie,  Edith 
Chapin,  Rosalie  Morice,  Edith 
Bettle  and  Mrs.  Radnor  Lewis 
(Caroline  Brown). 

Maiy  Taylor  Reeves  Foulke 
is  to  be  married  to  James  Mor- 
rison, on  February  10,  at  Rich- 
mond, Ind. 

Mary  T.  R.  Foulke  has  been 
visiting  Ethel  E.  Hooper  in 
Chicago. 

Ethel  E.  Hooper  and  Marion 
Ream  are  among  the  debutantes 
of  Chicago.  Marion  Ream  sails 
for  Egypt  the  last  of  January. 

Jean  Butler  Clark  came  out  in 
Baltimore  this  winter. 


Emma  Guffey  is  teaching  in  a 
private  school  in  Pittsburg. 

Aurie  Thayer  will  be  in  Bryn 
Mawr  in  February  and  March. 

Margaret  Hall  is  taking  sing- 
ing lessons  of  Miss  Lena  Little, 
of  Boston. 

Madeline  Palmer  was  married 
on  Thursday,  December  21,  to 
Dr.  Charles  Montague  Bakewell, 
of  Bryn  Mawr.  The  wedding 
took  place  at  Miss  Palmer's  home 
in  Wilkesbarre,  and  only  the 
most  intimate  friends  of  the 
bride  and  bridegroom  were 
present.  After  the  ceremony  a 
breakfast  was  served  and  the 
Bryn  Mawr  girls,  who  had  been 
asked  to  sign  the  witness  book, 
were  placed  at  a  table  together, 
and  it  was  among  them  that  the 
bride's  bouquet  was  divided. 
Dr.  Warren,  Dr.  Hoppen,  Dr. 
Cushman  and  Dr.  Neilson  were 
present  at  the  wedding,  and  the 
Bryn  Mawr  girls  who  went  up 
for  it  were  Sibyl  Hubbard,  Laura 
Peckham  and  Dorothy  Fron- 
heiser,  '99,  Maud  Lowrey,  Helen 
Hodge,  Margaretta  Morris  and 
Leslie  Knowles,  '00,  Louise 
Thomas  and  Margaret  Blackwell, 
'01,  and  Louise  Atherton,  '03. 
The  guests  from  out  of  town 
arrived  at  Wilkesbarre  on  the 
day  before  the  wedding  to  atlend 
a  dance  that  was  given  by  the 
bride's  friends.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bakewell  are  at  Low  Buildings. 
They  will  remain  thtre  until 
summer  when  they  will  go  to 
Calfornia  where  Dr.  Bakewell 
has  accepted  a  professorship  in 
Berkeley  College. 
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Ballad  of  Christmas  Gifts. 

Who  doth  not  rise  on  Christmas  Day 

Replete  with  joy  and  jollity, 
And  full  of  expectation  gay 

Make  haste  unto  the  laden  tree  ? 
Ah,  gaze  not,  seize  not  hopefully! 

Such  merriment  is  soon  dispersed  ; 
Look,  tricked  and  baffled  soul,  and  see 

The  Christmas  Present  Thrice  Accurst ! 

You  find  a  ponderous  tome  in  calf, 

With  yellowed  book-plate  prints  in  steel ! 
The  bibliomaniac's  bliss  you  quaff, 

Till— what  ?     No !  Yes !  It  is  ' '  Lucile. ' ' 
What  does  this  carven  box  conceal, 

In  sheets  of  Cottonwood  immersed? 
A  blue  plush  work-box  you  reveal. 

The  Christmas  present  thrice  accurst ! 

The  immemorial  button-hooks 

And  shoe  horns,  evermore  the  same, 
Are  flanked  by  gilt  and  flowered  books, 

And  that  unholy  picture  frame 
Of  china;  (its  twin  brother  came 

Last  Christmas)  and  by  far  the  worst, 
A  beaded  thing  without  a  name, 

The  Christmas  present  thrice  accurst! 

envoi  : 

And  then  the  last,  the  awful  bore 

That  damps  one's  spirits  from  the  first, — 

The  note  of  thanks  expected  for 
The  Christmas  present  thrice  accurst ! 

E.  T.  D.,  '01. 
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SHAPES  A  ID  KINDS  FOR  ALL 
SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS... 


THE  NEW 
SHOE  FOR 
WOMEN 


SOROSIS" 

MADE  IN  35  STYLES 

of  Patent  Leather,  Enamel  Leather 
Vici  Kid,  Box  Calf  and 
Russia  Calf 

Always  $3.50 

and  the  best  at  any  price 

G.  P.  SNYDER  &  CO. 

1314  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Sizes  1  to  9 
Widths  AAA  (o  E 


^=@^.@=0<©0;@a@»0'@"&4»-<€S"©=@"@"@<=©*S"@"@»@^-€H 


SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  bailors 


-f 


135  SOUTH 
ELEVENTH 
STREET .  .  . 

PHILADELPHIA 


4  ki 
f  * 


Goions  f;rlt Mon7  *r* 

walking,  Traveling, 
Yachting,  and  Costumes  for  all 
kinds  of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times    jt     jt     jt    J*    J*    J*    jt 


I  %vi^A%««%«^%%v«««««««%««««««««vv««%«««%«««%«%vvv»«%«%%i^%%%««««««««(%«{r; 


College  Pins 


Manufacturer  of  all 
School  and  College 
Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 


C.  S.  POWELL,  5  S.  Eighth  St. 

VAN   HORN  &  SON 


hi  Nr  rth 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Costumers 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


Clou  BOX  Costs 

Fur  lined  and  trimmed  in 
anv  color  desired. 

Seal  and  Persian  jackets 
and  coats  as  large  as  44.  bust 
in  stock — at  present. 

Russian  Sable  s — pairs 
ready  to  finish  as  you  wish. 
A  few  pairs  of  extraordinarily  fine 
dark  Russians  left. 

Blaylock       %2A_26 
&  Blynn   Chestnutstreet 
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"The  Ritten- 
bouse" 

A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
tomed  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 

J.  P.  TWADDELL 

1210-12  Market  Street 
PHILADELPHIA 


Intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL  &  LEONARD 
472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 


Makers  of 

Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 


Bulletins,  etc..  upon  request      ^g^t?" 


Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &  CO. 

OPTICIANS 
1010  CHESTNUT- STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

1030  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OF 

Finest  Millinery,  Notions, 
Handkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underwear 

12 14  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
the 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 
most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman   &  Son 

1316  Chestnut  ST.,'Philadelphta-"- " 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


DREKA 

Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Ladies'  Tailor 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


""'45"$** 


Philadelphia 


McCLEES  g 

GALLERIES 

1 51 8  Chestnut  St. 


Pictures 


and. 


Sole  Agenta  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


Frames 


THEBRYNMAWR 
PENNANT 

Stick  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  in 
ladies'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHESTNUT  AND  TWELFTH  8TS. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT  . .  • 

George  W.  Burke 

1206  Chestnut  Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 


Rev.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  D.,  Manager 


Pittsburg,  Toronto,  New  Orleans.  New  York,  Wash- 
ington, San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  ot  positions  to  be  filled. 
We  had  over  8,000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  to  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing  teachers  in  every  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents. Assistants,  Grade-Teachers,  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc.,  wanted. 

Address  all  applications  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

M.  D.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 
Office  and  Stable         ROSEMONT,  PA* 

College  Specialties 

Olives,  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

UPPJNCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly  Furnished 


J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   J*    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

Manners  ^oc  specialties 

Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladles'  Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  North  I3th  St.,  FMladelpbi* 

ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 

A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 

CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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FEnncR  &  rnwrcn 


Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for 

Small  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


JliZ.     H.     RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flour,  Feed,  etc. 
Agent  for  Sharpies.,  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 

Agent  (or  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films 
etc.    Pictures  developed  and  printed  at  short  notice. 

Jenness  &  DOcGurdy 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Novelties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 

BRYN 
MAWR,  PA. 
UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER      HANGERS, 
HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamisons  will  supply  anything  you  want, 
of  whatever  description,  promptly.  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
goods. 


JAMISON'S 


PRICKITT... 


The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Rosemont  has 
been  authorized  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  only. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  zi  a.  m.  daily. 

PHARMACIES 
Lancaster  Pike,  Rosemont  and  Ardmore,  Fa. 


TAMES  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 

Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
DifHlftiO  llOQlDrC  our  specialty.  Machines  for 
DlbyiflG   UUdlUlO     sale,  exchange  or  hire.     Storing 

and  crating. 

Cleveland  Cycles  lead  tne  world 


BRINTON  BROS. 

Fancy  sod  Staple  Ms 

Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 

He  Brp  mawr  Pharmacies,* 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 
of  Stationery.      Prescriptions  a   Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

CHRISTIAN   MOORE 


E.   K.   WILSON    A    SON 

Lancaster  Avenue 
BRYN  MAWR.   PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Shoe   Goods. 

We  have  recently  opened  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  tor  One  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  Prices  to  Students 


Avil  Printing  Company 
Printers  and  Publishers 
3943-49  Market  Street 
Philadelphia  «s*  J-  J>  J* 


4 
| 


Women's       <6 
Boots 


This  price  does  got  measure  the<  quality,  style 
and  fit.     'Twould  take  #1.00  more  at  least. 
Of  such  goodness,  style  and  fit  as  to  make 
one  ask : 
"What  use  to  experiment  with  others  ?  " 

Shoemakers 

1226  Chestnut 

Brooklyn  Store,  498  Fultpri  St.  (Bond  St.  corner) 


f 


FOR  PRIVATE  CIRCULATION  ONLY 

Published  Fortnightly  at  Bryn  Mawr 


ra* 


(Dwgg'Wrenit-rnmfif^-Qtex^mcf^a-: 


BRYN  MAWR  COLLEGE,  PA.,  Friday,  Jan.  26,  1900.    ice. 


Vol.  VI. 


One  Dollar  and  Twenty  Cents  per  Year.         No.  6. 


EDITORIAL  BOARD 

Editor-in-Chief         .         .  G.  L.  JONES,  'oo 

EDITORS 

S.  L.  CLARKE,  '01  L.  A.   KNOWLES,  'oo  E.  CLINTON,  '02. 

A.  KIDDER,  "03  E.  T.  DALY,  '01  M.  CHENEY,  '03 

Business  Manager,  E.  CONGDON,  '02.  Treasurer,  A.  DILLINGHAM,  '01 

Asst.  Business  Manager,  G.  DOUGLAS,  '02. 


The  weather  bureau  has  no- 
ticed a  distinct  falling  of  the 
barometer  which  it  cannot  ac- 
count for.  Well,  let  the  weather 
bureau  visit  Bryn  Mawr  College 
and  sea  if  the  weighty  problem 
may  not  be  solved. 

All  sorts  of  learning  are  at  this 
season  in  great  demand.  And 
what  is  more  natural  than  that 
this  should  be  so?  Otherwise 
the  last  of  January  would  be  a 
most  uninteresting  time.  Al- 
ready New  Year's  resolutions 
have  lost  their  freshness;  the 
delights  of  vacation  seem  very, 
very  dim  and   we  wonder  if  we 


went  home  at  Christmas  at  all. 
Did  we  ever  really  come  in  at 
three  o'clock  after  a  glee  club 
dance  or  did  we  ever  skim  over 
the  ice  or  dash  over  the  snow  in 
a  cutter  behind  a  spirited  trotter? 
Alas!  Our  experience  now 
teaches  us  that  trots  are  not  all 
of  the  same  sort.  We  look  at  the 
tawny  pony  beside  us,  we  smell 
the  midnight  oil  of  our  lamps, 
and  we  softly  hum  as  we  cast  a 
loving  glance  at  a  pile  of  inky 
note-books — 

' '  We   left  our  happy  home  for 
you — ou — ou!" 
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our  thoughts  are  going  into  a  sad 
muddle.  We  do  not  wonder  that 
some  of  us  turn  out  dishonest 
when  we  have  steady  training  for 
four  years  in  "taking  notes." 
We  wonder  why  no  one  has  ever 
thought  of  forming  a  "Students' 
Union"  and  striking  for  short 
hours.  And  with  this  idea  we 
go  to  bed  determined  to  get  up 
early  and  start  the  good  work — 
taking  careful  precaution  not  to 
put,  our  watches  under  our  pil- 
lows that  we  may  not  sleep  '  'over 
time."  We  dream  that  we  are 
having  an  argument  with  a  pro- 
fessor who  insists  that  laziness 
and  too-much-work  are  synony- 
mous terms,  and  suddenly  we 
find  ourselves  playing  the  game 
of  heavy-heavy-hangs-over-your 
head.  And  then  something 
seems  to  drop  on  us  and  we  start 
up  to  find  that  the  Bryn  Mawr 
wind  has  blown  a  book  off  the 
window  sill  and  that  the  chapel 
bell  is  ringing. 

With  buzzing  heads  we  begin 
to  study  in  the  library.  Scraps 
of  conversation  float  in  through 
the  door.  "If  somebody  minds 
his  business,"  we  hear,  and  we 
bend  over  our  psychologies  re- 
marking that  "mind's  our  busi- 
ness" just  at  present.  A  sopho- 
more is  insisting  that  she  will 
' '  flunk  her  exams. ' '  We  have  a 
spiteful  desire  to  say  to  her 
"How  refreshing  that  will  be.  " 

We  wish  the  mid-years  were 
over  with !  And  then  the  thought 
arises  that  if  suspense  is  bad 
now  suspension  in  two  weeks 
will  be  worse.  We  wish  we  had 
worked  harder.     Have  we  really 


shirked?  With  a  shudder  we 
look  at  the  graduate  who  is  read- 
ing magazines  with  no  thought 
of  exams,  and  we  think  of  verses 
that  we  once  read  in  a  college 
paper  wondering  if  it  could  apply 
to  us: 

Sport  in 

College — 

Short  in 

Knowledge — 

Grinds 

And  crams — 

Finds  exams 

Too  stiff. 

Out  he  goes 

Bang,  biff! 


The  Lantern. 

The    students    are    reminded 
that  the  final  date  fixed  by  "The 
Lantern   Board"  for  the  receipt 
of  MSS.  is  February    26. 
Louise  Buffum  Congdon,  '00, 
Editor-in-Chief. 


The  library  has  begun  a  collec- 
tion of  photographs  of  and  relat- 
ing to  the  college.  The  founda- 
tion thereof  is  the  set  of  albums 
heretofore  kept  in  the  secretary's 
office,  that  have  been  sent  by 
professional  photograph  ers. 
Many  of  the  pictures  in  these  are 
of  great  interest  and  beauty,  yet 
it  is  plain  that  they  will  form 
but  a  poor  collection  unless  they 
are  supplemented  by  the  work  of 
amateurs.  The  vast  majority  of 
pictures — and  of  good  pictures — 
which  have  been  taken  here  have 
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been  done  by  students  or  by  their 
friends.  The  Library  makes  an 
appeal  through  the  columns  of 
"The  Philistine"  for  all  such 
work.  Every  photograph  sent 
in  will  be  mounted  and  carefully 
preserved  in  an  album  for  future 
Bryn  Mawr  generations.  It 
should  have  full  data  as  to  the 
day  taken,  the  photographer, 
and,  if  necessary,  a  description. 
If  anyone  can  give  information 
as  to  such  photographs  which 
have  been  taken,  but  of  which  a 
copy  is  not  now  available,  a  note 
of  the  same  should  be  left  with 
the  librarian.  Of  the  value  of  such 
a  collection  twenty  years  from 
now  it  is  surely  unnecessary  to 
speak. 

I.  E.  L 


Dear  Sophomore, 
We  can't  ignore 
Your  answer  to  our  rhyme, 
And  Nineteen-three  admits  that 
she 
Got  the  worst  of  it  this  time. 
I-  L-,    '03. 


Trusts    and   Industrial    Mon- 
opolies. 

On  Thursday,  January  11,  un- 
der the  auspices  of  the  De  Rebus 
Club,  Dr.  Warner  addressed  the 
students  on  the  subject  of '  'Trusts 
and  Industrial  Monopolies. ' '  The 
close  attention  which  the  lecturer 
held  for  almost  two  hours  is  proof 
of  the  interest  which  his  clear 
and  excellent  treatment  of  the 
subject  aroused.  Mr.  Warner 
spoke  as  follows: 


"  Most  people  have  a  ver}' 
vague,  if  not  a  false,  idea  of 
what  is  meant  by  the  much  dis- 
cussed 'trust  question,'  and  the 
results  rising  from  such  a  system. 
Trusts  are  founded  on  a  perfectly 
sound  economic  principle,  and 
when  they  are  properly  carried 
on  the  public  derives  a  direct 
benefit  from  them  in  the  lowering 
of  prices,  made  possible  by  a  co- 
operation of  the  manufacturers 
or  merchants  dealing  in  a  certain 
commodity.  It  cannot  be  ques- 
tioned that  the  same  amount  of 
goods  can  be  produced  at  less  ex- 
pense by  one  factory  than  by  two. 
A  combine  of  these  two  can  then, 
by  its  reduced  price,  easily 
'  freeze  out '  smaller  competitors, 
who,  in  order  to  meet  this  new 
price,  would  be  obliged  to  sell  at 
a  loss.  Thus,  by  a  mere  process 
of  natural  selection,  the  trust 
gets  the  monopoly  of  the  produc- 
tion and  sale  of  its  commodity, 
and  this  it  continues  to  hold  so 
long  as  no  competitors  arise  who, 
by  means  of  better  methods  or 
other  advantages,  can  produce 
the  article  at  a  still  smaller  cost, 
and  hence  can  put  it  on  the  mar- 
ket at  a  smaller  selling  price. 

"So  long  as  the  trust  has  to 
meet  competitors,  the  business 
remains  legitimate.  But  when  a 
complete  monopoly  has  been 
gained  in  a  district,  the  trust  ac- 
quires a  new  power — namely  that 
to  regulate  absolutely  ,he  price 
of  its  commodity  in  that  district. 
Competition  no  longer  exists  to 
keep  down  prices.  Now  if  the 
commodity  is  not  a  necessity  of 
life,  the  public,  by  refusing  to 
buy  it,  can  force  down  the  price 
of  the  article.     But  if  the  goods 
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is  a  necessity  that  people  can  live 
without  only  a  limited  time, 
nothing  can  be  done  but  pay  the 
price  demanded.  The  power  now 
lies  in  the  producer  to  raise  this 
according  to  his  likes  or  discre- 
tion, and  to  gather  in  as  large 
a  surplus  over  the  cost  of  pro- 
duction and  his  legitimate  gain 
as  he  sees  fit.  The  public  in  this 
case  is  paying  either  a  larger  or 
smaller  sum  directly  into  the 
treasury  of  the  manufacturer  for 
mere  privilege  of  buying.  The 
purchasers  and  the  district  at 
large  derive  absolutely  no  benefit 
for  the  extra  amount  paid.  Just 
this  is  the  evil  resulting  from 
trusts  and  economic  monopolies. 
The  harm  arises  when  one  man 
or  company  of  men  gets  control 
of  an  industrial  monopoly  of 
some  necessity  of  life  and  uses  it 
for  purposes  of  private  gain  irre- 
spective of  the  welfare  of  the 
community. 

"Many  remedies  have  been  sug- 
gested but  none  has  yet  been  dis- 
covered which  has  had  any  cer- 
tainty of  success.  The  first  is 
publicity.  If  the  books  and  pro- 
cedures of  these  companies  were 
exposed,  would  not  people  see 
what  is  going  on,  and  would  not 
the  corporations  have  to  mend 
their  ways?  Undoubtedly  this 
would  avail  much  in  doing  away 
with  the  trickery  that  is  now 
practiced,  and  the  companies 
would  be  forced  to  use  legitimate 
methods.  But  contrary  to  de- 
stroying the  system,  publicity 
would  in  this  very  way  tend  to 
establish  trusts  on  a  more  secure 
foundation.  Secrecy  is  not  the 
only  means  of  fraud  in  the  hands 
of  the  monopolists. 


"A  second  suggestion  is — Do 
away  with  all  corporations.  This 
would  practically  abolish  the 
trust  system.  But  the  corpora- 
tion has  proved  to  be  a  most  con- 
venient and  helpful  device  for 
carrying  on  business  of  all  kinds. 
It  shows  a  distinct  advance  in 
economic  production  and  the  dis- 
advantages of  abolishing  it  would 
in  all  probability  overbalance  the 
good  that  would  result  from  the 
destruction  of  monopolies.  One 
way  of  lessening  the  profit  that 
accrues  from  monopolies  and 
therefore  of  lessening  the  incen- 
tive to  forming  them  would  be  to 
tax  these  organizations  for  their 
privileges.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  corporations  are  at  a  great 
advantage  over  individuals  in 
business  and  legal  transactions, 
since  they  are  endowed  with 
immortality  and  enjoy  immuta- 
bility from  law.  Hence  the  in- 
dividual in  business  will  be 
nearer  on  a  level  with  the  corpor- 
ation if  the  latter  be  taxed  for  its 
special  privileges. 

"Another  means  of  bringing 
about  economic  conditions  that 
will  tend  to  make  the  formation 
of  monopolies  difficult  to  accom- 
plish would  be  the  establishment 
of  free  trade.  Foreign  competi- 
tors would  then  enter  the  market 
and  then  the  only  secure  mon- 
opoly possible  would  be  a  world 
monopoly.  The  present  tariff 
laws  give  direct  support  to  trusts. 
The  American  monopolist  can 
produce  at  a  much  lower  cost 
than  the  foreign  manufacturer 
can  put  his  goods  on  the  Amer- 
ican market  for,  since  the 
foreigner  besides  his  cost  of  pro- 
duction must  pay  the   cost    of 
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transportation  plus  the  duty  im- 
posed in  our  custom  houses. 
Now  as  the  American  producer 
has  no  competitors  in  this  coun- 
try he  can  sell  just  below  the 
price  of  the  foreign  producer 
who  has  so  much  greater  expense 
in  putting  his  goods  on  the 
market.  Then  the  cheaper  the 
American  produces,  the  more 
money  he  will  put  into  his  own 
pocket  and  the  public  will  de- 
rive no  benefit  whatever. 

'  'A  revision  of  the  patent  laws 
might  be  attended  with  good  re- 
sults. But  the  great  remedy  that 
is  always  advised  is  socialism.  If 
monopolies  do  grow  up  and  can- 
not by  any  means  whatsoever  be 
prevented,  the  government  must 
take  control  of  them.  The  step 
must  not  be  taken,  however,  un- 
til the  time  is  ripe  for  action. 
The  fall  of  many  great  govern- 
ments has  been  due  to  the  fact 
that  socialism  has  entered  in  be- 
fore the  economic  and  social  con- 
ditions were  such  that  the  new 
political  order  could  be  supported. 
Mr.  Warner  is  opposed  to  gov- 
ernment control  of  monopolies  in 
view  of  the  fact  that  thereby  the 
machinery  of  the  State  will  be 
made  more  bulky  than  it  is  to- 
day. The  government  is  insti- 
tuted to  shape  public  conditions 
so  that  the  best  economic  ad- 
vance may  be  made:  it  is  not  to 
actually  shape  the  advance  itself, 
but  to  give  the  most  freedom  to 
the  forces  that  will  bring  it 
about. 

"Something  will  be  done  by 
the  American  people  to  check  the 
advance  of  the  monopolist  tyran- 
ny. The  question  must  be 
squarely  faced.    If  by  legislation 


the  conditions  are  altered  so  that 
a  corrupt  use  of  monopolies  shall 
be  impossible,  the  trouble  will  be 
peacefully  settled.  ^  legislation 
does  not  effect  the  reform,  the 
people  of  the  United  States  have 
still  one  means  of  defence — Rev- 
olution. This  would  mean  a 
complete  overthrow  of  our  civil- 
ization, and  we  should  have  to 
begin  once  more  at  the  bottom 
round  of  the  ladder  of  enlighten- 
ment. May  the  matter  be  peace- 
fully settled  that  this  disaster 
may  not  be  brought  upon  us." 
G.  L.  S.,  1900. 


An  Idyll  of  the  King,  or  How 
Sir  Lancelotte  Consoled  Ye 
Weepinge   Mayde. 

(A  recently  exhumed  manu- 
script, by  Sir  Thomas  Mal- 
lory.) 

On  a  certain  winter  night 
came  Sir  Lancelotte  riding  along 
ye  road  to  Bryn  Mawr,  ye  raoon- 
lighte  shining  on  his  lowered 
helm,  and  ye  mudde  spattering 
ye  dragon  of  ye  great  Pendra- 
gonship.  On  a  sudden  a  mighty 
castle  loomed  up  before  his  eyes, 
builte  all  of  marble,  and  its  gate- 
way arched  over  with  marble, 
and  beyond  ye  gateway  stretched 
away  a  stately  avenue.  Within 
shone  many  a  dimme  light,  and 
from  ye  distance  came  ye  slow, 
solemn  tolling  of  a  bell. 

' '  Perchance  a  fortress, ' ' 
thought  ye  intrepid  knight, 
"and  yet  methinks  ye  gate  ill- 
guarded.  Perchance  a  nunnery. 
Yet  wherefore  this  smelle  of 
toothsome  cookery  ?' ' 
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As  he  pondered,  across  ye  in- 
laide  paving  beneath  ye  arch- 
way came  three  damsels,  all 
y-cladde  in  sable  hue,  and  wear- 
ing strange  helms  upon  their 
golden  locks. 

Sir  Lancelotte  began  to  brush 
ye  mudde  from  off  his  corselet, 
for  he  was  a  knight  of  chivalrie, 
but  ye  damsels  looked  not,  nor 
spoke,  but  each  pondered  within 
a  booke,  as  she  went  her  way. 

Sir  Lancelotte  turned  then 
from  the  archway,  scenting  an 
adventure,  when  a  light  from 
above  caught  his  eye.  and  look- 
ing upward  he  saw  in  a  window 
the  fair  head  of  a  beauteous 
mayde.  Before  her  was  sette 
a  goldene  lampe  of  curious  form, 
and  her  eye  was  fixed  upon  a 
page  whereon  were  writ  strange 
characters.  But  what  pierced  ye 
soule  of  ye  watching  Lancelotte, 
like  a  lance  in  a  tourney,  was  ye 
sorrow  engraven  on  ye  damsel's 
brow.  Thereupon  ye  knight 
vowed  a  mighty  vow  that  he 
would  save  ye  mayde  from  what- 
ever ill  fate  it  was  that  made  her 
to  weep. 

"Fair  maid,"  he  said,  with 
knightly  courtesie.  The  maiden 
turned  from  her  book  and  looked 
down  from  the  casement.  ' '  Who 
art  thou?"  said  she, with  wonder 
at  the  sight  of  a  knight  in  full 
armor. 

"Sir  Lancelotte,  ye  right  arm 
of  King  Arthur, ' '  he  sayde. 

"I  grieve  to  hear  it,"  replied 
ye  may de.  "I  have  heard  of  thee 
oft-times  of  late,  and  it  begins 
to  irk  me  of  thy  name. ' ' 

"If  thou  hast  indeed  heard  my 


name, ' '  Lancelotte  eagerly  made 
reply,  "thou  kno west  thou  hast 
in  me  a  knght  to  avenge  thy 
wrongs.  Prithee,  why  art  thou 
and  thy  sisters  shut  up  within 
these  walls,  condemned  to  dress 
in  sombre  garb,  and  to  decipher 
Runic  inscriptions?  Tell  me 
what  haughty  baron  has  done 
this,  that  I  may  meet  him  face  to 
face." 

"There  is  no  baron  here,  Sir 
Lancelotte, ' '  answered  the 
mayde,  "tho'  indeed  all  is  bar- 
ren enough  at  this  time  of  year. 
Yonder,  from  whence  comes  ye 
tolling  of  ye  bell  is  ye  hall  yclept 
Taylor,  wherein  lives  ye  dragon 
Mid-years.  This  monster  finds 
his  sustenance  in  tender  maydes, 
who  are  brought  to  him  each 
year,  an  hundred  at  a  time. 
From  yon  grimme  walls  but  few 
escape  unscathed,  many  are  mor- 
tally disabled,  and  most  are  de- 
molyshed  and  devoured. ,  " 

"A  dire  tale,"  cried  ye 
knight,  and  he  struck  his  fore- 
head with  his  palm.  "Never," 
cried  he,  "will  I  return  to  Came- 
lot  'til  I  have  seen  yon  dragon 
vanquished. ' ' 

' '  'Tis  well  to  talk,"  remarked 
ye  mayde.  "Thou  canst  do 
naught  but  win  necklaces. ' ' 

' '  Say  not  so, ' '  said  Lancelotte 
with  high  disdain.  "Oh  little 
mayde,  shutte  in  by  college  halls, 
what  canst  thou  know  of  kings 
and  tables  round?" 

"Verily  naught,"  said  the 
damsel,  "and  that  is  wherefore  I 
grieve.  To-morrow  is  the  Eng. 
Lit.  Exam." 

"Before   to-morrow's  dawn," 
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swore  the  knight,  "the  diagon 
shall  be  no  more. ' ' 

"Go,  brave  knight!"  cried  the 
damsel,  with  hope  in  her  erst- 
while dull  eye,  ' '  and  my  heart 
go  with  thee.  Stay,  wilt  wear 
my  favor?" 

"  'Tis  an  unwonted  favor," 
Lancelotte  made  reply,  ' '  but  give 
it  me.  What  is  it?"  "  'Tis 
the  sleeve  of  my  gym  suit, ' '  she 
said,  as  she  tossed  it  down  for 
Lancelotte  to  fasten  in  his  helm. 

"Wilt  guard  my  shield  till  I 
return,  oh  fairest  mayde?"  asked 
ye  knight. 

She  consented :"  'Twill  do  for 
a  tea-tray,  though  truly  there  is 
little  room.  Now  go,  bolde 
knight.  If  success  be  thine,  I 
will  give  thee  a  tea. ' ' 

Lancelotte  bowed  in  courtly 
homage,  and  ye  mayde  gazed  on 
his  lofty  form  as  he  galloped 
down  ye  road  into  ye  moonlight. 

Lancelotte  rode  on,  with  never 
a  pause,  to  ye  cave  of  Merlin, 
where  he  roused  ye  sage  from 
his  evening  pipe  with  stirring 
words:  "I  am  come  for  thy  aide 
against  ye  Dragon  Mid-years!" 
Little  more  was  needed  Ye 
wizard  mounted  behind  ye 
knight  and  swiftly  ye  steede  bore 
them  again  to  ye  portals  of  Pem- 
broke; swiftly  he  thundered 
beneath  ye  archway,  arousing 
all  ye  maydes  from  within  ye 
stately  halls.  From  out  ye  doors 
they  streamed  till  ye  hall  yclept 
Taylor  was  surrounded  by  a  sea 
of  dark  gowns  and  waving  lan- 
thorns.  Ye  sage  Merlin  stood  in 
their  midst,  shivering  in  ye 
wintry  wind,  waving  his  wand 


like  unto  ye  wand-drille  in  ye 
gym,  ye  while  he  murmured 
strange  incantations.  Slowly  ye 
mighty  hall  yclept  Taylor  sank 
into  ye  ground,  until  there  re- 
mained but  ye  hoar  frost  lying 
on  ye  place  where  it  had  stood, 
and  thereby  perished,  and  was 
deep  buried  forever,  ye  dreaded 
dragon  Mid-years. 

(We  regret  to  say  that  the  rest 
of  the  MS.  has  been  torn  off  and 
has  disappeared,  leaving  only 
this  interesting  fragment.) 

A.  K.,   '03. 


Alice  in  a  New  Wonderland. 

Small  Alice  had  a  curious  dream 
One  day  in  Wonderland, 

And  in  it  did  a  lot  of  things 
That  we  can't  understand. 

She  thought   she    entered    fair 
Bryn  Mawr 
Free  from    examination, 
And   got    a  room   in   Pembroke 
Hall 
Without  procrastination. 

She    seemed    to   long   for  every 
quiz 
And  always  got  high  credit ; 
That  last  I'm  sure  you  won't  be- 
lieve, 
But,  really,  Alice  said  it. 

She   took    pure    joy    in    Baby- 
Greek, 
And    felt     the    same    toward 
Latin ; 
Philosophy  was  easy  work 
And  Sanskrit  nice  to  chat  in. 
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Now  if  these  things  improbab  e 
To  you,  dear  friends,    should 
seem, 
Remember  'twas  in  Wonderland, 
And  but  an  idle  dream. 

I.  L.,    '03. 


An  Experiment  in  Economy. 

You  can't  always  economize 
even  if  you  possess  a  maid  like 
Eleanor  Van  Fibber's  and  know 
that  you  have  never  failed  before 
and  Eleanor,  on  that  account, 
was  not  surprised  when  her 
economy  proved  rather  unsuc- 
cessful. Even  if  she  had  been 
surprised  she  would  not  have 
showed  it,  it  would  have  been 
such  poor  taste,  and  would  have 
set  such  a  bad  example  for  the 
maid. 

"Williams,"  she  had  said 
when  she  engaged  her,  "there  is 
only  one  thing  I  cannot  tolerate 
and  that  is  surprise.  Whatever 
I  tell  you  to  do,  do  it  and  you 
will  be  satisfactory.  Here  is  a 
semester's  salary  in  advance; 
put  my  blue  crepe  de  chine  in 
the  dress-suit  case  and  have  my 
plain,  long  coat  ready  for  me  to 
take  the  'bus  for  the  1.48  to-mor- 
row. If  I  am  not  ready,  go  di- 
rectly to  the  laboratory  and  be 
sure  you  get  good  results  for  my 
experiments. ' ' 

This  had  its  effect  on  Will- 
iams, who  could  ever  after  ac- 
complish anything.  On  this 
occasion  when  she  found  that  all 
Eleanor's  long  coats  were 
trimmed  with  fur,  she  went  im- 
mediately to  the  gymnasium  and 


telephoned  to  the  tailor  on  the 
Pike  and  had  one  made  ready 
at  1.35  the  next  day. 

Of  course,  Eleanor  had  not 
finished  luncheon:  there  were 
baked  apples  that  day.  Anyway 
she  had  simply  done  it  to  test 
Williams.  The  test  cost  about 
eighty  dollars,  but  it  was  a  com- 
fort to  know  that  Williams  could 
be  trusted. 

"She's  not  half  bad,"  she 
said,  as  she  glanced  at  the  lab. 
book. 

"There's  no  question  about  it; 
I've  got  to  economize,"  said 
Eleanor,  as  her  maid  presented 
herself  one 'morning  in  January 
with  the  coffee  and  rolls  Eleanor 
always  took  before  rising  in  time 
for  her  11.15  lecture.  She  had 
just  discovered  the  night  before 
that  there  were  only  ninety-five 
dollars  left  of  that  month's 
allowance,  and  she  did  not  ap- 
prove of  overdrawing. 

"No  use  talking;  I  must 
economize.  I'll  begin  to-day 
and  keep  it  up  till  the  end  of  the 
month.  Then  I  can  enjoy  my- 
self again. ' ' 

She  began  by  sending  Will- 
iams away  with  the  breakfast. 

"You  may  eat  it  yourself, 
Williams,"  she  said;  she  was 
too  well  bred  to  reprove  her  for 
bringing  it,  "I  cannot  afford  it 
this  month.  I  shall  go  down 
presently  and  get  milk  lunch, 
and  for  the  next  two  weeks  you 
may  get  my  bread  in  the  village 
instead  of  in  town.  Since  the 
bread  will  be  so  much  cheaper 
you  may  get  me  some  marma- 
lade to  eat  with  it. ' ' 
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Eleanor  was  in  the  habit  of 
using  expensive  note  books  for 
her  lectures.  She  decided  that 
she  would  start  on  the  road  to 
economy  by  purchasing  some 
cheaper  ones  in  town.  Such  was 
her  zeal  in  pursuit  of  this  happy 
idea  that  she  was  almost  betrayed 
into  bad  form.  She  was  about 
to  start  for  town  in  her  walking 
hat  when  Williams  reminded  her 
gently  that  as  she  would  proba- 
bly ride  all  the  way  a  walking 
hat  would  be  most  outre. 

Breathing  a  sigh  of  relief  at 
her  escape,  Eleanor  immediately 
gave  Williams  five  dollars  and 
told  her  she  might  engage  a  sew- 
ing-woman to  do  that  week's 
sewing,  and  departed  for  town 
rejoicing. 

She  found  the  shop  was  farther 
from  the  station  than  she  had 
thought,  and,  as  it  was  rather 
damp,  she  called  a  hansom,  on 
the  principle  that  it  is  cheaper 
to  ride  and  keep  well  than  to 
walk  and  get  one's  feet  wet. 
She  found  the  books  and  bought 
two  dozen  although  she  only 
needed  two,  because  they  were 
cheaper  when  bought  in  large 
quantities,  and  returned  to  the 
station  in  the  hansom,  having 
just  remembered  that  time  is 
money. 

When  she  came  to  pay  the 
driver  she  found  that  the  trip 
was  three  dollars,  and  the  flowers 
she  had  ordered  for  a  friend  who 
had  a  headache  were  three  dol- 
lars more.  She  was  greatly  dis- 
tressed over  this  and  could  not 
see  how  it  had  happened.  She 
rode  up  to  college  in  the  five-cent 


bus  and  felt  much  better.  She 
did  not  care  about  the  books  she 
had  ordered;  she  had  had  them 
put  on  her  bill  and  would  not 
have  to  pay  for  them  till  the  end 
of  the  month,  when  the  necessity 
for  economy  would  be  over. 

When  she  got  home  she  found 
that  all  her  friends  had  gone  out 
walking  so  she  thought  she 
would  go  to  the  village  and  get 
something  to  eat.  Her  conscience 
being  aroused  by  this  time,  she 
determined  to  spend  next  to 
nothing  on  it.  She  wandered 
along  the  Pike  till  she  came  to 
an  oyster  house  that  looked  clean 
but  cheap.  She  ordered  panned 
oysters  and  got  a  great  dish  full. 
She  felt  that  it  was  the  truest 
economy  to  get  her  money's 
worth  and  ate  them  all  as  well 
as  the  crackers  and  some  of  each 
of  the  five  different  kinds  of 
sauces.  She  had  only  wanted  a 
light  tea,  but  she  now  felt  that 
she  would  save  time  and  not  eat 
any  dinner. 

She  looked  in  at  Clucker's 
with  envy,  however,  and  passed 
on  gloomily. 

And  then  there  was  a  wild 
waving  of  arms  inside  and  she 
saw,  with  mingled  feelings  of 
regret,  the  whole  walking  party 
beckoning  her  in. 

They  made  room  for  her  and 
pressed  her  to  eat,  but  she  could 
only  groan,  and  the  awful  memo- 
ries of  the  five  kinds  of  sauces 
and  the  three  kinds  of  pickles 
made  her  shudder.  There  was 
tea  with  cream,  and  lettuce  sand- 
wiches and  cakes  and  marron 
glaces;    and  Eleanor    could    eat 
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nothing    and    sat    shaking    her 
head  unhappily. 

"Economy,"  she  said  sol- 
emnly, "is  all  nonsense.  I  could 
have  eaten  all  this  for  nothing 
and  yet  I've  paid  fifty  cents  to 
eat  so  much  else  that  I  can't. 
No  more  economy  for  me. ' ' 

And,    accordingly,    she  got  a 
chaperone  and     took   the  whole 
party  to  the  opera,  where  the3' 
sat  in  a  box  and  were  happy. 
C.   V.   W.   H.,   'oo. 


In  Taylor  Morgue. 

"They're  beginning  to  degen- 
erate already, ' '  observed  Aris- 
totle abruptly,  as  the  watchman 
picked  up  his  lantern  and  disap- 
peared down  the  lonely  hall;  "it 
seems  rather  early  in  the  sea- 
son." 

"I  have  noticed  it,  too,"  said 
Seneca;  "such  a  pity!  They 
come  in  from  vacation,  round 
and  red,  and  respectable,  arid 
from  that  day  on  there  is  a 
gradual  decline  from  all  three. " 

"Roundness?"  asked  Aris- 
totle, dubiously. 

"Yes,  and  redness,  and  re- 
spectability. " 

"But  no  decline  in  knowledge 
and  virtue, ' '  remarked  Socrates. 

"Pish!"  said  Seneca;  and 
Cicero  was  heard  to  add  ' '  Pooh  ! ' ' 

' '  Aristotle  is  quite  right, ' '  ob- 
served Marcus  Aurelius;  "oue 
of  them  passed  me  to-day  with  a 
certain  wild-eyed  expression  that 
I  have  not  seen  since  last  June. 
Her  hair  was  standing  out  all 
over  her  head.  She  wore  the 
same  clothes  that   I   saw  her  in 


last  night;  probably  the  first  that 
she  could  find  this  morning. 
Symptoms,   symptoms. ' ' 

"And  the  Blonde  has  ceased  to 
wear  the  wired  bow,"  muttered 
Plato  out  of  the  darkness. 

"We  have  the  pleasure  of  their 
company  earlier  and  later, 
though,"  suggested  Socrates. 

"True,"  interrupted  Plato. 
'  'One  of  them,  a  small  one  with 
frontal  development,  comes  and 
waits  outside  the  door  until  it  is 
opened  at  seven.  Then  she  finds 
a  cosy  corner  and  lives  there  all 
day.  The  watchman  puts  her 
out  at  10.29." 

"When  does  she  eat?"  queried 
Seneca,  who,  from  the  way  in 
which  his  head  is  put  on,  may 
be  seen  to  possess  an  inquiring 
nature.  Indeed,  Plato  had 
christened  bim  "rubber"  early 
in  the  year,  having  picked  up 
that  vulgar  term  from  a  golden 
blonde  who  was  accustomed  to 
lean  up  against  him  between  lec- 
tures, and  who  had  quite  cor- 
rupted the  vocabulary  of  the 
silver-tongued. 

"She  never  eats, "  responded 
Plato.  "She  takes  Imperial 
Jujubes  all  day,  and  a  corn 
cracker  when  she  gets  home  at 
night.  I  don't  believe  she  can 
stand  another  week  of  it." 

"And  then?"  persisted  Sen- 
eca. 

"Then  she  will  succumb  to 
nature,  and  live  regularly  again 
on  poached  eggs,  chocolate, 
pickles,  cheese,  tea,  jam,  choco- 
late, buns,  tea,  toast,  fudge, 
chocolate  and  English  muffins.  " 

"You  seem   to  know  a    good 
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deal  about  these  creatures, ' '  ob- 
served Marcus. 

"Ever}'  true  philosopher 
does, "  said  Plato,  "even  if  he 
lives  in  Taylor.  Besides  I  am 
rather  interested  in  the  species. 
I'm  sorry  for  them. ' ' 

"True, "  murmured  Socrates, 
who  disapproved  of  his  col- 
league's cultivated  taste  for 
blondes,  "you  and  I  are  ac- 
countable for  much  of  their 
tribulation." 

"Count  me  in,  "said  Aristotle, 
dryly.  He  said  it  drily  because 
it  is  a  way  he  has. 

"O,  you!"  cried  Plato;  "if 
you  knew  the  unutterable  loath- 
ing with  which  they  regard  you, 
old  fellow!  Why,  they  don't 
pretend  to  understand  you 
(which  is  unusual).  They  won't 
buy  you!  Socrates  and  I  sit 
around  in  their  rooms  inevitably. 
They  consider  us  superfine  and 
dandy." 

"Yes, ' '  sneered  Aristotle, "you 
two  are  just  about  on  their  level 
of  comprehension.  They  like 
you  because  you  extend  to  them 
unlimited  possibilities  of  bluff. 
I  should  like  to  see  them  bluff 
my  Politics!" 

"They  cry  over  your  Politics, 
you  hard-headed" — exclaimed 
Plato,  hotly;  and  had  not  the 
philosophers  suffered  the  ana- 
tomical defects  of  conventional 
cherubs,  there  would  doubtless 
have  been  murder  in  Taylor 
Morgue.  As  it  was,  the  dispu- 
tants wore  out  their  wrath  by 
rocking  violently  on  their  pedes- 
tals. 
(As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  occu- 


pants of  Taylor  Morgue  are  very 
touchy  on  the  subject  of  their 
popularity  with  the  feminine 
throng.  Cicero  was  once  known 
to  sulk  all  night  and  refuse  to 
recite  from  his  own  poems,  be- 
cause a  pretty  little  sophomore 
had  called  him,  in  passing,  a 
horrid  fat  old  thing  for  writing 
the  Catilinarians,  which  she  had 
not  as  yet  succeeded  in  passing. ) 

"Come,  come,"  said  Socrates, 
"don't  be  so  peevish.     You  act 
like  school  girls. ' ' 

"Environment,"  suggested 
Marcus;  which  absurd  remark 
no  one  fortunately  heard,  except 
the  ever  discreet  Antoninusround 
the  corner,  who  repeated  it  to  me 
next  morning  with  many  expres- 
sions of  disgust. 

There  was  a  pause.  Then 
Socrates  asked,  meditatively, 
"  Why  do  they  degenerate  so?" 

"Overwork,"  ventured  Plato. 

"Early  hours,"  yawned  Mar- 
cus Aurelius. 

' '  Worry  and  suspense, '  'sighed 
the  stout  Cicero,  with  an  air  of 
experience. 

"I  think,"  said  Socrates 
thoughtfully,  "that  it  is  because 
in  this  time  of  study  and  research 
they  forget  that  they  are  ob- 
served. ' ' 

Plato  caught  the  eye  of  Mar- 
cus Aurelius,  and  they  ex- 
changed a  slight  smile,  which 
flitted  to  the  lips  of  Cicero  and 
thence  to  the  wizened  but  appre- 
ciative countenance  of  Aristotle. 
And  from  the  shadows  of  the 
opposite  hall  came  the  light, 
melodious  laughter  of  Aspasia. 
E.  T.  D.,  1901. 
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The  Doctor. 

The  doctor  was  a  tall,  thin 
man,  who  walked  with  a  spring- 
ing, wiry  step,  which  gave  him 
a  very  sprightly  appearance  as 
he  paced  up  and  down  the  gravel 
walk  in  his  little  garden.  If  he 
had  walked  with  a  step  less 
light  he  would  have  seemed  tot- 
tering and  feeble,  but  the  doctor 
always  felt  young  when  out 
among  his  flowers.  Suddenly, 
with  no  apparent  purpose,  he 
would  stop  his  perigrinations, 
stand  stock  still  for  a  moment, 
and  gaze  all  about  him,  turning 
his  head  slowly  from  side  to 
side,  seeming  to  take  in  with 
each  deliberate  sweep  of  the  eyes 
the  whole  landscape  before  him. 

He  never  wearied  of  this  land- 
scape. His  faded  grey  eyes — 
there  was  just  a  touch  of  brown 
in  one  of  them,  pricking  like  a 
pin  point  close  against  the  pupil, 
which  made  him  look  as  if  he 
were  laughing  at  you — never 
tired  of  the  little  country  view 
from  his  back  garden.  In  sum- 
mer he  always  walked  in  his  long 
dressing-gown,  the  tassels  drag- 
ging behind  him  and  bobbing 
along  the  walk,  for  he  could 
never  remember  to  keep  them 
tied  about  his  waist.  This  dress- 
ing-gown was  a  most  festive- 
looking  garment  —with  a  pattern 
as  of  curtain  calico  upon  it — 
groups  of  sprightly  boys  and 
girls  drinking  at  fountains  in 
monotonous  succession.  The 
cuffs  were  quilted  in  a  brilliant 
red,  and  soiled  with  great  blots 
of  black  ink.      Very  often  in  his 


morning  walk  the  Doctor  would 
stoop  down  by  the  path  to  ex- 
amine with  tender  interest  the 
flowers  that  were  his  especial 
care.  He  was  particularly  fond 
of  pansies  which  always  grow 
close  to  the  ground.  I  can  still 
see  him  as  he  looked  one  morn- 
ing stooped  over  his  little  pansy 
bed,  plucking  the  blossoms  with 
his  trembling  fingers.  They 
were  long,  white  fingers,  in 
which  the  blue  veins  showed 
transparent  like  delicate  tracery. 
His  grey  locks  blew  in  little 
wisps  about  his  ears,  and  his 
long  beard  touched  the  pansy 
tops  as  he  bent  above  them. 
With  a  rare  smile  upon  his  thin 
lips  and  about  his  wrinkled 
cheeks  he  handed  me  the  pansies 
he  had  gathered.  He  could  not 
have  made  me  a  costly  present 
with  a  better  grace,  for  he  gave 
me  a  most  courteous  bow,  and 
quoted,  in  his  sweet,  mellow 
voice,  "I  pray  you  remember 
there's  pansies.'"  It  is  long 
since  the  courtly  doctor  of  the 
old  school  walked  among  his 
flowers,  but  the  breath  of  frag- 
rance from  the  old-fashioned 
garden  always  brings  him  to 
mind. 

E.  A.   W. 


Alumnae  Notes. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the 
Alumnae  Association  will  beheld 
Saturday,  February  10,  at  n  a. 
m.  The  Association  is  invited 
by  the  College  to  take  luncheon 
in  Pembroke  Hall  after  the  meet- 
ing. 
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'93- 

Mrs.  Charles  Elmer  Bushnell, 
nee  Madeline  Vaughn  Abbott, 
and  Mr.  Bushnell,  drank  tea  with 
Margaret  Hill  Hillis,  '93,  in 
Merion  Hall,  Sunday  afternoon, 
the  twenty-first. 

'90. 
Marion  W.  F.  Mac  Intosh  spent 
Sunday     with      Margaret      Hill 
Hillis. 

'97- 
Mary     Peckham     spent     two 
weeks  of  this  month  in  the  Phil- 
adelphia College  Settlement. 

'98. 

Addis  Meade  is  teaching  in 
the  school  in  Baltimore. 


Nonsense. 

There  was  a  young  lady  who 
wrote 

An  atrociously  bad  '  'polite  note. ' ' 
The  "accepts  "  and  "regrets," 
The  ' '  thank-yous  ' '  and  sech 

Were  sadly  outside  of  her  scope. 

But  now,  since  at   college,   she 

dotes 
On  anything  bearing  on  notes; 
Be  it  Bi,  or  Sanscrit, 
Pol.  Econ.  or  Bib.  Lit., 
O'er     note-books     she    actually 
gloats. 

So  expert  she  is  with  her  notes, 
And  so   fluently  from  them  she 
quotes, 
Each  idea  in  her  head, 
When  once  it  is  said, 
[Can't  help  it]  denotes  and  con- 
notes ! 

A.  S.,  '03. 


Mr.    Schenck's  Lecture. 

Mr.  Schenck's  lecture  of  last 
Thursday  evening  was  upon 
Siegfried,  perhaps  the  best  known 
of  any  of  the  Niebelungen-ring. 
To  begin  with,  we  were  made  to 
feel  in  the  hunting  call  the  fear- 
lessness and  impetuosity  of  the 
forest-bred  youths;  soon  we  were 
brought  with  him  to  the  den  of 
the  fierce  dragon,  when  the  mys- 
terious music,  redolent  of  magic 
power,  puts  us  into  a  contempla- 
tive mood.  Together  with  the 
hero  we  wonder  about  his 
mother.  Suddenly  the  voices  of 
birds  are  heard,  and  there  come 
Siegfried's  amusing  and  fruitless 
attempts  to  imitate  their  calls. 
The  dragon,  Fafnir,  is  aroused 
and  the  combat  begins  which  is 
to  end  in  the  hero's  gaining  the 
Tamhelm  and  the  ring. 

A  single  drop  of  the  magic 
blood  of  the  dragon  touches  his 
lips,  he  understands  the  injunc- 
tions of  the  bird  to  slay  Mimi 
and  to  seek  Brynhild  on  the 
flaming  mountains.  Wotan  now 
appears  for  the  last  time  in  the 
play.  In  the  last  act  Siegfried 
follows  his  feathered  guide,  finds 
and  awakens  Brynhild,  learning 
at  last  the  meaning  of  fear. 

The  various  parts  of  the  drama 
were  excellently  illustrated  by 
the  execution  of  their  respective 
motifs.  With  feelings  of  regret 
that  the  end  had  come  so  soon, 
we  listened  to  Brynhild' s  awak- 
ening words: 

"  Hail  to  thee,  Day,  come  back! 

Hail  sons  of  the  Daylight ! 
Hail  to  thee,  daughters  of  night ! 

Look  with  kindly  eyes  down 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHIUSTINE. 


On  us  sitting  here  lonely, 
And  give  us  the  gain  that  we  long 
for." 

R.  S.,  '03. 


A  Ballad  of  the  Gym. 

On  every  Wednesday  night 
There  is  a  pleasing  sight 

In  what  we  with  affection  call 
our  "Gym." 
And  there  we  do  display 
Many  tricks  and  graces  gay, 
With  very  many  risks  of  life 
and  limb. 

When  neatly  dressed  in  reds, 
And  adjusted  as  to  heads, 

No   tall    ones    taking    places 
where  the  short  ones  ought 
to  be. 
And  the  music  brightly  goes, 
And  we  rise  upon  our  toes, 
Ob,  surely  we're  a  charming 
sight  to  see. 

Oh  why  when  bars  I  spy 
Parallel  before  my  eye, 
Should  my  heart  sink  to  my 
gym-shoes  and  my  blood  run 
cold? 
See  the  others  lightly  swing, 
Firmly  hold  the  awful  thing, 
And    then     come    downward 
carelessly  and  bold. 

Then  we're  marched,  devoid  of 

hopes, 
Till  we  find  the  climbing-ropes, 
And  up  them  some  like  squir- 
rels go  with  ease. 
Oh  fate !  I  know  that  I 
Was  not  made  to  ever  try 

To  attain  the  roof  by  methods 
such  as  these. 


Oh,  would  that  I  were  strong, 
And  that  I  spent  all  day  long, 
In  running,  leaping,  fencing, 
swinging,  also  feats  aquatic ! 
But  for  this  I  was  not  meant, 
So  I'll  try  to  be  content 

With   watching    those    whose 
tastes  are  acrobatic. 

S.    K.    L.    '01. 


To  Fill  up  Space. 

To  fill  up  space,  a  noble  theme 
To  fondfy  wake  a  poet's  dream, 
As  here  I  sit,  so  late  at  night, 
And  idly  wonder  what  to  write, 
To  fill  up  space. 


A    feeble   joke,    in    rhyme   em- 
bossed, 
An  airy  metre,  tempest  tossed, 
A  parody  in  humor  meant, 
An  aphoristic  sentiment, 
To  fill  up  space  ? 


The  cry  of  editor's  distress, 
The  sounding  watchword  of  the 

press, 
Perchance  you  think  a  humble 

part, 
But  ah,  it  calls  for  subtle  art 
To  fill  up  space. 

Envoi. 

Ah,    happy    friend,    if    mission 

thine 
Be  never  less  than  this  of  mine, 
To  fill  up  space. 

A.   K. 
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SHAPES  AND  KINDS  FOR  ALL 
SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS... 


tt 


SOROSIS" 


THE    MBW 
SHOE    FOR 

WOMEN 


MADE  IN  35  STYLES 

of  Patent  Leather,  Enamel  Leather 
Vici  Kid,  Box  Calf  and 
Russia  Calf 

Sizes  1  to  9  Always  $3. 5O 

Widths  AAA  to  E  and  the  best  at  any  price 


0 


G.  P.  SNYDER  &  CO.     i 

1314  CHESTNUT  STREET  A 

SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  bailors 


135  SOUTH 
ELEVENTH 
STREET .  .  . 


Gowns  f;'Mon7  *-* 

Walking,  Traveling, 
Yachting,  and  Costumes  for  all 
kinds  of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times    J*      jt      j*     jt     j*     Jt     v5t 


PHIL.ADeL.RHIA 


'»«*vtvvvi%*%Yvvi*%vvi.vwv%*vvvvt*%vw\*%*%«*avi%vivvivivv%/v«yivi^^ 


Pnllona  Pins    Manufacturer    of    all 

uoiiege  r/ns  School  and  college 

Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 

C.  S.  POWELL,  5  S.  Eighth  St. 


VAN  HORN  &  SON 

Costumers 


111  North 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR   COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


SALE  OF  FOBS 

Requiring  room  to  make 
ready  for  our  early  Spring  Hat 
business,  we  will  close  out 
our  stock  of  Pur  Muffs,  Col- 
larettes, Pur-lined  Wraps  and 
Coats,  at 

REDUCED  PRICES 

Blaylock      824-26 
&  Blynn   Chestnutstreet 
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Tbe  Rittcn- 
bouse' 


** 


A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
1 0  med  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 

J.  P.  TWADDELL 

1210-12  Market  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL  &  LEONARD 
472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 
Makers  of 

Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 

Bulletins,  etc.,  upon  request      0or'£Xlud"" 


Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &  CO. 

OPTICIANS 
1010  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

iojo  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OF 

Finest  Millinery,  Notions, 
Handkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underwear 

1 2 14  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
the 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 
most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman   &  Son 

1316  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 


PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


Ladies'  Tailor 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


Philadelphia 


McCLEES  I 

GALLERIES 

1 5 1 8  Chestnut  St. 


Pictures 


and. 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


Frames 


THEBRYN  MAWR 
PENNANT 

Stick  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  ia 
ladles'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHESTNUT  AND  TWELFTH  8T8. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT . . . 

George  W.  Burke 

1206  Chestnut  Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 


Rev.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  D.,  Manager 


Pittsburgh  Toronto,  New  Orleans,  New  York,  Wash- 
ington, San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  of  positions  to  be  filled. 
We  had  over  8,000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  to  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing  teachers  in  every  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents, Assistants.  Grade-Teachers,  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc.,  wanted. 

Address  all  applications  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

M.  D.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 
Office  and  Stable        rosemont,  pa* 

College  Specialties 

Olives,  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

UPPINCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly  Furnished 


J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   Jt    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

Shoe  Specialties 


Manufacturers 
of 


Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladies'  Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  North  nth  St.,  Philadelphia 

ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 

A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 

CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for 

Small  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


III*.     H.     RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flour,  Feed,  etc. 
Agent  for  Sharpless  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 

Agent  for  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films, 
etc.    Pictures  developed  and  printed  at  short  notice. 


Jenness  &  mcDuidy 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Novelties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 


JAMISON'S 


BRYN 
MAWR,  PA. 

UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER      HANGERS, 

HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamisons  will  supply  anything  you  want, 
of  whatever  description,  promptly.  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
goods. 


PRICKITT... 


The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Roseraont  has 
been  authorized  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  only. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  n  a.  m.  dally. 

PHARMACIES 
Lancaster  Pike,  Rosemont  and  Ardmore,  Fa. 


JAMBS  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 


Bicycle  Dealers 


Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
our  specialty.  Machines  for 
sale,  exchange  or  hire.  Storing 
and  crating. 


Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  'world 


BRINTON  BROS. 

Fancy  ana  Staple  Groceries 

Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 

He  Bip  mawr  Pharmacies** 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 
of  Stationery.      Prescriptions  a   Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

CHRISTIAN   MOORE 


E.   K.   WILSON    &    SON 
Lancaster  Avenue 
BRYN  MAWR.   PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Shoe   Goods. 

We  have  recently  opened  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  for  One  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  Prices  to  Students 


Avil  Printing  Company 
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3943-49  Market  Street 
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Excess  of  excitement  shortens 
life,  violent  and  sudden  changes 
result  in  premature  age  and  men- 
tal decay. 

And  what  will  become  of  us? 
We  are  bewildered.  We  roam 
about,  lost  and  amazed,  trying 
to  get  our  bearings,  clutching 
our  foreheads,  wild-eyed,  wan- 
dering. We  feel  life  palpably 
shortening  with  sharp,  decisive 
jerks;  we  are  growing  old ;  our 
minds  are  withering  away. 

What  days  we  spend !  Let  me 
give  a  pale  and  modified  exam- 


ple of   the  sort  of   thing  we  un- 
dergo. 

A  brain  seared  by  the  recent 
application  of  red-hot  examina- 
tion pincers  is  not  quick  to  take 
in  altered  circumstances.  I  sit 
before  the  mirror,  adding  a  fin- 
ishing touch  to  the  collegiate 
morning  toilet;  then  I  arise, 
inarch  down  the  hall,  and  bring 
up  with  a  bang  against  a  solid 
wooden  door.  What  can  be  the 
matter?  It  is  no  later  than  8.20. 
What— 

The  new  rule !  The  new  hour ! 
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It  is  a  hideous  moment.  I 
turn  to  meet  the  drawn  and  hag- 
gard faces  of  a  couple  of  fresh- 
men who  had  also  forgotten.  We 
are  not  acquainted,  but  the  crisis 
draws  us  together.  What  we 
have  to  say,  we  say  to  each 
other,  in  low  voices.  It  is  not 
much,  in  words.  We  separate, 
and  I  return  to  my  room,  put  on 
the  kettle,  and  find  a  piece  of 
butter  and  a  bun.  No  time  for 
the  usual  shoe  polishing,  room 
arranging,  settling  down  for  the 
day.  Half  ready,  and  utterly 
disgusted  with  life,  I  wander 
over  to  the  first  lecture.  Every- 
one looks  as  raw  and  wretched 
as  I  do. 

The  hour  over,  I  go  home  to 
study.  When  my  clock  admon- 
ishes me,  I  arise,  and  start  off 
across  the  campus  for  the  third 
hour.  It  is  sixteen  minutes 
past,  so  I  do  not  hurry.  I  see  a 
member  of  the  faculty  making 
surprising  and  undue  haste  to- 
ward Taylor,  and  wonder  at  it. 
From  the  opposite  doors  a  jubi- 
lant throng  escapes,  a  class ;  his 
class.  He  stops,  and  watches 
them  with  a  startled  and  baffled 
air.  I  wonder  still  more. 
What— 

The  new  rule ! 

I  tear  into  Taylor,  dash  down 
the  echoing  morgue,  and  peer 
through  the  glass  windows.  It 
is  too  late.  I  am  shut  out. 
Luncheon  at  one. 

As  usual,  it  is  choked  down 
with  a  celerity  acquired  by  long 
practice,  and  in  any  order  that 
seems  most  convenient.  I  arise 
from  table,  and  depart,  glancing 


at  the  clock  on  my  way  out.  It 
is  i. 20.  I  feel  as  if  I  were  in  a 
dream. 

What  shall  I  do?  There  is  no 
time  to  accomplish  anything  be- 
tween 1.20  and  Lab.  I  walk 
aimlessly  about  my  room  (that 
is,  I  take  two  steps  and  run  up 
against  the  window  seat,  two 
steps  and  am  in  the  fireplace). 
I  hope  sneeringly  that  somebody 
finds  this  gap  in  life  convenient; 
how  it  can  be  filled  wilh  lunch- 
eon I  fail  to  see,  unless,  some- 
where in  the  college  world, 
luncheon  includes  strawberries, 
oysters,  caviare  salad  and  cof- 
fee. 

I  go  out  for  a  stroll.  It  is  in- 
vigorating to  walk  around  Tay- 
lor, in  a  bad  humor,  watching 
the  clock  and  hating  life.  I 
meet  several  friends  of  forbid- 
ding countenances. 

"I  had  to  dress  in  three  min- 
utes this  morning, ' '  growls  one. 

"And  I  chased  into  politics 
twenty-five  minutes  late,  the  ob- 
served of  all  observers,"  sighs 
another. 

"And  where  my  hour  of  study- 
ing before  breakfast  comes  in,  I 
can't  understand,"  adds  a  third. 

"I  can't  get  used  to  it," 
growls  a  fourth. 

"When  the  bell  rings,  and  I 
look  up  and  see  the  time  by  Tay- 
lor clock,  I  feel  like  Alice  in 
Wonderland." 

"But  this  is  a  dream  from 
which  there  is  no  awakening," 
I  answered,  departing  for  Dalton 
with  the  restored  serenity  of  one 
who  has  found  friends  in  mis- 
fortune. 
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And  yet,  there  is  a  certain 
noble  joy  in  feeling  that  the  very 
things  that  wring  our  souls 
cause  the  happiness  of  some  of 
our  fellow-beings. 


The  trustees  of  the  College 
hare  given  to  the  Alumnae  Asso- 
ciation the  right  to  have  photo- 
graphs taken  of  the  portrait  of 
President  Thomas.  This  was 
done  to  insure  a  satisfactory 
photograph  for  circulation 
among  the  alumnae  and  students 
and  with  the  understanding  that 
any  money  that  was  cleared  by 
the  sale  of  the  photographs 
should  be  used  by  the  Alumnae 
for  some  object  connected  with 
the  College.  The  portrait  was 
accordingly  photographed  by 
Mr.  Clements,  of  the  London 
Art  Publishers,  Philadelphia,  the 
negative  purchased  by  the  Alum- 
nae Association,  and  the  print 
from  it  warmly  approved  by  Mr. 
Sargent.  Copies  of  the  photo- 
graph are  now  for  sale  and  may 
be  ordered  from  Martha  G. 
Thomas,  Pembroke  East,  Bryn 
Mawr  College. 

The  price,  including  postage, 
is :  Size,  8  by  10  inches,  75  cents, 
unmounted;  $1.00,  mounted. 
Size,  5  by  7  inches,  50  cents, 
unmounted;  75  cents,  mounted. 


Orals. 

Every  night  my  French  I  say, 
And  con  my  German  every  day : 
And  when  I  go  to  bed  it  seems 
I  cram  for  orals  in  my  dreams. 
A.  K.,  '03. 


On  Feelings  at  a  Recital. 

After  hearing  a  Kneisel  Quar- 
tet recital,  I  am  always  consumed 
with  curiosity  to  know  whether 
or  not  other  people  are  affected 
by  the  music  in  the  same  way 
that  I  am  affected.  Questions 
carefully  placed  among  my 
friends  always  bring  forth  in 
adoration  of  Hayden,  Beethoven, 
Mozart — it  doesn't  much  matter 
whom — the  same  extravagant 
time-seasoned  list  of  superla- 
tives, so  that  I  am  led  to  suspect 
that  in  the  eyes  of  others  all  clas- 
sic compositions  are  "superb,  " 
"delightful,"  "perfectly  glori- 
ous. ' '  Yet  I  can  never  discover 
what  goes  on  in  the  person's 
mind  to  warrant  her  appli- 
cation of  "perfectly  glori- 
ous. ' ' 

To  me  a  recital  is  charming  as 
a  means  of  lulling  one  into  pleas- 
ant little  reveries  on  hats,  be- 
coming shades  for  spring  suits, 
or  the  color  of  wall  paper  that 
makes  the  prettiest  room.  My 
whole  body  may  thrill  under  the 
influence  of  the  music,  my  feet 
pat  the  floor  and  my  thumbs  ex- 
citedly jump  up  and  down  in 
keeping  time,  and  yet  my  mind 
runs  on  every-day  trivialties.  I 
do  feel  guilty,  when  after  hav- 
ing been  aroused  by  a  sudden 
burst  of  music  from  an  espe- 
cially interesting  conversation 
with  myself  about  the  new 
breakfast  rule,  I  look  up  with  a 
start  and  see  the  rest  of  the  au- 
dience leaning  forward,  speech- 
less, solemn-eyed,  and  entranced. 
And  again,  when  led  by  a  pian- 
issimo movement  into  an  absorb- 
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ing  dream  of  the  future  I  forget 
to  listen,  and  am  only  awakened 
by  loud  applause  and  the  accom- 
panying sighing  and  drawing  of 
deep  breaths,  to  see  the  little 
men,  their  violins  comfortably 
tucked  under  their  arms,  mak- 
ing a  precarious  descent  from  the 
gymnasium  stage.  First  I  feel 
rather  provoked  with  myself, 
and  then  I  wonder  whether  peo- 
ple are  really  so  different  from 
me  after  all. 

It  is  my  ambition  to  question 
a  truly  honest  person,  one  who 
does  not  wish  to  rose  as  a  con- 
noisseur, who  does  not  mind 
being  considered  a  barbarian, 
who  will  disregard  all  standards 
of  the  way  to  show  how  keenly 
appreciative  are  her  musical 
faculties.  I  should  like  to  ask 
her  what  she  thinks  about  at  a 
concert,  and  I  should  take  her 
opiniou  as  final  in  the  support  or 
destruction  of  my  pet  theory, 
that  people  at  concerts  are  acting 
parts. 

H.  J.  C,  '02. 


were  watching  me  play  basket- 
ball, and  I  heard  one  say  to  the 
other,  "She's  a  brick,  good  at 
everything ;  beat  all  the  records 
in  the  gym,  and  never  got  below 
high  credit  in  an  exam." 

A  year  had  passed.  It  was 
the  Christmas  holidays.  My 
father  and  I  sat  in  his  study 
planning  my  future  life.  "My 
daughter,"  said  he,  "you  have 
done  well;  you  have  made  warm 
friends;  your  work  has  been  ex- 
cellent. I  think  you  will  be  well 
prepared  for  the  battle  of  life 
when  it  comes.  I  am  proud  of 
you. ' ' 

It  was  the  end  of  another  year. 
The  day  was  Commencement, 
my  Commencement.  I  was  re- 
ceiving my  degree,  and  the 
words  "Maxime  cum  honore" 
had  just  been  read.  The  audi- 
ence were  applauding  and  stamp- 
ing vigorously. 

And  then  I  woke  up  and  went 
to  take  an  entrance  condition! 

J.  P.  S.  '03. 


A  Dream. 

I  slept  and  dreamed  I  was  a 
Freshman  and  at  the  Christian 
Union  tea.  A  card,  tied  with 
narrow  green  ribbon,  and  bear- 
ing my  name,  was  pinned  to  my 
waist,  and  every  one  who  read  it 
said,  "You  are  the  holder  of  the 
first  New  England  Scholarship, 
are  you  not?"  I  was  supremely 
happy. 

The  scene  changed.  I  was  a 
Sophomore.       Two      Freshmen 


A  little  nerve,  a  little  brass, 
A  little  bluff,  and  so,  a  "Pass. ' 


A  few  good  tabs  that  you  inherit, 
A     fearful     cram,     and     so,   a 
"Merit." 

A  course  so  awful  that  you  dread 
it, 

A  steady  grind,  and  so,  a  "  Cred- 
it." 

A  calm  despair,  a  little  tea, 
A  little  luck,  and  so,  "H.  C." 
E.  T.  D. 
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That  night  as  Tremont  stood 
before  the  footlights  he  felt  that 
he  was  tired  of  it  all.  A  sensa- 
tion of  ennui  stole  o'er  him  as 
he  uttered  for  the  forty-seventh 
time  his  declaration  of  love  to 
this  woman,  who  was,  for  all  he 
knew,  the  wife  of  some  well-to- 
do  banker,  or  second-rate  come- 
dian. What  did  he  know  of  love 
beyond  what  the  playwrights  had 
taught  him,  and  Henderson,  the 
manager,  had  tried  to  drill  into 
him?  The  drama  had  been  run- 
ning for  forty-seven  nights,  and 
he  was  booked  for  three  weeks 
more  at  this  same  house.  Bah  ! 
How  could  he  stand  it?  He 
wouldn't  stand  it!  By  Jove,  he 
wasn't  the  manager's  slave — he'd 
cut  it  all  for  a  week,  fall  sick, 
lose  his  voice,  do  anything  for  a 
change. 

When  he  had  made  this  very 
vehement,  though  unuttered 
resolution,  his  gaze  happened  to 
fall  upon  a  child  sitting  in  a  box 
to  the  left  of  the  stage.  Her 
large  gray  eyes,  of  the  same 
shade  as  her  gown,  were  fixed 


upon  him  with  an  intensity  that 
surprised  him,  accustomed  as  he 
was  to  the  "I've-seen-it-all-be- 
fore"-look  on  the  faces  of  his 
audience.  Tremont  could  see 
how  she  was  hanging  on  every 
word  he  uttered.  To  her  he  was 
what  he  seemed  to  be — a  gay, 
dashing  nobleman  in  the  days  of 
knighthood.  He  was  a  cham- 
pion of  the  wronged,  the  loyal 
servant  of  his  king,  and  a  lover 
of  fair  woman.  As  he  read  all 
things  in  the  eyes  of  the  3'oung 
girl,  he  roused  himself  from  his 
indifference.  He  began  to  play 
as  he  had  not  done  since  that 
night,  now  so  long  ago,  when 
for  the  first  time  he  had  played 
this  role — when  his  passionate 
wooing,  his  noble  indignation 
and  his  gallant  bravery  had 
caused  even  those  hard-hearted 
cavillers,  the  critics,  to  join 
with  the  gallery  gods  in  shouts 
of  "Bravo  "  And  to-night  the 
same  applause  greeted  him. 
Again  and  again  he  came  before 
the  curtain  to  bow  to  the  de- 
lighted audience. 
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Late  that  night,  or  rather, 
early  the  next  morning,  he  and 
Darlington,  the  play-critic  of 
"The  Sun,"  sat  smoking  before 
a  brightly-blazing  fire  in  Tre- 
mont's  den.  Tremont  himself 
was  staring  into  the  fire,  too  in- 
tent on  his  thoughts  to  notice 
the  stage  gossip  that  Darlington 
was  giving  forth  for  his  benefit. 
Darlington  at  last  noticed  his 
abstraction. 

"Say,  old  fellow,  what's  up? 
You  seem  to  be  suffering  from 
'les  bleus  diables. '  Henderson 
been  after  you  again?" 

"Oh,  no,  Darlington,  noth- 
ing's wrong.  I  have  just  de- 
cided that  I  need  a  change. ' ' 

The  two  men  smoked  on  in 
silence  for  a  few  minutes.  Then 
Darlington  turned  again  to  his 
musing  friend. 

"By  the  way,  Tremont,  did 
you  notice  that  girl  in  gray  in 
the  left-hand  box?  Stunning 
creature,  isn't  she?  I  came  here 
to-night  just  to  see  her — to  write 
her  up  for  Morris,  the  society 
editor.     You  see,  she's  Governor 

S 's  daughter,  and  has  been 

making  a  great  hit  down  here.  I 
suppose  you'll  meet  her  if  you 
go  to  Mrs.  Vorhees'  tea  to-mor- 
row afternoon. ' '  He  stopped  a 
minute,  and  then,  with  apparent 
irrelevance  continued :  "You  al- 
ways were  a  lucky  dog,  Dick." 

The  next  evening  Tremont  and 
Darlington  were  sitting  smoking 
a  "good-night  cigar"  in  Tre- 
mont's  sanctum,  as  his  dressing- 
room  was  called.  The  audience 
had  dispersed,  the  lights  in  the 
house    had    been    put  out,  and 


back  here  all  was  quiet,  except 
for  the  rolling  of  the  heavy 
scenery,  and  the  whistling  of 
the  dragon,  as  the  night-watch 
man  was  called  by  his  friends. 

"Have  a  nice  time  at  the  tea, 
Dick?"  began  Darlington  with 
his  good-natured  drawl. 

"Yes,"  said  Tremont,  laconi- 
cally. 

"Meet  the  lady  in  the  gray 
dress?"  ventured  Darlington. 

"Yes,"  answered  Tremont. 

"Hello,"  replied  the  irrepres- 
sible Darlington,  "what's  in  the 
wind?  Last  night  you  were  as 
grumpy  as  an  old  hen,  and  to- 
night you  are  as  talkative  as  a 
clam. ' ' 

Tremont  knocked  the  ashes  off 
his  cigar. 

"The  fact  is,  "  he  said  slowly, 
"I'm  taking  a  change." 

Darlington  smiled. 

E.  C.  T.,  '03. 


The  Trot. 

There   are   horses  and  horses  I 

wot; 
There  is  Dobbin  left  loose  in  the 
lot, 
There  is  Sleipuir  in  Norse, 
The  eight-legged  horse, 
But  the  best  of  them  all  is  the 
trot. 

There   are  pacers   as  fast    as  a 

yacht, 
There  are  pacers  you  care  for  or 
not, 
You  can  canter  or  lope, 
You  can  gallop  with  hope, 
But  the  best  pace  of  all  is  the 
trot. 
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There's  the   dream  horse    that 

vaults  o'er  your  cot, 
Or  flies  on  the  winds  cold  or  hot, 
There's  the  clothes  horse  or 

saw 
Horse,  but  one  without  flaw 
And  the  best  of  them  all  is  the 
trot. 

E.  C,  '02. 


The  69th  Annual  Exhibition 
of  the  Pennsylvania  Acad- 
emy of  the  Fine  Arts. 

The  exhibition  at  the  Acad- 
emy of  Fine  Arts  of  the  work  of 
American  artists  is,  this  year, 
pre-eminently  an  exhibition  of 
portraits.  The  skill  of  the  por- 
trait painter  lies  in  his  power  of 
expressing,  above  all  else,  the 
individuality  of  his  subject. 
John  Singer  Sargent's  portraits 
of  the  President  of  Bryn  Mawr 
College  and  of  the  Hon.  Calvin 
S.  Brice  show  that  artist's  char- 
acteristic method  of  emphasizing 
the  features  and  the  tricks  of 
pose  and  expression  that  suggest 
to  him  the  sitter's  personality. 
This  emphasis,  which  often  be- 
comes exaggeration,  is  effected 
by  firm,  free  drawing,  bold  con- 
trasts of  light  and  shade,  and 
elimination  of  all  detail  that 
does  not  contribute  to  the  inter- 
pretation of  the  main  idea.  Miss 
Cecilia  Beaux,  whose  portrait  of 
Mrs.  Griscom  and  Miss  Griscom 
has  just  received  its  second 
prize,  is  apt  to  reproduce  her 
subjects    more    faithfully,    and 


finds  the  expression  of  charac- 
ter in  subtle  treatment  of  light 
and  texture  values.  Her  work  is 
characterized  by  its  delicacy, 
simplicity  and  strength. 

From  the  portraits  we  turn  to 
those  pictures  whose  significance 
is  rather  more  subjective  and 
personal,  revealing  more  the 
mind  and  mood  of  the  artist.  A 
little  spot  of  bright  color  in  the 
first  gallery  proves,  when  seen 
from  a  distance,  to  be  Mr.  Tar- 
bell's  impression  of  his  wife  and 
children,  sitting  in  the  full  blaze 
of  a  mid-day  sun,  with  the  deep 
blue  of  the  ocean  behind  them. 
It  is  a  lovely  bit  of  brightness, 
and  is  in  marked  contrast  to 
Henry  Tanner's  terrible  "Ju- 
das," in  which  a  dull,  depres- 
sing stretch  of  bare  hills,  lead- 
colored  in  the  light  of  a  clouded 
moon,  form  a  not  inappropriate 
background  for  the  conscience- 
stricken  disciple,  who  hangs 
from  a  dark  clump  of  trees. 
Near  the  "Judas"  is  Tanner's 
more  successful  "Nicodemus, " 
whose  subject  is  happier  and 
whose  treatment  is  better  than 
that  of  the  '  'Judas. ' '  Chri  st  and 
Nicodemus,  seated  on  a  house- 
top, are  talking  earnestly  to- 
gether in  the  moonlight,  with 
which  the  artificial  light  from 
the  rooms  below  comes  into  sharp 
contrast  on  the  stone  stairs.  Tan- 
ner's conception  of  Christ  is 
original,  and  is  rather  startling 
to  one  who  holds  to  the  conven- 
tional idea.  The  deep-set  eyes, 
glaring  under  the  loose  hood,  are 
those  of  the  religious  fanatic; 
the    rigid    pose,   the    tense,  re- 
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strained  attitude,  indicate  possi- 
bilities of  ardor  and  passion  that 
are  hardly  consistent  with  the 
accepted  character  of  the  teacher 
of  the  gospel  of  Love.  The  pic- 
ture is  noteworthy  and  has 
already  won  three  awards. 

More  human  than  either  Tan- 
ner's slightly  exaggerated  work 
or  Tarbell's  suggestive  sunshine 
are  Gari  Melcher's  peasants. 
Homely  and  simple,  their  faces 
express  much  that  appeals  to  us. 
The  stolid  sailor,  who  looks  con- 
tentedly off  into  space  and  thinks 
of  nothing,  holds  the  hand  of  his 
meek  little  sweetheart,  whose 
adoring  gaze  is  riveted  on  the 
placid  face  of  her  unresponsive 
lover.  Their  life  history  is  writ- 
ten in  their  attitude  toward  each 
other. 

Of  the  decorative  pieces  much 
might  be  said.  Childe  Hassam's 
peculiar  style  and  curious  color- 
ing is  very  individual,  and  often 
most  successful.  Occasionally, 
however,  it  is  too  affected  to  be 
pleasing.  This  mannerism  ap- 
pears at  its  best  in  "Improvisa- 
tion." A  young  woman  is 
seated  at  a  piano,  the  light  from 
a  window  touches  her,  and  falls 
beyond  upon  a  table  literally 
covered  with  tall,  transparent 
vases  of  flowers,  producing  an 
extraordinary  delicacy  of  shadow 
values.  John  W.  Alexander's 
work,  from  a  conventional  stand- 
point, is  more  normal.  He 
chooses  cross  lights,  and  reflected 
lights,  placing  his  figures  near  a 
window,  or  a  mirror,  or  both. 
His  subjects  are  women,  of  the 
French  or  of  the  Amenian  type, 


his  coloring  is  esthetic  and  pleas- 
ing, but  in  nowise  is  it  unusual 
or  striking.  "The  Toilet"  is  an 
effective  study  in  light  and 
shade,  the  light  coming  directly 
from  a  window  and  indirectly 
from  a  mirror,  and  falling  upon 
a  young  woman  in  green  who  is 
in  the  act  of  pinning  a  rose  in 
her  hair. 

The  landscapes  are,  in  gen- 
eral, impressionistic,  and  are 
interesting  mainly  as  bits  of 
decorative  color.  "Autumn Sun- 
shine," by Breckenridge,  maybe 
taken  as  an  extreme  illustration 
of  paintings  of  this  class.  The 
style  is  distinctly  original.  On 
close  inspection  the  canvas  seems 
to  be  colored  with  little  squares 
of  red  and  yellow,  regularly  ar- 
ranged. From  a  distance  of 
twenty  feet  or  more  these 
blocks  turn  into  a  very  lovely 
group  of  trees,  flooded  with 
sunshine,  gleaming  with  flame 
color,  while  beneath  them  the 
ground  is  covered  with  yellow 
leaves. 

The  exhibition  of  water  colors, 
pastels,  miniatures  and  sculpture 
contains  many  works  that  would 
deserve  special  mention  did  space 
permit. 


The  girl  that  is  not  thin  and  wan 
With  all  her  smiles  and  dimples 

gone, 
She  is  a  lazy  girl,  I  see, 
Or  else  she's  one  of  1903. 

A.  K.,  '03. 
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How     to     be     Plain     though 
Pretty. 

A  FRIENDLY   WORD  TO  THE  GIRL 
WHO  IS  PRETTY. 

To  you,  my  dear  girl,  who  are 
afflicted  with  overwhelming 
beauty,  a  few  words  of  wisdom 
gained  from  personal  experience 
may  not  come  amiss.  What 
plain  girl  can  ever  know  the 
trials  of  a  maiden  who  has  to 
live  down  her  reputation  for 
beauty?  But  be  brave,  fair  one, 
with  regular  and  systematic  care 
you  may  make  yourself  as  unat- 
tractive as  the  plainest  of  the 
plain.  There  are  dozens  of 
ways,  every  one  of  them  incon- 
sistent with  health  of  body  and 
perfectly  wholesome  frame  of 
mind,  in  which  it  is  possible  to 
attain  the  laudable  ambition,  in- 
nate in  every  Bryn  Mawr  girl's 
heart,  to  be  as  plain  as  possible. 

I.  Idleness  impairs  a  woman's 
charms.  So  never  under  any  cir- 
cumstances clean  your  own  chaf- 
ing-dish or  polish  your  own  boots. 
Don't  think  of  washing  your 
white  woolen  gloves,  that  gray 
tinge  is  much  affected  by  the  un- 
tidy. 

II.  "The  secret  of  my  com- 
plexion is  Sapolio,"  said  Bada- 
line  Hatty  to  a  friend.  "If  used 
night  and  morning  regularly  I 
warrant  it  will  ruin  the  finest 
complexion  within  ten  years." 

III.  Some  Important  Do's. 
Do    wear    "gym"    shoes    as 


much  as  possible,  Inofhing  can 
be  more  efficacious  in  ruining  the 
shape  of  your  feet. 

Do  worry  over  the  mid-years, 
as  that  will  surely  bring  lines  of 
despair  to  the  fairest  face. 

Do  wear  large,  long  and  heavy 
earrings  especially  with  ' '  gym  ' ' 
suits,  they  will  probably  trip 
you  up  when  leaping  lightly  over 
the  horse,  thus  causing  that 
clumsy  effect  so  much  to  be  de- 
sired: 
A  few  words  in  closing. 

A  boyish  girl  should  adopt 
ultra-masculine  styles,  they  will 
give  her  a  hard  masculine  air 
that  is  not  attractive. 

Have  all  y_ur  dresses  made  on 
the  Pike. 

Wear  golf  capes  and  golf  shoes 
as  often  as  you  can. 

Lose  your  temper  as  often  as 
possible.  Nothing  so  immedi- 
ately induces  scraggiuess.  "Noth- 
ing," says  a  good  authority, 
"  will  make  you  so  angular,  or 
give  your  face  such  an  undesir- 
able look  as  the  free  indulgence 
of  your  own  will." 

Take  up  boxing,  it  will  do 
much  toward  spoiling  your  face. 

A  course  in  chemistry  is  to  be 
recommended,  as  hands  covered 
with  stains  are  not  charming. 

There  is  r"uch  more,  my  dear 
girl,  that  I  might  say,  but  limited 
space  prevents.  At  another  time, 
however,  I  hope  to  be  able  to 
give  you  a  few  hints  on  manners 
that  may  aid  you  in  your  noble 
endeavor  to  be  Plain  Though 
Pretty.  R.  S. ,  '03. 
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On  the  Choice  of  Books. 

Such  was  the  title  of  an  inter- 
esting lecture  delivered  by  Miss 
Agnes  Replier  on  Wednesday 
last.  This  seemingly  difficult 
subject  was  very  cleverly  dis- 
cussed by  Miss  Replier;  she  did 
not  fail  to  show  her  scorn  for 
public  libraries  where  the  reader 
is  guided  entirely  by  his  own 
taste,  nor  were  those  writers  who 
have  compiled  libraries  forgot- 
ten. 

Accordingly  her  severe  criti- 
cism of  Mr.  Charles  Dudley 
Warner  brought  to  light  only  the 
evils  of  his  system,  while  she 
failed  to  show  how  such  books 
might  lead  some  people  to  a 
more  thorough  study  of  an 
author  whose  selections  had 
struck  their  fancy. 

Miss  Replier  thinks  quality, 
not  quantity,  should  count ;  she 
would  scarcely  approve  of  the 
young  girl  who  prides  herself  on 
reading  five  hundred  lines  of 
"Paradise  Lost"  in  half  an 
hour. 

Yet  although  we  may  not 
agree  with  all  Miss  Replier  says, 
we  cannot  fail  to  pronounce  hers 
a  most  witty  and  entertaining 
address. 

E.  L. 


Some  Valentines. 

With    hatchet    in   her  stalwart 
hand 

And  pails  and  chemical, 
I  certainly  do  think  it's  grand 

To  see  my  buxom  gal. 


What    though    there   is  no  fire 
there, 

She  orders  us  about. 
And  just  as  if  there  really  were 

She  makes  us  put  it  out. 

What  though  the  world  may  call 
her  "plain," 
I  love  her,  for  our  part. 
And  would  not  bid  her  quench 
the  flame 
She  kindles  in  our  heart. . 


My  dainty,  fine  lady,  where  hast 
thou  been, 
With  thy  laces  and  satins  and 
all, 
Didst  thou  step  from  the  pages 
of  Vogue  or  the  "Queen," 
To   capture   my  heart  in  thy 
thrall? 

Forgive  me,  my  song,  for  I  can- 
not refrain, 
And   my  love,    because    love 
you  I  must, 
For  you  caught  my  poor  heart  in 
the  folds  of  your  train, 
And  swept  it  along  in  the  dust. 


Oft  have  we  heard  thy  sounding 
fame, 
And  oft  shall  see  again 
The  clear,    loved  tetters  of  thy 
name, 
Rec.  Sec,  E.  N. 

Dire,  dreadful  secrets  dost  thou 
know, 
Dread  things  undreamt  of  men, 
Yet,    sphinxlike,   nothing    dost 
thou  show, 
Rec.  Sec,  E.  N. 
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O  bid  me  not  that  I  depart, 
But  with  thy  busy  pen 

Record   me  "passed"    into  thy 
heart, 
Rec.  Sec. ,  E.  N. 


There    is   a    young  lady  named 

Pat, 
Whose  wit  is  so  wonderful  that, 
If  a  valentine  I 
To  write  her  should  try, 
I  am  sure  she  would  say  it  was 
flat. 

L.  A.  R.  'oo. 


Alumnae  Notes. 

•89. 

The  following  notice  appeared 
in  the  New  York  "Tribune"  on 
January  30: 

"At  a  recent  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees  of  Barnard 
College,  the  Dean,  Mrs.  George 
Haven  Putnam  (Emily  James 
Smith),  presented  her  resigna- 
tion in  a  letter  read  by  the  chair- 
man, ex-Mayor  Abram  S.  Hew- 
itt. Mrs.  Putnam  said  in  effect 
that  she  found  her  strength  to 
be  no  longer  sufficient  for  the 
discharge  of  her  duties,  and  that 
she  was  able  to  relinquish  them 
at  the  present  moment  with  the 
minimum  of  inconvenience  to 
the  college  because  of  the  agree- 
ment with  Columbia  University 
to  be  adopted  at  that  meeting. 
This  agreement  marked  the  com- 
pletion of  one  phase  of  Barnard's 
history,  and  has  been  the  aim  of 
Mrs.  Putnam's  hopes  and  exer- 
tions throughout  her  term  of 
office. 


"The  Board  of  Trustees 
adopted  resolutions  accepting  the 
resignation  of  Mrs.  Putnam, 
with  profound  regiet  for  the 
great  loss  which  the  college  must 
sustain  in  being  deprived,  at 
least  for  a  time,  of  her  valuable 
services,  and  expressing  the 
Board's  high  appreciation  of  'the 
loyalty,  devotion  and  far-seeing 
wisdom  which  the  retiring  Dean 
has  manifested  in  the  discharge 
of  her  responsible  and  arduous 
duties  to  Barnard  College  during 
the  last  five  years. '  It  was  fur- 
ther resolved  that,  in  the  hope 
that  she  might  be  able  to  resume 
the  performance  of  her  duties, 
the  Board  was  not  inclined  to 
consider  the  question  of  the  per- 
manent appointment  of  a  Dean 
until  after  the  close  of  the  pres- 
ent college  year." 

'91. 

The  following  is  quoted  from 
the  same  paper: 

"The  marriage  of  Miss  Helen 
Annan,  daughter  of  the  late 
Rev.  John  E.  Annan,  a  promi- 
nent Presbyterian  clergyman  of 
Cleveland  and  Pittsburg,  to  Ar- 
thur H.  Scribner,  junior  member 
of  Charles  Scribner' s  Sons,  the 
publishers,  whose  engagement 
was  announced  early  in  January, 
was  solemnized  yesterday  after- 
noon in  the  Brick  Presbyterian 
Church,  Fifth  Avenue  and  Thir- 
ty-seventh street.  Only  the  rela- 
tives and  a  few  of  the  personal 
friends  of  the  couple  were  pres 
ent  at  the  ceremony,  which  was 
performed  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  W. 
Wallace  Atterbury,  assisted  by 
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the  Rev.  Dr.  Henry  van  Dyke. 
The  bridegroom  is  a  graduate  of 
Princeton  University,  class  of 
'81,  and  is  a  grandson  of  the  late 
John  I.  Blair. 

'97- 
Helen    Tunbridge    has    been 
elected    treasurer   of   a   recently 
formed  branch  of  the  Consumers' 
League  in  Utica,  N.  Y. 

'99- 
Mary    T.    Thurber    has    an- 
nounced    her     engagement     to 
Henry     Sturgis     Dennison,    of 
Boston. 


The  Graduate  Club. 

The  address,  ' '  Psychology  and 
Education,"  given  by  Dr.  G. 
Stanley  Hall,  president  of  Clarke 
University,  before  the  Graduate 
Club  on  Saturday  evening,  Feb- 
ruary tenth,  was  interesting  to 
all  classes  of  students.  Dr.  Hall 
pointed  out  the  scope  and  direc- 
tion of  psychological  study.  He 
compared  the  old  and  new  psy- 
chology. The  old  is  character- 
ized by  the  brilliant  literary 
style  of  its  essayists  and  by 
metaphysical  tendencies.  It  in- 
sists on  the  history  of  philosophy 
as  its  chief  support,  and  scorns 
biological  assistance.  The  new 
accepts  all  facts  from  the  scien- 
tific world  as  aids  to  interpreta- 
tion of  psychic  life,  although  it 
necessarily  laps  over  into  meta- 
physics. Dr.  Hall  laid  stress  on 
the  fact  that  a  thorough  prepa- 
ration in  comparative  biology  is 
a  requisite  for  good  psychologi- 


cal work.  He  warned  the  stu- 
dent against  drawing  conclusions 
from  merely  one  source  of  inves- 
tigation; and  to  illustrate  this 
point,  he  alluded  to  a  recent 
sociological  work  which  has  all 
its  conclusions  founded  upon  a 
mono-psedic  basis. 

Psychology  traces  the  develop- 
ment of  mental  activities.  Peda- 
gogy seeks  to  direct  the  indi- 
vidual in  the  process  of  develop- 
ment. Education  is  as  wide  as 
life  itself.  Pedagogy  is  the 
philosophy  of  life.  He  draws  a 
sharp  distinction  between  the  old 
and  new  pedagogy.  The  old  is 
limited  to  the  study  of  unread- 
able principles;  the  new  arises 
to  the  demandsof  scientific  facts. 
Nutritious  food,  plenty  of  sleep 
and  exercise,  and  time  for  play, 
are  very  important  factors  in  the 
education  of  a  child;  and 
throughout  life,  these  are  just  as 
necessary  for  the  proper  growth 
of  the  soul  as  are  purely  intellec- 
tual disciplines.  A  sane  mind 
must  belong  to  a  healthy  body. 


The  annual  meeting  of  the 
Alumna;  Association  was  held 
Saturday,  February  io,  at  n 
o'clock,  in  Taylor  Hall.  The 
regular  business  included  reports 
from  the  treasurer,  and  from  all 
of  the  standing  committees  ex- 
cepting the  Academic  Commit- 
tee. The  conferences  of  this 
committee  with  President 
Thomas  and  members  of  the 
Faculty  were  postponed  until 
later  in  the  year,  and  the  report 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


13 


of  its  work  will  be  presented  to 
the  association  in  print. 

The  Executive  Committee 
recommended  several  changes  in 
the  by-laws,  found  to  be  neces- 
sary for  the  working  of  the  asso- 
ciation, and  Article  II,  section 
1,  of  the  by-laws,  referring  to 
the  holding  of  the  annual  meet- 
ing in  February,  came  up  for 
adoption,  having  been  accepted 
for  a  two-years'  trial  in  1898. 
After  considerable  discussion  as 
to  the  relative  advantages  of 
having  the  annual  meeting  in 
February  or  in  June,  it  was  de- 
cided to  defer  any  decision  until 
February,  1901,  giving  the  win- 
ter meeting  a  longer  trial. 

The  Executive  Committee  has 
sent  statistics  of  work  done  by 
the  association  to  the  Association 
of  Collegiate  Alumnae,  to  be  for- 
warded to  the  Paris  Exposition. 
This  committee  was  authorized 
to  appoint  a  member  to  repre- 
sent Bryn  Mawr  Alumnae  at  any 
educational  conference  that  it 
might  be  possible  to  attend  dur- 
ing the  Exposition,  and  to 
report  on  the  work  of  other 
Alumnae  Associations  as  shown 
at  the  Exposition.  A  letter  was 
read  from  President  Thomas, 
setting  forth  the  immediate  need 
of  a  library  building  and  hall  of 
residence,  and  asking  that  the 
Alumnae  would  send  to  her 
names  of  people  whom  it  might 
be  possible  to  ask  to  contribute 
to  a  fund  for  the  erection  of  such 
buildings.  On  President  Thom- 
as'   suggestion,    the    Executive 


Committee  was  especially  em- 
powered to  confer  with  her  in 
regard  to  any  plans  for  raising 
the  $200,000  required  for  the  two 
buildings. 

The  election  of  officers  to  serve 
for  two  years  resulted  as  follows : 
President,  Dora  Keen,  '96 ;  vice- 
president,  Elizabeth  B.  Kirk- 
bride,  '96;  recording  secretary, 
Edith  Wetherill,  '92;  corre- 
sponding secretary,  Abagail  C. 
Dimons,  '96;  treasurer,  Jane  B. 
Haines,  '91.  Alice  B.  Gould, 
'89,  and  Susan  G.  Walker,  '93, 
were  elected  members  of  the 
Academic  Committee  to  serve  for 
four  years.  Helen  J.  Robins, 
'92,  Mary  V.  Crawford,  '96, 
Elizabeth  Nields,  '98,  and  Rosa- 
lie Morice,  '99,  were  appointed 
on  the  Conference  Committee  for 
the  year  1 900-1 901. 

After   some   further   business 
the   meeting   was   adjourned   at 
one  o'clock. 
(Signed)  Martha  G.  Thomas. 


The  Alumnae  Association  was 
invited  by  the  College  to  lunch- 
eon in  Pembroke  Hall  the  day 
of  the  annual  meeting,  February 
10.  President  Thomas,  with 
Miss  Keen,  received  the  Alumnae 
most  cordially,  and  the  hospital- 
ity of  the  College  was  much  ap- 
preciatetd  by  the  association. 
After  luncheon,  the  officers  of 
the  Graduate  Club  and  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Senior  Class  were  in- 
formally presented  to  Miss  Keen. 
M.  G.  Thomas. 
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Lord  Byron. 

In  the  soul's  awful  loneliness, 
where  now 
All    happiness    and  love  and 
peace  have  fled, 
Only  stays  nature,  on  his  throb- 
bing brow 
Lays     her     cool     hand,    and 
soothes  his  aching  head. 
L.  A.  K. ,  'oo. 


Her  Voice. 

Honora  speaks,  and  a  clear  sil- 
very sea 
Of  opalescent  evening  laps  the 
sand, 
While  zephyrs  breathe  a  deeper 
harmony 
From  far-off  coves  of  a  myste- 
rious land. 

M.  M.,  '1900. 
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"SOROSIS" 


SHAPES  AND  KINDS  FOR  ALL 
SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS... 


THE  NEW 
SHOE  FOR 
WOMEN 


MADE  IN  35  STYLES 
of  Patent  Leather,  Enamel  Leather 
Vici  Kid,  Box  Calf  and 
Russia  Calf 


Sizes  t  to  9 
Widths  AAA  to  E 


Always  $S'5° 

and  the  best  at  any  price 


G.  P.  SNYDER  &  CO. 

1314  CHESTNUT  STREET 


SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  Tailors 


135  SOUTH 
ELEVENTH 
STREET .  .  . 

PHILADELPHIA 


Yachting,  and  Costumes  for  all 
kinds  of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times    J*     J*     J*     J*     J*     jt    J* 


'MMIMtM*MMMMM«MM%M«tMMMtMM««i«MM%MMM«M««MM*M$ 


Pnllone  P/'/iq    Manufacturer    of   all 

uouege  rms  School  and  college 

Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 

C.  S.  POWELL,  5  S.  Eighth  St. 

VAN  HORN  &  SON 


121  North 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Costumers 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


SSLE  OF  FOB 

Requiring  room  to  make 
ready  for  our  early  Spring  Hat 
business,  we  will  close  out 
our  stock  of  Pur  Muffs,  Col- 
larettes, Fur-lined  Wraps  and 
Coats,  at 

REDUCED  PRICES 

Blaylock      824-26 
&  Blynn   chestnutstreet 
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"The  Rittcn- 
bouse" 

A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
to  med  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 

J.  P.  TWADDELL 

1210-12  Market  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL  &  LEONARD 
472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Maker*  of 

Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 

Bulletins,  etc.,  upon  request      Co"iXluJ"" 


Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &  CO. 

OPTICIANS 
1010  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

1030  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OF 

Finest  Millinery,  Notio?is, 
Handkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underweat 

1 2 14  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

■re 
the 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 
most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son 

1316  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia 


i8 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  AH  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Ladies' 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


Tailor 

Philadelphia 


McCLEES  I 

GALLERIES 

1 51 8  Chestnut  St. 


»»••£«• 


and. 


Pictures 

Frames 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co 
of  Boston 


THEBRYN  MAWR 
PENNANT 

Stick  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  ia 
ladies'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHE8TNUT  AND  TWELFTH  8T8. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT  . .  • 

George  W.  Burke 

1206  Chestnut  Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 

Rev.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  D.,  Manager 


Plttsburjr,  Toronto,  New  Orleans,  New  York,  Wash- 
ington, San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  of  positions  to  be  filled. 
We  had  over  8,000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  to  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing  teachers  In  every  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents, Assistants,  Grade-Teachers.  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc.,  wanted. 

Address  all  applications  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

M.  D.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 
Office  and  Stable        ROSEMONT,  pa. 

College  Specialties 

Olives,  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

UPPINCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly  Furnished 


J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   Jt    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

ShOC  Specialties 


Manufacturers 
of 


Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladles'  Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  college!. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  Horth  I3tn  St.,  Philadelphia 

ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 

A.  L.  D1AMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  prompt//  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 
CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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rcnnER  &  reman 


Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering:  for 

5mall  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


ifl£.     H.     RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flour,  Feed,  etc. 
Agent  for  Sharpleus  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 


Agent  for  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films, 
etc.    Pictures  developed  and  printed  at  short  notice. 


Jenness  &  mcGurdy 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Novelties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 


JAMISON'S 


BRYN 
MAWR,   PA. 

UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER      HANGERS. 

HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamisons  will  supply  anything  you  -want, 
*f  whatever  description,  promptly.  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
foods. 


PRICK  ITT... 


The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Roseoiont  has 
been  authorized  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  only. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  halt  at  xx  a.  m.  dally. 

PHARMACIES 
Lancaster  Pike,  Kuemost  and  Ardmore,  P«. 


TAMES  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 


Bicycle  Dealers 


Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
our  specialty.  Machines  for 
sale,  exchange  or  hire.     Storing 

and  crating. 


Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  world 


BRINTON  BROS. 

Fancy  and  Staple  UroGeries 

Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 

tub  Brp  mawr  Pinnacles** 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 
of  Stationery.      Prescriptions  a   Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

Christian  Moore 


E.    K.    WILSON    eft    SON 
Lancaster  Avenue 
BRYN  MAWR,   PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Shoe   Goods. 

We  have  recently  opened  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  for  ftne  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  Prices  to  Students 


Avil  Printing  Company 
Printers  and  Publishers 
3943-49  Market  Street 
Philadelphia  J*  J-  J*  j* 


'■_■■ 
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Bmfig 
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Fitting  Shoes  Made. 


Cousins 


Shoemakers 

1226  Chestnut 

Brooklyn  Store,  498  FuIton*St.  (Bond  St  corner)      *      *  v 
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There  are  some  things  that  are 
like  the  wind — no  man  knows 
whence  they  come  or  whither 
they  go.  All  that  we  know  is 
that  they  do  come  and  that  they 
are  with  us  now.  We  cannot 
even  guess  the  reason  why  they 
stay,  but  we  know  that  they  do. 
To  this  category  of  objects  belong 
the  campus  dogs. 

If  the  college  does  not  furnish 


its  inmates  with  a  coach-and-four 
every  time  they  wish  to  take  a 
drive,  it  at  least  gives  them,  free 
gratis,  a  canine  companion  for 
every  walk,  however  long  or 
short  it  may  be.  The  supply  of 
dogs  at  Bryn  Mawr  is  great — far 
beyond  the  demand  for  consump- 
tion— and  this  accounts  for  the 
small  value  that  is  put  upon 
them.     Their  value,  from  a  util- 
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itarian  point  of  view,  is,  however, 
greater  than  might  be  supposed. 
Try  to  bring  clearly  before  your 
mind,  gentle  reader,  the  follow- 
ing situation.  Imagine  a  night 
with  no  moo'n  and  a  high  wind 
blowing.  Now  imagine  a  girl  on 
the  boardwalk  half  way  between 
Radnor  Hall  and  Low  Buildings, 
and  a  robber  lurking  in  some 
bushes  not  far  distant.  It  is  clear 
to  even  the  dullest  mind  that 
if  she  is  followed  by  one  of  the 
campus  pack,  she  will  be  unmo- 
lested. One  of  these  spirited 
dogs  would  terrify  even  the 
stoutest  hearted  villain.  Or  again 
picture  to  yourself  a  skating  pond 
with  merry  skaters  flying  back 
and  forth.  Suddenly  there  is  a 
sound  of  breaking  ice  and  a 
shriek.  Will  there  be  an  acci- 
dent?    No  !    Polyphemus  comes 


to  the  rescue.  The  noble  crea- 
ture dashes  into  the  icy  water, 
seizes  the  drowning  student  by 
the  hair  and  tugs  her  in  to  land. 
The  far-famed  St.  Bernard  is  not 
more  worthy  of  praise  than  a  dog 
who  is  capable  of  such  valor. 
Besides,  our  hounds  have  done  the 
athletic  association  good  service, 
because  they  feed  on  the  ground 
mice  which  burrow  under  the 
pond  and  let  out  all  the  water.  Is 
it  not  fitting  that  some  recogni- 
tion be  made  of  the  vast  services 
that  the  pack  does — or  might  do 
— the  college  ?  It  has  been  sug- 
gested that  the  graduate  club 
signify  that  their  existence  is 
known  and  appreciated  by  ap- 
pointing a  Master-of-the-Hounds. 
Everyone  knows  the  dogs  by 
name  as  well  as  by  sight.  There 
is  Bessie  from  Rosemont,  a  beau- 
tiful animal,  sure  to  carry  off  a 
blue  ribbon  at  any — even  a  New 
York — dog  show.  The  leader  of 
the  pack  is  worthy  of  his  position 
— a  handsome  white  creature, 
carrying  his  age  with  great  dig- 
nity. Like  Abraham  he  acquired 
his  name  late  in  life.  After  a 
memorable  battle  in  Pembroke 
Arch  in  the  fall  of  '98,  he  came 
off  the  field  triumphant  but  minus 
one  eve.    Since  then  he  has  borne 
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the  name  of  Polyphemus.  An- 
other of  the  pack  is  Bacchus,  a 
playful  animal,  whose  insatiable 
appetite  for  fudge  shows  that  he 
is  thoroughly  imbued  with  the 
"  Bryn  Mawr  spirit."  There  are 
others  of  less  prominence,  the 
brown  curly  dog,  the  dog  that 
looks  like  a  cocker  spaniel  (but 
isn't),  and  Ikie  from  Boston,  and 
Hector  from  Brooklyn,  and 
Johnnie  from  Low  Buildings 
(but  it  must  be  understood  that 
Johnnie  does  not  belong  to  the 
pack,  although  doubtless  he 
would  like  to). 

There  are  some  people  in  the 
college  who  don't  know  good 
dogs  when  they  see  them.  These 
are  in  favor  of  ridding  Bryn  Mawr 
of  its  hounds,  as  St.  Patrick  freed 
Ireland  of  its  snakes.  Obviously 
there  is  but  one  way  to  do  this. 
The  Philistine  grieves  to  state 
that  some  people  have  not  been 
backward  in  suggesting  this 
means  by  which  many  other'dogs 
have  been  laid  at  their  long-de- 
served rest. 

Great  reports  of  the  coming  Glee 
Club  Concert  are  going  abroad. 
Again  it  is  to  be  the  best  con- 
cert ever  given  in  Bryn  Mawr  ! 
The  Banjo  Club  has  been  asked 
to  join  in  at  suitable  times  to 
help  swell  the  chorus,  and  prob- 
ably there  will  be  other  aids  to 
success  as  well.  The  one  mu- 
sical organization  that  has  not 
been  asked  to  join  in  is  the 
Pembroke  East  Great  Band. 
Now  the  band  is  unrivaled  for  pure 
spontaneity  in  its  art;  its  mem- 
bers (cf.  the  Glee  Club)  take  part 
from  a  pure  love  of  music  for  its 
own  sake.    They  play  when  they 


are  inspired  and  at  no  other 
time.  There  are  no  fines  for 
the  performers  and  there  is  no 
admission  fee  for  the  audience. 
The  band  would  like  to  state  to 
all  true  music  lovers  that  at 
any  time  that  five  or  more  per- 
sons make  the  request  in  writing 
a  concert  will  be  given — that  is, 
provided  the  musicians  are  will- 
ing. 

Any  one  who  looks  at  the  Tay- 
lor Bulletin  Board  is  bound  to  go 
home  happy.  The  number  of 
lectures  set  forth  there  is  splen- 
did, is  awe-inspiring.  The  only 
danger  that  threatens  us  is  that 
we  will  get  the  lecture  habit. 
We  read  with  joy  that  the  De 
Rebus  Club  will  allow  us  to 
come  to  several  lectures  delivered 
in  all  languges,  and  we  know 
that,  after  the  lecture,  we  may 
look  through  the  window  at  the 
committee  and  the  lecturer  and 
the  few  select  friends  of  the  com- 
mittee drinking  tea  and  eating 
cake.  All  this  fills  us  with  joy. 
And  we  read  on  to  find  that  the 
Philosophical  Club  has  provided 
lectures  for  several  different  even- 
ings, and  that  the  graduates  also 
have  invited  notable  speakers 
to  address  the  student-body.  And 
the  college  (no  one  knows  just 
what  that  means)  has  done  its 
best  to  fill  up  the  evenings  that 
are  left,  with  Wednesday  even- 
ing sermons,  and  has  thrown  in 
a  few  extra  lectures  for  nothing, 
and  apropos  of  nothing,  but  a 
general  desire  to  educate  us. 
Whenever  the  rate  of  learning 
seems  to  slaken  a  little  some  very 
kind  friend  presents  the  students 
with  another  lecture,  which  comes 
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like  a  windfall  into  the  com- 
munity. Some  of  these  lectures 
are  of  such  a  nature  that  they 
call  for  a  preliminary  lecture  to 
explain  their  scope  and  meaning 
and  to  act  as  a  sort  of  score  to 
the  real  performance. 

Now  the  average  student  can 
with  ease  listen  to  three  (possibly 
four)  lectures  every  morning 
(Saturdays  included).  Add  to 
this  one  lecture  in  the  afternoon 
and  one  gymnasium  drill  (which 
is  a  lecture  with  practical  demon- 
strations). No  student  should 
complain  if  she  is  asked  to  go  to 
one  lecture  in  the  evening,  espe- 
cially if  it  i's  illustrated  by  lan- 
tern slides,  or  punctuated  with 
motives  from  Wagner,  or  in  the 
French  language.  That  makes 
six  lectures  in  one  day.  Add  to 
this  an  average  of  one  lecture  a 
day  consisting  of  sermons,  gifts 
and  explanatory  lectures.  This 
makesseven.  Multiply  by  twenty- 
seven,  the  number  of  days  in 
March  leaving  out  the  Sundays, 
and  we  find  that  we  may — nay, 
must—  listen  to  one  hundred  and 
eighty-nine  lectures  this  month 
alone!  Isn't  that  splendid!  Who 
could  wish  a  far  wider  opportu- 
nity for  general  culture  ? 

Yet  sometimes  we  may  be 
tempted  to  say  with  Kemble's 
coon,  "I's  tired  ob  eddication." 


Mr.  Dooley  on  the  Orals. 

' '  Anny thing  new  ?"  asked  Mr. 
Hennessy,  as  Mr.  Dooley  laid 
his  paper  down  on  the  bar. 

"  I  see  they're  afther  havin'  an 
oral  at  Bryn  Moor,"  replied  the 
philosopher. 


"What's  that?"  demanded 
Mr.  McKenna,  with  a  violent 
start. 

"Faith,  'tis  a  harrd  thing  to 
onderstand  except  f'r  expery- 
ence,"  Mr.  Dooley  answered. 

"  I  mind  well  th'  time  whin  I 
was  down  to  Bryn  Moor  visitin' 
me  frind,  the  perfessor.  Ah,  it 
was  an  iligant  time  we  had  readin' 
poethry  and  drinkin'  limonade, 
an'  playin'  tiddled3'-winks  from 
morn  till  dewy  eve.  But  wan  day 
th'  perfessor  says  to  me,  'Dooley,' 
he  says,  '  Wud  ye  like  to  take  an 
oral?'  'Sure,'  I  says,  'I  ain't 
averse  to  takin'  stimilants,'  I 
says.  '  Ye  misunderstand,'  says 
he.  'An  oral,'  he  says,  'can't 
exactly  be  called  a  stimilant'  he 
says.  'It's  a  social  function,' 
says  he,  '  fine  as  could  be. ' 

"  'Well,'  says  I,  'I  used  ter 
dance  th'  lancers,  but  I  ain't  in 
training  now.  However,' I  says, 
'  I  don't  want  to  miss  th' 
show. ' 

'  Well,'  says  the  perfessor, 
'  they  ginerally  have  three  ray- 
hearsals,  wan  in  Daycember,  wan 
in  Mar-rch,  an'  wan  in  April — 
that's  th'  dhress  rayhearsel — but 
this  is  the  real  thing.  But  Doo- 
ley, me  bhoy,'  he  says,  'just 
keep  cool  an'  do  what  I  tell  ye, 
an'  ye'll  come  out  all  right,'  he 
says. 

"So  whin  th'  portentus  day 
arrived  me  frind  an'  I  wint  down 
to  th'  Assembly  Hall  good  an' 
early.  The  place  was  all  full  of 
gurls  in  avenin'  dhress,  an'  th' 
band  was  playin'  '  Everything  is 
Lovely  on  the  Bowery.'  Whin 
they  saw  us  they  made  way  f  r 
us  immediately  an'  we  were 
shown  into  th'  front  parlor. . 
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"  Faith,  'twas  a  scene  of  great 
gaiety,  wid  th'  room  full  of  gin- 
tlemen  in  dhress  suits  and  flow- 
ers in  their  buttonholes,  an'  the 
prisident  sittin'  on  a  throne  wid 
a  diamond  tiara  on  that  ud  put 
Mrs.  Potther  Palmer  out  of  the 
game  intirely. 

"Well,  we  was  lookin'  round 
us  like  two  farmers  at  all  th' 
pomp  and  splendure,  whin  up 
spoke  wan  uv  th'  blokes  in  a 
biled  shir-rt,  '  Bon  jour, '  he  says, 
'Bon jour,  Misther  Dooley,'  he 
says.  '  Naturlich,'  says  I  quick 
as  a  wink,  for  Doc.  had  put  me 
outer  what  to  do.  '  E  pluribus 
unum,'  I  adds,  an'  '  Dolce  far 
niente,'  says  I.  '  Avoirdupois,' 
he  says,  perlite  as  ye  please. 

'  'Thin  they  esks  me  have  I  iver 
been  in  Paree,  an'  I  tells  them  me 
cousin  married  a  gurl  whose 
brother  wur-ruked  fer  a  dago.  I 
thought  I  had  thim  sthrong.  Well 
they  asks  me  am  I  ready  fer  th' 
question,  an'  I  tells  them  'sur.' 
'  Wan,  two,  three,'  says  wan  iv 
the  joods,  'On  yer  mark,'  he 
says,  '  see, '  he  says  '  Go  '  and 
thin  he  fired  off  a  pistul  an'  I  be- 
gin talkiu'  rag  time  like  hella- 
uall,  and  niver  lave  be  till  th' 
bloke  wid  the  stop  watch  yells, 
'Time.'  Thin  he  says,  'thank 
ye  Misther  Dooley,'  he  says,  '  O 
rayturn,'  he  says,  or  something 
iv  th'  sort.  'Gintlemen,'  I 
says  wid  emotion,  'Gintlemen, 
dafur, '  I  says,  '  an '  I  aint 
ashamed  ter  say  it,'  I  says. 
'Yer  it,'  they  says,  all  tergeth- 
er.  'Damit,'  I  replies,  an'  thin 
they  shows  ma  th'  dhure. 

'"Har-rd  luck,  Ma-artin,  me 
bhoy,'  says  Doc  whin  we  wint 
out.    '  But  ye' 11  do   it  next  time 


easy, '  he  says.  '  Next  time, ' 
I  says,  '  Div-vil  a  next  time  for 
Dooley,'  I  says.  '  Wanst  is 
enough  for  me,'  I  says." 

L-  A.  K.,  'oo. 


Napoleon's  Place  in  History 

A  large  audience  met  in  the 
Chapel  Monday  evening,  March 
5,  to  listen  to  Professor  William 
Sloane,  of  Columbia  College,  who 
spoke  under  the  auspices  of  the 
De  Rebus  Club.  Miss  Seymour, 
the  chairman  of  the  De  Rebus, 
introduced  Professor  Sloane,  who 
was  greeted  with  great  applause. 

After  a  short  introduction  on 
the  difficulty  of  making  a  fair 
historical  criticism,  Professor 
Sloane  began  by  describing  the 
great  change  wrought  in  Europe 
by  the  French  Revolution.  The 
transformation  of  the  Europe  of 
Louis  XVI  to  that  of  the  restor- 
ation of  the  Bourbons  was  more 
complete  than  that  ever  before 
brought  about  in  the  world,  even 
in  a  century's  time.  The  belief 
that  government  is  a  divine  right 
and  privilege  had  been  ubiquitous 
on  the  continent.  Now  govern- 
ment was  conceded  to  rest  on  the 
consent  of  the  governed.  The 
inequality  resulting  from  feudal- 
ism had  been  done  away  with. 
A  scientific  code  had  taken  the 
place  of  an  antiquated  juris- 
prudence. The  fiscal  system 
had  been  reformed  and  unified. 
New  spiritual,  intellectual  and 
philanthropic  ideas  were  mak- 
ing themselves  felt  throughout 
France.  No  civilized  country  was 
untouched  by  this  movement. 

The  question  is,  who  stemmed 
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the  reaction  and  preserved  the 
beneficent  spirit  of  the  Revolu- 
tion ?  By  the  method  of  exclu- 
sions Voltaire,  Rosseau,  Diderot 
and  their  fellows  are  found  inade- 
quate to  fill  the  places.  The 
man  who  did  come  to  the  front 
was  influenced  by  three  funda- 
mental ideas,  to  wit :  fear  of 
monarchy  was  responsible  for 
demagogism;  men  could  not  be 
oppressed;  the  mob  was  to  be 
dispersed.  These  ideas  were  the 
result  of  a  careful  understanding 
of  the  Terror.  Though  a  selfish 
adventurer  he  had  perused  the 
lives  of  grea,t  men,  and  had  ob- 
tained therefrom  a  personal  phil- 
osophy of  experience.  The 
achievements  of  Napoleon  were 
such  that  to-day  the  only  clear 
title  to  land  is  its  beneficent  oc- 
cupation; man  only  has  the  right 
to  govern  who  is  able  to  govern; 
and  the  basis  of  right  govern- 
ment is  the  consent  of  the  gov- 
erned. 

L.  K.  'oi. 

P.  M.  'oi. 

D.  C.    'oi. 


"A  Little  Learning—" 

Since  the  experience  at  Babel, 
there  have  always  been  stories 
told  of  mistakes  made  by  a  per- 
son of  one  nationality  in  using 
the  language  of  another. 

Thus  we  remember  the  anec- 
dote of  the  lady  who  in  describ- 
ing her  luggage  said,  "J'ai  une 
grandemalle,  etune  petite  malle- 
de-mer ; "  or  the  others,  who 
were  traveling  in  Germany,  the 
man  of  the  party  was  left  behind 
with  the  tickets  and  the  knowl- 
edge of   German,  but  one  of  the 


ladies  succinctly  explained  the 
situation  to  the  guard :  ' '  Unser 
rnann  ist  links." 

As  for  us,  a  year  ago  we 
should  have  sought  a  dictionary 
before  attempting  to  appreciate 
these  jests,  but  now  we  laugh  as 
heartily  as  the  veriest  linguist. 
Why  ?  do  you  ask.  Because  the 
orals  are  passed,  or  at  any  rate, 
past  for  the  present,  if  that  be 
not  too  much  of  a  bull. 

The  knowledge  of  modern  lan- 
guages we  acquire  may  be  short- 
lived, but  for  a  time  at  least  it  is 
the  most  prominent  thing  in  our 
repertoire.  Still,  however,  this 
knowledge  is  not  always  correct, 
and  stories  of  blunders  made  in 
our  translations  are  exceedingly 
frequent.  As,  for  instance,  last 
year — was  it  not? — that  "reifen- 
den  Trauben"  was  almost  univer- 
sally rendered  as  "traveling 
doves,"  which  was  hurriedly 
explained  to  be  synonymous  with 
"birds  of  passage. ' ' 

It  was  then,  too,  that  one  girl 
distinguished  herself  by  translat- 
ing "quinze"  as  "fifty"— "fifty 
bushels  of  hay."  "Quinze  ! 
quinze!"  repeated  the  horrified 
professor.  "Oh,  yes;  thank  you," 
said  the  girl,  ' '  fifty  cans  of  hay. ' ' 

In  spite  of  our  mistakes,  how- 
ever, we  hope  to  climb  to  the 
pinnacle  on  which  the  girl  sits, 
who  had  lived  so  long  in  Paris 
that  she  talked  French  just  like 
a  Parasite. 

German,  perhaps,  is  more  un- 
attainable, and  we  resemble  the 
Teutonic  gentleman  who  wanted 
to  become  a  goat,  and  finally 
became  one. 
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Books. 

I  like  the  person,  whoever  she 
may  be,  who,  on  entering  my 
study,  sits  herself  down  before 
the  book-shelves  without  a  word. 
I  feel  at  once  as  if  we  had  come 
to  an  understanding,  and  no 
matter  how  hard  it  may  be  for 
either  of  us  to  get  beyond  the 
inevitable  tired  questions  and 
bored  courtesies  of  first  acquaint- 
ance, there  is  from  that  time 
forth  a  bond  of  sympathy  be- 
tween us,  never  to  be  quite  dis- 
solved. She  may  be  a  self- 
righteous  prig — but  she  liked 
my  "Clarissa."  She  is  more 
than  dishevelled — but  how  ten- 
derly she  pored  over  the  tattered 
"Egoist!"  Her  voice  grates 
against  every  fibre  of  me,  but 
with  what  spontaneity  she  turned 
to  the  yellow  fly-leaf  of  my 
"Shakespeare!" 

Whoever  she  is,  I  like  her. 
She  often  doesn't  make  herself 
very  entertaining:  she  sits  on 
the  rug,  her  tea  cooling  unno- 
ticed; she  is  dropping  crumbs 
between  the  pages  of  the  "Tragic 
Muse,"  and  she  has  placed  the 
"Sentimental  Journey,"  open 
and  face  downward,  on  a  dusty 
floor.  I  watch  her  sympatheti- 
cally. I,  too,  have  proved  dull 
company,  and  sacrificed  a  hostess 
to  her  books.  I  am  more  flat- 
tered by  my  visitor's  liking  for 
my  literary  friends  than  I  could 
ever  be  for  any  preference  she 
had  for  me. 

Sometimes  she  affects  poets, 
and  reads  bits  of  them  aloud,  de- 
manding sympathy.    Sometimes 


she  likes  philosophy — with  the 
personal  element — and  sup- 
presses tears  over  the  "Crito"  or 
the  "Trial  and  Death."  Occa- 
sionally she  reads  for  the  sake  of 
the  story,  and  insists  on  treating 
me  to  Mr.  Pickwick's  drive  in 
the  green  box,  or  Silas  Wegg's 
struggles  with  the  "Decline  and 
Fall  Off  of  the  Prooshian  Em- 
pire. ' '  Once  in  a  long  while 
she  proves  herself  the  true  bib- 
liomaniac, oblivious  of  all  save 
the  bookplate  and  the  type,  the 
tooled  backs  and  the  dedication. 
Then,  indeed,  we  forget  to  pass 
the  time  of  day:  and,  holding 
each  a  treasured  volume,  dis- 
course eagerly  on  rare  copies  of 
untold  value  and  editions  of  un- 
heard-of antiquity. 

Sometimes  she  is  the  desultory 
reader  whose  tastes  wander  with 
the  wind.  This  guest  is  a  little 
doubtful  of  the  inevitableness  of 
literature;  she  has  good  taste, 
and  a  liking  for  books,  but  she 
finds  them  incidental.  Devia- 
tions from  the  beaten  path  amuse 
her.  "Why  do  you  have  such 
books?"  she  observes,  with  in- 
tolerance; "I  don't  even  know 
this  man's  name!"  And  she  is 
apt  to  stigmatize  as  "rot"  that 
portion  of  literature  which  is 
obviously  lacking  in  worldly  in- 
terest. She  insists  on  a  cer- 
tain definiteness,  and  objects  to 
the  vagaries  of  genius  with  the 
contempt  of  the  honest  material- 
ist. 

Whoever  they  are,  they  are 
charming,  those  appreciative  and 
congenial  souls  who  take  their 
station  before  the  book-shelves. 


the  fortnightly  Philistine. 


Whether  they  seek  romance, 
detective  stories,  Thomas  Aqui- 
nas or  Rousard,  the}'  are  wel- 
come— all  except  the  critic.  I 
will  not  entertain  the  critic;  I 
will  not  fill  her  cup  nor  toast  her 
muffin  on  the  coals;  she  would 
laugh  at  my  poor  poets  in  their 
cheap  cloth  coats,  and  pooh-pooh 
my  interminable  row  of  Dickens 
and  my  honest  compatriot  Mr. 
Dooley,  obviously  no  fit  asso- 
ciate for  the  cultured  mind.  Let 
her  seek  some  less  prejudiced 
book-lover,  who  cherishes  hints 
on  literature.  My  friends,  and 
my  books,  and  I,  are  happier 
without  her. 


Letter  Three. 

Beau  Nash,  King  of  Bath,  to 
the  Marquis  of  B — A. : 

Bath,  Somersetshire,  1710. 

Egad,  my  dear  fellow,  you 
give  me  a  deal  of  trouble — you 
have  stuck  me  up  on  a  pedestal 
but  I  don't  belong  there,  so  here 
goes  to  the  ground  again  with  a 
one,  two,  three, — jump  !  Apro- 
pos of  the  affair  of  last  night, — 
you  call  it  a  noble  piece  of 
charity;  it  was  not  so.  What  if 
we  dig  under  the  surface  a  little, 
my  friend  ?  A  tale  has  got  about 
like  wild  fire  of  ' '  unprecedented 
generosity" — it  has  come  to  your 
ears  and  you  bring  it  back  to 
mine  in  a  note  that  praises  and 
approves.  But  more  than  I  de- 
serve, mark  you,  I  do  not  care  to 
hear.  So  you  shall  hear  the  story 
straight.  If  you  had  been  at  the 
tables  last  night  where  you  be- 
longed, you  renegade,  you  would 
have  seen  a  poor  dog  of  a  fellow 


come  shrinking  up  to  the  games, 
watch  them  for  a  time  from  a 
corner,  and  finally  participate 
with  unwonted  fury  and  despera- 
tion. I  played  too,  as  steadily 
as  ever  and  as  cooly,  so  that 
while  I  won  £20 — 50 — 100,  I 
watched  him  lose  as  many.  I 
saw  him  grow  white  from  temple 
to  chin,  I  saw  a  blue  line  steal 
across  his  clean  shaven  lips,  I 
heard  a  groan — and  I  continued 
to  win  ^100,  150,  200.  He  was 
not  at  my  table,  you  understand, 
but  so  seated  that  I  being,  as  you 
know,  somewhat  experienced  in 
the  game,  could  steal  a  glance 
and  a  thought  at  him  with- 
out detriment  to  my  luck.  Finally 
he  got  up,  pushed  back  the  hair 
from  his  forehead  carelessly 
enough,  set  his  lips  for  a  whistle 
and  strode  over  to  my  table  with 
assumed  nonchalance.  I  swept 
in  ,£250-300,  and  I  kept  my  eyes 
on  his  face  as  I  did  so.  He 
winced  at  my  prosperity,  smiled 
with  a  lump  in  his  throat,  I  dare 
say,  and  said,  speaking  low, 
"  Zounds, how  you  win,  sir!  One- 
tenth  as  much  luck  would  make 
me  happy."  At  first,  as  I  scooped 
in  towards  me  the  crowns  and 
half-crowns,  I  made  no  answer, 
but  for  all  that  I  was  considering 
one.  Finally  I  said,  somewhat 
ostentatiously  before  the  room, 
"  What  say  you,  sir?  One- tenth 
would  make  you  happy  ?  Well, 
then,  since  you  are  modest,  be 
happy  to  the  tenth  degree  and 
take  the  wherewithal."  Upon 
this  I  transferred  my  harvest  to 
him,  gathering  it  up  and  forcing 
it  into  his  hands.  He  was  so 
overcome  with  confusion  he  did 
not  protest,  and  the  games  were 
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suspended,  while  the  room  rang 
with  applause.  I  was  ' '  good 
fellow  ' '  to  this  one  as  he  shook 
my  hand,  and  a  ' '  generous  gen- 
tleman "  to  that,  and  when  I 
turned  round  the  poor  dog  had 
slunk  back  to  his  kennel.  But  he 
had  left  a  slip  of  paper  on  the 
table,  and  with  the  tact  of  a 
prince  he  had  fastened  it  down 
with  a  crown  piece,  as  though  to 
prove  the  superabundance  of  my 
gift.  The  note  was  eloquent  in 
six  words: 

' '  Not  for  myself,  but  for  her. 
' '  Your  humble  servant.' ' 

Wait,  man,  wait!  Don't  puzzle 
too  long!  Keep  your  wrinkles 
and  wonderment  for  the  next 
game  we  have  tete-a-tete.  Do  you 
remember  a  certain  very  long, 
very  lovely  summer  night  three 
years  ago?  We  spent  it  to- 
gether; you  at  my  desk,  I  at  my 
table;  both  of  us  with  ink 
and  quills.  Do  you  remem- 
ber that  the  curtain  danced 
through  the  light  and  was  a  very 
salamander  for  not  burning?  Yes, 
it  is  all  coming  back — the  scrib- 
ble, scribble,  scratch;  the  poor, 
charred  match  that  fell  on  one  of 
the  —  yes,  just  when  it  said: 
' '  Yours  forever,  through  the 
changes  of  a  thousand  worlds;" 
the  whip-poor-will  that  whistled 
its  long,  sad  notes  and  kept  draw- 
ing nearer  and  nearer;  the  coffee 
at  one  o'clock,  black  and  steam- 
ing— again  at  two,  again  at  four, 
to  keep  us  from  falling  asleep. 
You  remember  you  copied  three 
to  my  one,  and  I  read  one  to  the 
dozen  that  you  copied,  over  and 
over  again,  and  each  time  I  found 
something  new  to  dwell  on  and 
hug  to  the  heart.  I  had  liked  to 
have  overworked  you  with  this 


selfish  rehearing  of  old,  familiar 
lines.  You  also  remember  we 
were  through  by  dawn,  and  the 
letters  were  returned  by  early 
morning. 

What  subsequently  happened 
is  left  for  my  recollection  alone — 
a  marriage,  "  all  for  revenge;" 
a  nod  and  smile  at  intervals  of 
years  and  half-years,  and  then, 
last  night,  his  ruin  and  my  timely 
winnings.  "  Not  for  him,  in- 
deed, but  for  her !" 

Well,  well,  you  do  not  conceive 
me  fit  for  a  pedestal  now,  my 
dear  fellow  ?  It  was,  as  you  see, 
not  charity,  but  a  most  natural 
tribute  to  a  memory — besides,  a 
kind  of  indemnity  for  the  stolen 
letters  which  to  this  day  I  read 
and  she  has  forgotten.  She  was 
the  only  woman  who  ever  cared 
for  me,  and  not  for  the  cut  of  my 
coat  and  the  shade  of  my  gloves. 
And  yet  she  sufficiently  admired 
these  too.  But  she  would  never 
give  her  opinion  about  my  white 
hats — neither  for  nor  against. 
In  some  matters  she  was  bewitch- 
ingly  obstinate,  dear  soul.  Of 
my  new  gloves,  however,  she 
was  without  question,  enamored. 
She  would  fit  them  to  her  own 
hand,  peeping  between  the  fingers 
at  me,  declaring  the  while  that 
there  was  no  surplus,  although 
they  bagged  and  puffed  in  a 
ludicrous  fashion  around  fingers 
that  were  never  meant  for  any- 
thing heavier  than  a  ring. 

But  what  is  this  ?  a  raking  in 
rust  ?  Egad,  its  all  over  long 
ago.  But  I  wanted  to  set  you 
right,  and  a  few  things  of  the 
past  crept  into  the  empty  yearn- 
ing day;  but  they  are  gone  again, 
like  birds  that  dip  into  a  narrow 
room  from  the  wide  forest,  then 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


ii 


back  so  quickly  that  you  do 
not  see  them,  only  their  shadows. 
As  I  speak  of  birds,  the  canary 
plushers  of  Oueensbury  sent  me 
to  feed  these  three  days  begins  to 
screech  louder  than  ever.  Per- 
haps it  is  hungry,  for  in  all  these 
hours  I  have  given  it  but  a  cup 
of  water.  I  have  a  mind  to  raise 
my  umbrella  over  it,  but  after 
all,  it  is  only  being  cheerful  on  a 
rainy  day — sure  there  is  not 
much  to  censure  in  that. 

Had  it  not  rained  to-day,  I 
would  have  driven  out  for  you. 
I  have  purchased  a  sixth  new 
gray,  but  it  has  devilish  odd  pro- 
clivities— nothing  less  than  lying 
down  in  the  trappings  near  every 
ten  paces  it  goes.  But  its  fine 
fellows  kick  it  up  again  in  good 
time.  Have  you  seen  Chester- 
field at  Tunbridge  ?  He  spent  an 
afternoon  with  me  three  weeks 
ago.  He  marvels  much  at  the 
changes  I  have  wrought  about 
here,  and  he  recommends  them 
with  the  tact  of  the  first  gentle- 
man in  Europe.  He  talked  much 
of  his  son,  of  his  ambitions,  and, 
as  you  might  expect,  he  talked 
well.  You,  in  good  sooth,  were 
loudest  in  praise  of  King  Nash's 
rule  once.  Come  back  to  it. 
Everything  is  ordered  with  pre- 
cision and  elegance  at  last.  No 
more  clownish  boots  on  the  men, 
nor  swords,  but  canes  instead, 
and  no  more  aprons  on  the 
women.  It  was  only  Tuesday 
last  that  I  snatched  off  the  Duch- 
ess of  Queensbury's  apron — that 
is  why  I  am  feeding  her  bird — on 
water  !  She  rebelled  for  a  time, 
but  she  has  yielded  charmingly. 
The  other  day  the  ladies  came 
near  to  fighting.  One  of  them 
happened  into  the  pump  room  in 


her  riding-habit.  The  skirt  was 
frayed  and  of  an  ancient  cut. 
Perhaps  that  is  why  I  did  not 
remonstrate.  Perhaps  there  is  a 
better  reason — she  gave  me  the 
yearly  nod  and  smile.  But  the 
other  ladies  would  have  fallen 
upon  her  bodily  had  she  not  with- 
drawn on  my  arm.  There  she 
was  safe  enough,  for  every  one 
fears  me  here,  and  a  look  from 
me  is  law.  I  have  altered  the 
daily  program;  it  is  now  fixed 
as  follows: 

Before  breakfast,  the  bath; 
then  a  walk  to  music;  then 
breakfast  at  one's  coffee-house; 
then  promenades,  reading,  rid- 
ing, games.  Dinner,  followed 
by  the  amusements  of  the  even- 
ing, dances,  theatre,  etc.  If  you 
come,  bring  Lady  Constance  with 
you.  She  is  tolerably  vivacious 
company.  Why  not  coax  your 
cousins  down  too  ?  Sweet  things! 
Surelytheyhave  not  forgotten  me. 

Ah!  the  fashions  keep  one  busy; 
my  tailor  for  the  hundredth  time 
to-day!  And  his  coming  reminds 
me  that  I  need  ^ioo ;  the 
little  affair  of  last  night  put  me 
out.  You  will  lend  it  for  six 
hours — until  the  next  game. 

Egad,  but  the  old  rascal  is  al- 
most against  my  nose!  As  much 
as  I  detest  paying  a  debt,  I  sup- 
pose he  has  cornered  me  at  last. 
Thank  you,  my  dear  fellow,  for 
the  ^100  which  I  see  on  the 
way  before  you  have  read  this 
far.  A  last  word — the  Duke  of 
L.  will  spend  Sunday  with  us. 
Don't  come  while  he  is  here — 
you  might  renew  the  old  quarrel. 
And  for  that  and  the  possible 
issue,  a  friend  of  yours  would  be 
sorry — Richard  Nash. 

C.  M.,  '01. 
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The  Wandering  Soul. 

(A  Study  in  Sapphics.) 

Soul !  pursued  by  me  with  smiles 

and  with  sighing. 
Voice!  that   is   heard  by  me  in 

my  inner  senses. 
Sweet   unearthly  touch    that   is 

living  breath.     I 

Call  but  you  come  not. 

Hush!  I  hear  your  name's  mel- 
ancholic cadence. 

In  my  dreams  your  face  flushes 
sweet  before  me 

On  my  life's  long  list  you  are 
writ  forever 

Loved  but  uncherished. 

M.x..e  W..g..y. 


Graduate  Club. 

On  Thursday  evening,  March 
i,  the  Graduate  Club  held  its 
regular  informal  meeting.  Dr. 
Bakewell  addressed  the  club,  tak- 
ing '"Socrates"  as  his  subject. 
The  place  of  Socrates  in  relation 
to  Greek  philosophy  in  general, 
and  to  the  Sophist  school  in  par- 
ticular,— his  position  as  at  once 
a  cause  and  an  effect,  the  pro- 
duct of  the  thought  of  former 
ages  and  the  father  of  a  new 
philosophy  whose  influence  upon 
all  subsequent  search  for  truth 
we  cannot  overestimate, — was 
skilfully  set  forth  in  a  short  but 
sympathetic  sketch  of  the  life  and 
teachings  of  the  great  thinker. 
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The    text    of  which   Socrates  outraged  victims  put  an  end  to 

whole    life  was  the    elaboration  the  sacriligious  heretic.     Never- 

was    the     familiar     imperative,  theless,    the  results  of  Socrates' 

"  Know  thyself."     "  Man,"  said  efforts  did  not  perish  with  him. 

the  Sophists,"  is  the  measure  of  His  influence  lives  to-day,  and 

all     things."     "  Granted,"     re-  can    be   destroyed   only  by   the 

plied  Socrates,  "  but  then  let  us  hemlock    drink    of    self-conceit 

know  that  measure,  and  what  it  and  indulgence, 
is  capable  of  measuring."    Thus         An  hour  spent  as  was  that  on 

Socrates  great  aim  was  the  search  Thursday  evening,  in  catching  a 

for    absolute    standards,    to    be  glimpse  of  the  real  problems  of 

found   only    in    discovering  the  life  and  their  possible  solution, 

ideals  of  the  perfect  man.     The  through  the  penetrating  eyes  of 

quest  implied,  of  course,  the  ex-  such  a  thinker  as  Socrates,  is  a 

posure  of  the  shams  and  conven-  privilege  for  which  the  members 

tions  which  men  usually  take  as  of  the  Graduate  Club  are  much 

realities,    and    this     destructive  indebted  to  Dr.  Bakewell. 
work  was  only  begun  when  his  S.  H.  S.  '99. 


Requirements  for  a  Revolutionary  Essay. 

I. 

Avoid  the  Remote  Allegorical — 
Learn  dates  and  events,  or  beware ! 

Cling  close  to  the  Strictly  Historical — 
It's  well  to  be  accurate  there; 

(An  encyclopedian  oracle 

Had  best  be  consulted  with  care. ) 

II. 

Look  out  for  your  statements  political ! 

Don't  wander  in  star  spangled  bliss; 
Be  brief  and  concise,  that  the  critical 

May  not  find  your  raptures  amiss; 
Quote  Locke;  try  the  Deep  Analytical — 

(You  studied  your  Pol.  E.  for  this. ) 

[III. 

The  task  seems  a  labor  of  frightfulness; 

No  wonder  you  shrink  in  alarm; 
While  struggling  with  Style  and  Delightfulness 

And  shielding  the  Structure  from  harm, 
Don't  sink  from  heroics  to  spitefulness, 

For  that  would  endanger  the  Charm. 
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IV. 

Amid  all  this  fungus  exotic 

Of  facts,  fads,  and  fancies,  and  things, 

'  Mid  anecdotes  deeply  narcotic, 
And  phrases  in  glittering  strings, 

Remember — in  trance  patriotic 
The  Eagle  must  flutter  his  wings. 

E.  T.  D.,  'oi. 


The    New   Rule. 


"What  are  the  doors  a-closing  for?" 

Asked  Student-in-the-hall. 
"From  breakfast  for  to  turn  you  out,  " 

Replied  the  wooden  wall. 
'  'They  did  not  close  this  time  last  month  !" 

Said  Student-in-the-hall. 
"Ah,  tilings  are  very  different  now!" 

Replied  the  wooden  wall. 

For  they're  killing  Bryn  Mawr  students, 

You  can  see  them  die  away; 
The  new  rules  of  the  Faculty 

Are  killing  them  to-day — 
They  have  taken  fifteen  minutes 

Of  our  precious  sleep  away, 
B}'  having  early  breakfast  in  the  morning. 

"What  is  that  bell  a-ringing  for?" 

Asked  Student-in-the-hall. 
"To  chapel  it  is  calling  you!" 

Replied  the  wooden  wall. 
"It  did  not  ring  this  time  last  month!" 

Said  Student-in-the-hall. 
"Ah,  things  are  mighty  different  now!" 

Replied  the  wooden  wall. 

They  are  working  Bryn  Mawr  students, 

Working  harder  every  day ; 
The  new  rules  of  the  Faculty 

Are  awful  to  obey — 
And  they've  added  fifteen  minutes 

To  our  long,  hard-working  day, 
By  having  early  breakfast  in  the  morning. 

E.  F.,  'o3. 
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II, 


SHAPES  A"D  KINDS  FOR  ALL 
SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS- 


II 


THE  NEW 
SHOE  PON 
WOMEN 


MADE  IN  35  STYLES 

of  Patent  Leather,  Enamel  Leather 
Vlci  Kid,  Box  Calf  and 
Russia  Calf 

Sizes  Ho  9  Always   $S-5° 

Widths  AAA  to  E  and  the  best  at  any  price 

G.  P.  SNYDER  &CO. 

1314  CHESTNUT  STREET 


9 


O^s^^S^^-s^^c^CH 


I     SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  ^CaUors 

135  SOUTH 

f  ELEVENTH 

STREET . .  . 

PHILADELPHIA 


i 


for    Morning    Wear, 
Walking,    Traveling, 
Yachting,    and    Costumes    for    all 
kinds    of   Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times    J*      <£     Jt     Jt    Jt     jt    jt 


■3<»/»***»***»rt*%%*»«*%«M%«%****»rt%»*»ivv'v&*%^%v*\* 


f*~.ll~nn  Di'nx    Manufacturer    of   al' 

uoiiege  r/ns  Sch00l  and  college 

Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 

C.  S.  POWELL,  5  S.  Eighth  St. 


VAN  HORN  &  SON 


I2i  North 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Costumers 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


ile  if  fbis 


Requiring  room  to  make 
ready  for  our  early  Spring  Hat 
business,  we  will  close  out 
our  stock  of  Fur  Muffs,  Col- 
larettes, Fur=lined  Wraps  and 
Coats,  at 

REDUCED   PRICES 

Maylock      824-26 

Chestnut  Street 


&  Blynn 
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"The  Ritten- 
bouse" 

A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
tomed  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 

J.  P.  TWADDELL 

1210-12  Market  Street 
PHILADELPHIA 


Intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costuae 

COTRELL  &  LEONARD 
472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 
Makers  of 

Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 

Bulletins,  etc.,  upon  request      ^XttS"" 

Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &  CO. 

OPTICIANS 

1010   CHESTNUT  STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

i o$o  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OF 

Finest  Millinery.  Notions. 
Handkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underweat 

1 2 14  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
the 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 

most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son 

1316  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Ladies'  Tailor 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


-Philadelphia 


McCLEES  % 

GALLERIES 

I  £18  Chestnut  St. 

Pictures  «<••• 

Frames 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


THEBRYN  MAWR 
PENNANT 

Stick  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  in 
ladies'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHESTNUT  AND  TWELFTH   STS. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT  . .  • 

George  W.  Burke 

1206  Chestnut   Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 

Rev.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  D.,  Manager 


Pittsburg,  Toronto,  New  Orleans,  New  York,  Wash- 
ington, San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  of  positions  to  be  filled. 
We  had  over  8.000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  to  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing  teachers  In  every  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents. Assistants,  Grade-Teachers,  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc.,  wanted. 

Address  alt  applications  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

M.  O.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 
Office  and  Stable         ROSEMONT,  PA> 

College  Specialties 

Olives.  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco= 
lates,  Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

LIPPINCOTT&  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly  Furnished 


J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   J*    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

ShOC  Specialties 


Manufacturers 
of 


Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladles'  Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  North  I3th  St.,  Philadelphia 

ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 

A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 
CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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FEWER  §  EI1BEIWEK 


Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for 

Small  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


JnZ.     H.     RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flour,  Peed,  etc. 
Agent  for  Sharpless  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 

Agent  for  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films, 
etc.    Pictures  developed  and  printed  at  short  notice. 


Jenness  &  mcCurfly 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Novelties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 


JAMISON'S 


BRYN 
MAWR.  RA. 

UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER      HANGERS, 

HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamisons  will  supply  any  tiling  you  want, 
of  whatever  description,  promptly  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
goods. 


PR1CKITT... 


The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Rosemont  has 
been  authorized  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  onJy. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  n  a.  m.  daily. 

PHARMACIES 
Ascaster  Pike.  Rosemont   nd  A  i  dm  ore,  Fa. 


JAMES  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 


Bicycle  Dealers 


Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
our  specialty.  Machines  for 
sale,  exchange  or  hire.  Storing" 
and  crating. 


Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  world 


BRINTON   BROS. 


Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 


He  Bryn  Plawr  Pfianpies^ 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 
of  Stationery.      Prescriptions  a   Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

Christian  Moore 


E.   K.   WILSON    &    SON 

Lancaster  Avenue 
BRYN  MAWR.   PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  binds  of  Shoe   Goods. 

We  have  recently  opened  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  for  fwie  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  I*rices  to  Stndents 


Avil  Printing  Company- 
Printers  and  Publishers 
3943-49  Market  Street 
Philadelphia  J-  J-  .s*  J* 


-V   »■. 


m 


a 


pitting  Shoes  Made. 

Cousins 


Shoemakers 

226  Chestnut 

Fulton  £ 


FOR  PRIVATE  CIRCULATION  ONLY 

Published  Fortnightly  at  Bryn  Mnwr 


EDITORIAL  BOARD 

MANAGING  EDITORS 
G.  L.  JONES,  'oo,  Editor-in-Chief 
L.  A.  KNOWLES,  'oo  E.  T.  DALY,  '01 

EDITORS 
M.  D.  MILLER,  '01  H.  J.  CRAWFORD,  '02 

A.  KIDDER,   '03  M.   CHENEY,  '03 

BUSINESS  BOARD 

E.  CONGDON,  '02,  Business  Manager,  A.  DILLINGHAM,  'oi,   Treasurer, 

H.  STEWART,  '02,  Asst.  Business  Manager. 


March  is  already  half  gone. 
The  calendar  reminds  the  ' '  Phil- 
istine" that  it  is  high  time  for  a 
spring  editorial;  the  "Philis- 
tine" feels  this  himself,  and 
wants  very  much  to  write  one, 
but  what  is  he  to  do?  He  knows 
spring  is  at  hand,  and  would  sing 
of  the  rosy  anemones  that  nod 
their  pink  heads  in  the  woods, 
and  surrender  their  dainty  petals 


to  the  thieving  winds ;  of  yellow 
violets  on  the  brookside,  of 
hepaticas  bluer  than  spring  skies 
themselves,  of  the  pure  blood- 
root,  and  willows  bending  to 
shed  their  golden  dust  into  clear 
streams.  He  would  sing  of  all 
these  things,  so  vivid  in  the 
memory  of  other  springs,  but 
when  he  looks  from  the  window 
the  land  is  all  white  outside,  and 
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in  the  Vaux  Woods  every  hope- 
ful bud  is  covered  deep  with  the 
smooth  snow,  on  which  the 
squirrels  scamper,  and  leave  no 
tracks  on  the  hard  crust.  Even 
the  pussy  willows,  usually  so 
bold,  have  done  no  more  than  to 
push  out  their  fuzzy  heads  and 
take  a  view  of  the  world,  and 
seeiug  it  all  cold  and  bleak,  say, 
"No,  thank  you;  we  will  wait  a 
while."  Only  those  that  have 
been  brought  into  warm  rooms 
by  kind  friends'  hands  really 
ventured  forth. 

The  "Philistine"  would  sing 
of  birds,  too;'  of  the  four  robins 
he  saw  on  the  campus  almost  two 
weeks  ago,  and  of  a  little  brown 
fellow  who  sat  up  in  a  tree  and 
sang  delightfully  one  morning, 
but  he  looks  from  his  window 
and  sees  nothing  but  noisy  Eng- 
lish sparrows,  hopping  about  in 
vain  attempts  to  find  something 
to  eat.  The  robins  are  all  sitting 
in  the  barn,  and  trying  to  keep 
warm,  with  their  heads  under 
their  wings,  poor  things — we 
hope. 

And  so  the  poor  "Philistine' ' 
has  to  give  up  all  the  pretty 
things  he  was  going  to  say,  which 
breaks  his  heart,  and  he  has  not 
even  the  consolation  of  thinking 
that  his  present  remarks  will  be 
appropriate,  for  by  the  time  he 
gets  to  his  readers,  they  may  be 
sitting  under  the  cherry  tree 
reading  poetry. 


The  announcement  of  fellow- 
ships makes  all  bad  people  stop 
and  think,  and  wonder  how  it 
would  feel  to  really  stand  first  in 


anything  by  virtue  of  one's  own 
unaided  efforts.  It  is  certainly 
a  grand  and  fine  thing  to  excell 
thus,  and  probably  there  are  very 
few  people  in  college  who  do  not 
feel  a  tinge  of  regret  and  a  sense 
that  they  might  have  done  more 
with  their  opportunities.  The 
saying  that  "We  are  young  but 
once" — bow  often  we  hear  it, 
and  how  often  employ  it  and  ex- 
cuse ourselves  for  doing  what  we 
know  we  ought  not  or,  more  often 
still,  for  not  doing  what  we  know 
we  ought.  But  four  years  in 
JBryn  Mawr  teaches  one  many 
things,  and  any  senior  would 
probably  tell  you  that  there  is 
plenty  of  time  for  work,  and 
plenty  of  time  for  play,  although 
it  has  taken  her  a  long  time  to 
discover  it,  and  you  will  have  a 
better  time  all  your  life  for 
knowing  a  little  something, 
which  is  an  argument  that  ought 
to  appeal  even  to  the  most  frivo- 
lous. 


Swimming  Contest. 

The  second  annual  swimming 
contest  took  place  in  the  swim- 
ming pool  on  Thursday,  March 
15.  The  enthusiasm  shown  was 
most  encouraging,  as  all  of  the 
available  space  which  was  not 
occupied  by  referees,  time-keep- 
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ers,  judges,  assistant  judges  and 
general  floor-walkers  was 
crowded  with  spectators,  who 
hung  over  the  railing  in  great 
excitement  and  cheered  for  the 
representatives  of  their  several 
classes.  The  contest  on  the  whole 
was  a  very  successful  one,  more 
competitors  entering  than  did 
last  year.  It  is  encouraging  to 
notice  that  the  interest  in  these 


contests  has  not  waned,  and 
without  doubt  they  will  now  be 
annual.  Those  who  are  inter- 
ested in  the  athletics  of  the  col- 
lege note  with  pleasure  the 
enthusiasm  which  prevails  and 
which  has,  during  the  last  few 
years,  extended  to  so  many 
forms  of  athletic  exercise. 

The   winners    of    the   several 
events  are  as  follows : 


140-ft.  swim — M.  Green,  '03.     Time,  51  2-5  sec. 

Riding  on  boards,  singles,  140  ft. — E.  Jones,  '01.   Time,  70  4-5  sec. 

Obstacle  race,  140  ft.— K.  Williams,  '00.     Time,  1  minute. 

Swim  on  back,  140  ft. — A.  Kidder,  '03.     Time,  63  4-5  sec. 

Riding  on  boards,  doubles,  140  ft. — M.  Jenkins,  '02,  and  J. 
Craigin,  '02.     Time,  2  min.  18  3-5  sec. 

Paddle  and  pulley,  1%  minutes — B.  Phillips,  'oo,  and  A.  Kidder, 
'03- 


A    Melodramatic   Medley. 

Such  was  the  alluring  title  of 
the  performance  given  by  '03  to 
'oi,  in  the  gymnasium  last  Sat- 
urday'jiight.  The  factor  toward 
making  the  occasion  more  than 
usually  agreeable  to  the  Junior 
Class  was,  that  the  Freshmen 
had  followed  no  precedent,  but 
gave  the  "Medley"  purely  out 
of  good- will  and  regard  for  '01. 


The  curtain  rose,  or  rather 
parted,  on  Jthe  "Mad  Tea 
Party, ' '  from  "Alice  in  Wonder- 
land, ' '  a  performance  quite  real- 
izing our  ideal  of  that  demented 
function.  Miss  Raymond  as 
' '  Alice, ' '  with  her  long,  blonde 
hair  and  her  air  of  naive  bewil- 
derment, was  quite  as  perfect  an 
' '  Alice' '  as  could  be  wished  for. 

Miss  Spencer  was  most  amus- 
ing  as  the  "March   Hare,"  as 
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was  also  Miss  Watson,  who  took 
the  part  of  the  "Dormouse,  "  and 
upon  whose  soporific  tendency 
tea  seemed  to  have  lost  its  usual 
effect.  The  "Hatter"  was  capi- 
tally done  by  Miss  Boucher,  who 
put  great  force  and  spirit  into  her 
lines.  The  "Tea  Party"  was 
quite  too  short  to  satisfy  the 
audience,  and  the  applause  was 
long  continued  after  the  curtain 
fell  upon  it. 

Next  on  the  program  were 
three  songs,  delightfully  sung  by 
Miss  Phillips. 

Perhaps  the  most  successful 
event  of  the"  evening  was  the 
dance  which  followed,  by  Miss 
Montague,  in  which  all  the  amus- 
ing features  of  a  cake-walk  were 
combined  in  a  "pas  seul. "  Not 
only  was  Miss  Montague's  cos- 
tume gorgeous  in  the  extreme — 
we  have  rarely  seen  such  telling 
effects  achieved  in  the  use  of 
color — but  her  agility  in  the 
dance  was  marvelous.  After  it 
was  finished,  the  audience  full)' 
demonstrated  the  meaning  of  the 
newspaper  phrase,  ' '  deafening 
applause. ' ' 

A  song  by  Miss  Day  and  Miss 
Martin  came  next,  and  last  on 
the  program  was  "The  Loan  of  a 
Lyre,"  a  highly  diverting  farce, 
the  caste  of  which  showed  much 
good  judgment  on  the  part  of  the 
stage  manager. 

Miss  Follansbee  made  a  sur- 
prisingly good  lyric  poet.  As 
"Meliboeus  Barcarole"  not  only 
her  make-up  was  good,  but  her 
gestures  gave  an  excellent  idea 
of  the  nervous,  poetic  tempera- 
ment.    The  much  tried  wife  of 


the  poet  was  rendered  by  Miss 
Strong,  whose  agitations  and 
tempers  were  portrayed  in  a  very 
life-like  manner. 

Miss  Kidder  was  an  altogether 
charming  and  graceful  "Lillie 
Lawton."  Her  admirer,  "Mil- 
ton Barcarole,"  a  somewhat 
unscrupulous  youth,  was  very 
well  done  by  Miss  Martha  White, 
whom  the  audience  found  almost 
as  attractive  as  did  "Miss 
Lillie."  Miss  Winslow,  who 
took  the  part  of  "  I.  Selling  Cot- 
tonbayles,  "  electrified  the  audi- 
ence with  her  deep,  manly  tones, 
and  showed  most  convincingly 
the  magnanimity  that  can  be 
shown  by  a  guardian  who  has 
been  outwitted,  and  a  suitor  who 
has  been  cruelly  disappointed. 
The  scenery  of  the  play  must  also 
be  commended;  the  furnishings 
of  "Eclogue  Cottage"  were  in 
excellent  taste,  while  through 
the  window  could  be  discerned 
that  clear,  blue  sky  peculiar  to 
June. 

Not  only  was  '01  charmed  with 
the  performances  on  the  stage, 
but  they  were  delighted  with  the 
songs  from  the  gallery.  Alto- 
gether the  Junior  Class  feel  like 
saying  as  the  children  do,  that 
"they  never  had  so  good  a  time 
in  their  lives." 

M.  D.  M.,  'oi. 


Letter  Four — Beau  Brummel 

to    His    Mother. 

London,  14  February,  1817. 
Pretty  Mother: 

Will  write  while  my  cravat  is 
being  tied,  which  operation  is  not 
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dispatched  in  a  moment,  but  re- 
quires often  a  full  three-quarters 
of  an  hour,  owing  partly  to  the 
stupidity  of  my  valet  and  partly 
to  the  complexity  of  the  new- 
fashioned  knot.  I  owe  you  up- 
wards of  a  dozen  letters,  but, 
lud,  when  a  man  is  busy  from 
morning  till  night  upon  other 
matters,  you  could  not  expect 
him  to  remember  the  ink-stand  ! 
You  would  scarce  believe  how 
much  trouble  my  design  for  a 
buckle  in  the  tie  has  given  me. 
I  have  gone  into  fifty-two  shops 
the  last  week  alone,  but  no  one 
seems  to  catch  my  idea.  How- 
ever, I  have  no  intention  of  giv- 
ing up.  Alexander,  Caesar,  Na- 
poleon did  not  give  up.  To  be 
sure  my  ambition  does  not  lie  in 
the  same  direction  as  theirs,  but 
to  me  it  is  just  as  important  and 
just  as  insistent.  The  difference 
is  each  of  them  strove  to  be  a 
king  of  peoples.  I  aspire  to  be 
a  king  of  people's  vanities.  If 
anything,  I  go  deeper,  and  the 
above  illustrious  trio  would  have 
made  me  fine  subjects. 

Many  things  of  a  varying  na- 
ture have  happened  in  a  month 
— some  pleasant,  some  indiffer- 
ent, some  irretrievable  and  heart- 
sickening.  To  begin  with  the 
last :  the  regent  and  I  have  quar- 
reled !  It  was  a  little  thing  that 
brought  it  about,  but  a  match 
may  fire  a  mountain.  We  were 
dining  together  but  on  Saturday, 
and  he  told  me  to  ring  the  bell. 
He  was  nearer  to  it,  and  I  said 
so.  He  had  my  carriage  called 
at  once,  and  though  we  have 
swung  together  many  a  year,  I 
fear  me  the  cat  is  dead  at  last.  I 
don't    mind    the     estrangement 


now,  as  I  would  have  fifteen 
months  ago — my  royal  friend  is 
growing  so  shockingly  fat,  you 
know;  I  would  no  longer  take 
pleasure  in  being  seen  with  him. 
To  pass  on  to  indifferent  events. 
This  present  month,  in  which 
they  say  birds  choose  their  mates, 
the  tender  passions  seem  to  glow 
with  new  fervor.  The  Duchess 
of  Rutland  gave  a  valentine 
party  last  night,  planned  after  a 
certain  ancient  custom  of  chiv- 
alric  color.  There  were  a  dozen 
of  us  that  met — men  and  women; 
the  ladies  inscribed  their  names 
on  slips  of  paper — more's  the 
pity — and  the  men  drew  at  haz- 
ard. The  vivacious  and  ever 
lovely  De  Crosier  fell  to  Sir 
Philip's  lot,  and  the  dull  Lady 
Bess  to  mine.  If  our  chances 
had  been  reversed  we  had  been 
better  matched,  for  all  the  world 
knows  De  Crosier' s  preference 
for  me,  as  well  as  Lady  Bess'  re- 
semblance to  the  stupid  Sir 
Philip.  We  are  pledged  to  be 
the  knights  of  our  respective 
damsels  for  a  full  year,  but  I 
shall  go  on  a  crusade  and  fight 
the  paynims  in  Lady  Bessie's 
name.  I  have  no  intention  of 
being  a  martyr  to  the  caprices  of 
love;  in  martyrdom  the  glory  is 
only  negative  and  entirely  lost 
to  the  glorious.  In  keeping  with 
the  custom,  the  lady  opens  the 
fond  acquaintance  by  sending 
her  true  love  a  valentine.  Lady 
B.'s  lies  before  me  on  my  desk- — 
as  insipid  a  thing  as  ever  you 
saw — an  open  window,  with  roses 
stuck  all  over  it  and  she  and  I 
facing  each  other  on  opposite 
sides  of  it.  The  print  is  surpris- 
ingly like  her — the  same  lead- 
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colored  hair  in  twisted  plaits, 
the  same  short  thick  neck  and 
retrousie  nose.  I  flatter  my- 
self that  I  would  have  been 
better  dressed  than  the  blue  gen- 
tleman. Blue  was  an  atrocious 
selection;  she  knows  well  that  I 
detest  it.  After  I  have  finished 
writing,  I  shall  smoke  and  I  shall 
light  my  cigar  with — my  valen- 
tine. I  must  get  it  out  of  the 
way — it  might  offend  my  cat. 
You  heard  of  Mrs.  Thompkin's 
elaborate  ball  of  Monday  even- 
ing ?  I  was  there;  wore  my  new 
collar  and  my  boots  polished  with 
champagne.  Champagne  gives 
a  finish  to  them  unattainable  by 
any  other  means  and  I  shall  keep 
the  secret.  I  broke  a  dozen 
hearts  as  usual  and  the  next 
morning  received  by  mail  as 
many  locks  of  hair  to  testify.  I 
shall  utilize  all  of  them  except  a 
red  specimen  which  is  too  soft  to 
part  with.  The  regent  shot  at  a 
small  bird  the  other  day  and  in 
his  laughing  fashion,  did  not  kill 
it  but  lamed  it  in  the  wing.  I 
am  keeping  it;  it  was  cut  through 
by  a  royal  shot  and  is  worth 
something.  Now,  no  sooner  did 
I  see  the  black,  the  straw-colored, 
the  chestnut,  the  grey  (!)  rings 
of  hair  than  I  hit  upon  their  use. 
Two  hours  from  now  when  my 
toilet  is  concluded  my  valet  will 
line  the  bird's  nest  with  them. 
And  thus  I  subdue  sentiment  to 
sense.  But  the  red  lock  I  shall 
lock  away — a  petty  pun,  little 
mother,  which  like  all  my  puns, 
escaped  me  against  my  will  but 
I  am  not  too  coercive  with  them, 
for  they  win  me  many  an  ad- 
mirer and  at  the  same  time  re- 
lieve an  over-charged  mind.  The 


case  may  be  likened  to  a  peacock 
dropping  its  feathers — a  vain  but 
brilliant  practice.  But  to  return 
to  the  red  lock:  it  is  rich  auburn 
in  certain  lights  and  I  delight  in 
the  color.  Besides,  if  I  do  not 
mistake,  (and  I  am  seldom  in 
error  on  little  matters)  there  was 
a  pair  of  eyes  to  match  the  hair 
which  I  shall  remember  for  a 
week  to  come.  Brown  of  course 
I  have  no  patience  with  light 
eyes,  and  loving  beyond  doubt. 
If  they  looked  at  me  once  during 
the  evening  they  looked  a  thou- 
sand times  and  although  I  pre- 
tended not  to  see  I  was  conscious 
of  ever}'  fall  of  the  lids,  and  at 
the  hundredth  glance  I  actually 
felt  an  approach  to  a  thrill.  But 
I  conquered  my  emotion  in  sea- 
sonable time  and  was  so  indiffer- 
ent as  not  to  notice  when  she 
left.  Lud,  no  doubt  she  would 
send  me  her  head  if  it  didn't 
serve  as  a  hat  prop.  She  was 
handsomely  gowned  though — we 
would  look  well  together. 

But  little  mother  is  sweetheart 
enough  for  me  and  yesterday  eve, 
while  walking  with  a  certain 
litterateur,  I  bought  her  a  val- 
entine. This  same  gentleman, 
who  is  considered  a  brilliant  wit, 
laughed  at  me  for  thus  remem- 
bering you,  and  seemed  to  forget 
that  he  had  a  mother  of  his  own. 
After  all  the  head  isn't  the  only 
functionary — man  has  a  heart  as 
well.  The  valentine  is  in  red 
satin — your  favorite  color,  I  be- 
lieve, or  is  it  in  yellow? — how- 
ever, I  trust  it  will  please  you. 
It  is  a  dressed-up  Cupid  kicking 
his  shoe  off;  it  may  remind  you 
of  the  painting  of  your  boy  when 
he  |was  five — the  one  with    the 
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stocking  foot  and  the  discarded 
slipper  lying  against  the  wall. 

I  saw  the  Duchess  of  Rutland 
all  too  near  at  her  party  the  other 
night.  Her  hair  is  as  white  as 
yours  and  she  is  scarce  turned 
fifty— you  are  the  younger  look- 
ing of  the  two. 

Forgive  my  absent-mindedness, 
mother.  My  valet  has  been  talk- 
ing about  a  rare  snuff-box  at 
,£15,  and  while  listening  to  him 
I  scribbled  the  number  all  over 
the  top  of  the  sheet.  And  now, 
my  valentine,  write  to  your  boy 
as  often  as  you  think  of  him,  but 
don't  expect  him  to  do  the  same 
by  you — at  least  not  till  the  affair 
of  the  buckle  is  settled.  Lord, 
the  stupid  Conkling,  has  gotten 
a  hair  of  his  whiskers  fastened 
up  in  my  tie,  and  the  whole  pro- 
cess ^must  be  repeated.  If  you 
weren't  in  my  thoughts,  my  soft 
little  mother,  I  would  kick  the 
dolt  for  his  blunder,  but  you  have 
saved  him. 

I  blow  you  ten  kisses — nobody 
in  three  kingdoms  has  the  art 
as  I  have  it — and  I  wish  you 
farewell. 

Your  Cupid. 

C.  M.,  '01. 


Hasty  looks  at  note-books  fling- 
ing, 

For  the    time   with   speed    was 
winging, 
As  they  came  in  one  by  one. 

Oh,  to  hear  the  questions  flying, 

Tearyourhair,  Tearyourhair; 

Oh,  to  hear  the  victims  sighing, 

Tearyourhair,  Tearyourhair; 

Oh,  to  hear  the  questions  flying 

And  to  hear  the  victims  sighing 

For  the  reputations  dying, 

Dying,  dying,  Tearyourhair. 

It  was  10  a.  m.  a-ringing, 

And  the  quiz  had  just  begun, 

And  the  Prof. 's  glad  heart  was 
singing, 
As  he  quizzed  us  one  by  one; 

It  was  to  a.  m.  a-ringing, 

And  the  Prof,  's  glad  heart  was 
singing, 

Great  disaster  he  was  bringing, 
As  he  quizzed  us  one  by  one. 

There'll  be  many  grim  and  gory, 
Tearyourhair,  Tearyourhair; 

Few  will  care  to  tell  the  story, 
Tearyourhair,   Tearyourhair. 

There'll  be  many  grim  and  gory; 

Few  will  care  to  tell  the  story, 

For  we'll  all  be  stripped  of  glory, 
With   the   quiz,  O   Tearyour- 
hair! 


Tearyourhair  (With  Apologies 
to  H.  N.). 

It  was  Taylor  bell  a-ringing, 
Friday  10  a.  m.  had  come, 

Hasty  looks  at  note-books  fling- 
ing, 
Came  the  students  one  by  one. 

It  was  Taylor  bell  a-ringing, 


There  is  Taylor  bell  a-ringing, 
For  the  Prof,  there's  no  more 
fun, 
And  a  joyful  throng  is  singing 

Of  the  dread  quiz  done. 
There  is  Taylor  bell  a-ringing, 
And  a  joyful  throng  is  singing 
But  there's  no  renown  a-clinging 
To  the  dread  quiz  done. 
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On    Writing    a    Twenty-four 
Page  Essay. 

There  is  nothing  trivial  or 
foolish  about  a  twenty-four  page 
essay,  that  painful  growth  of 
hours  of  waiting,  agony  and  ex- 
pectation. When  buoyed  up  by 
the  feeling  that  one  is  just  about 
to  have  a  really  good  thought, 
one  struggles  nobly  through  the 
necessary  four  and  twenty  pages. 
A  twenty-four  page  essay  means, 
with  me,  days  of  retirement  into 
my  cell-like  bedroom,  where, 
after  dusting  the  bureau,  arrang- 
ing the  remnants  of  three  sets  of 
china,  which  "form  the  equip- 
ment of  my  washstand,  in  ac- 
cordance with  the  strictest  prin- 
ciples of  symmetry,  turning  my 
back  to  the  window,  sharpening 
my  pencil  and  imperiously  order- 
ing myself  to  take  the  most 
comfortable  chair  in  the  room 
and  keep  it  until  six  pages  are 
accomplished,  I  at  last  start  my 
work — that  is,  I  sit  surrounded 
by  dictionaries  and  books  of  syn- 
onyms and  the  necessary  essay 
reading,  helplessly  gazing  on  the 
bare,  white  pages  before  me  and 
longing  for  some  sudden  burst 
of  genius.  In  the  interim  of 
putting  down  and  scratching  out 
triplets  of  adjectives  of  the 
"charming,"  "delightful,"  "de- 
licious' '  order,  I  spend  my  time 
shuddering  at  the  thoughts  that 
persist  in  chasing  each  other 
through  my  enfeebled  brain.  In 
the  midst  of  a  heavy  and  intri- 
cate exposition  of  my  reasons 
for  liking  the  particular  author 
who  has  fallen  a  victim  to  my 
rude    treatment,    I    break   forth 


into  an  exasperated  "Why  on 
earth  did  this  creature  ever  live 
to  bother  me  with  his  literary 
preferences  and  appreciations, 
his  predominant  traits,  or  his 
thoughts  on,  say  British  Philis- 
tinism, or  the  functions  of  criti- 
cism?" Then  I  wonder  in  my 
own  dazed  way  whether  it  is  the 
height  of  civilization  for  people 
to  worry  over  the  thoughts  they 
should  have.  This  is,  however, 
not  writing  my  essay,  so  I  buckle 
down  again  desperate,  and  with 
the  lurid  thought  of  ten  o'clock, 
Friday  night,  driving  me  on,  I 
manage  by  dint  of  hard  grind  to 
produce  something  which,  at  five 
minutes  before  ten  on  the  fatal 
night,  I  drop  into  the  bursting 
essay-box. 

H.  J.  C,  '02. 


Fables   in  Slang. 

(With  apologies  to  Mr.  George  Ade. ) 

The  Faddist  and  the  Child  of  Nature. 

The  entrance  examinations  to 
our  Institution  for  the  Improve- 
ment of  the  Feminine  Intellect 
were  once  sprung  on  two  sisters, 
who  hailed  from  the  Woods,  and 
were  the  Pride  of  their  Native 
Township.  They  were  furnished 
with  Divergent  Abilities:  Estelle 
dabbled  in  the  social  whirl  of 
Horseport,  while  Elise  had  a 
Bulge  on  Learning  at  the  High 
School.  Estelle  got  her  dress 
patterns  from  Albany,  and  wore 
a  Cyrano  chain;  Elise  Leaned 
against  Knowledge,  and  sported 
a  gathered  skirt  and    a    Hair 
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Bracelet.  Estelle  considered  her- 
self the  Only  One,  and  Elise 
thought  there  was  Nobody  Else 
But  Me. 

They  hacked  their  way  into 
ample  rooms  in  Radnor,  and  be- 
gan to  look  about  them.  Elise 
scattered  her  share  of  the  mort- 
gage on  an  alarm  clock  and  some 
books,  and  sat  up  till  nine  one 
night  to  compose  a  fierce  engaged 
sign.  She  took  an  Invigorator 
before  meals,  and  had  a  crayon 
portrait  of  the  family  hung  up 
over  the  furniture.  Examina- 
tion Week  was  the  only  thing  she 
Fully  Enjoyed.  In  short,  she  was 
Hoodooed  and  Not  Possible. 

Estelle  pursued  a  different 
ideal.  She  was  of  observing 
tendencies,  and  anxious  to  form 
a  concrete  idea  of  herself  in  the 
minds  of  the  Masses.  She  there- 
fore Blew  her  Pittance  on  Selected 
Fads.  She  always  wore  a  purple 
orchid  somewhere  conspicuous, 
and  got  to  Choosing  her  Words. 
She  kept  away  from  academic 
functions,  and  let  it  be  generally 
known  that  she  Hated  Humanity. 
She  got  her  theories  of  decoration 
from  the  Faddist's  Paradise, 
to  which,  because  of  the  purple 
orchid,  she  had  a  free  non-trans- 
ferable pass.  She  sent  home  for 
a  can  of  whitewash  and  the 
Ancestral  Andirons,  and  created  a 
Hermit's  Retreat  that  made  Rub- 
bernecking a  Drug  in  the  Market. 
By  this  time  she  had  learned 
several  phrases  and  a  Philosophy 
of  Life,  began  to  spell  "show" 
with  an  e,  and  used  notepaper 
the  color  of  the  Blue  Sky.  When- 
ever she  thought  of  Commence- 


ment Day  at  Horseport,  and  the 
Drug  Clerk  with  the  Coral  Shirt- 
studs,  she  drank  Wood  Alcohol 
to  Forget. 

About  this  time  Elise  had 
fallen  up  against  the  Good  Will 
of  the  Faculty,  and  talked  about 
High  Credits  as  you  and  I  would 
talk  about  Poached  Eggs.  She 
still  considered  herself  a  Gera- 
nium, grew  in  her  own  window- 
garden,  and  stuck  to  the  Hair 
Bracelet. 

Just  then  the  Unusual  began  to 
border  on  the  Commonplace,  and 
orchids  went  out  of  fashion  till 
nobody  looked  at  them.  The 
Chosen  Few  had  Nervous  Disor- 
ders, and  spent  two  hours  a  day 
hunting  down  Eccentricities. 
Estelle  had  Blown  her  Capital, 
and  could  not  Sprint  with  the 
Times.  She  simply  Acted  to  a 
Frost,  and  Picked  the  Icicles  off 
her  Pose  every  morning. 

When  Spring  came  round, Elise 
had  saved  the  sum  of  Eleven 
Dollars.  She  went  home  in  a 
Parlor  Car,  and  got  the  Joyous 
Palm  from  the  Farmers.  She 
Spoke  on  Woman's  Sphere  in  the 
Opera  Hall,  and  summered  in 
Sharon  Springs.  Estelle  Stood 
Up  the  Family  for  car  fare,  and 
Figured  at  the  Same  Resort  as 
Head  Waitress  in  a  Commercial 
Boarding  House. 

Moral.  —  Intellect  gets  there 
every  time,  even  if  you  wear  a 
Hair  Bracelet. 


The  Fossil  and  the  Popular  Idol. 

There  was  once  a  College  Idol 
who  lived  on  Friendship's  Offer- 
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itigs  and  spread  herself  over  the 
situation  with  Zeal  and  Energy, 
She  had  Pals  to  Slap  on  the  Back, 
and  Played  Tag  with  the  Celebri- 
ties. She  Skated  like  a  Summer 
Wind,  Golfed  to  Charm  the  Cad- 
dies, and  pushed  the  ball  into 
the  basket  Every  Time.  When 
she  was  around  there  were  No 
Other  Girls.  Her  Room  was  a 
combination  of  Temple  and  Free 
Eating  House,  where  she  presided 
as  Deity  and  Good  Cook.  In 
Brainy  Stunts  she  was  the  Whole 
Thing,  and  struck  Sparks  out  of 
the  Blackboard  till  the  Instructor 
took  to  green  Glasses.  When  she 
Toyed  with  the  Drama  the  Popu- 
lace Crowded  their  Quarters  on 
the  Door  Tender  to  See  the  Show. 
She  was  quoted  as  Particular 
Hot  Stuff,  and  had  only  to  State 
her  Preferences. 

She  had  an  acquaintance  who 
can  only  be  described  as  a  Gal- 
vanized Fossil,  with  a  Slow  but 
Steady  Brain  action.  The 
Idol  discovered  that  the  Fossil 
came  hand  in  hard  times,  and 
that  Feeding  and  Encouragement 
resulted  in  a  Tropical  Growth  of 
Useful  Knowledge.  She  there- 
fore, cultivated  the  Human  Fun- 
gus until  she  had  gathered  a 
Hot  House  Bouquet  of  Exotic 
Facts.  She  then  went  up  and 
Dazed  the  Faculty. 

The  Fossil  got  dropped  so 
quick  that  she  didn't  Get  On  to 
what  had  Happened. 

When  the  Idol  had  Coralled 
her  Degree  she  issued  forth  into 
a  Cold  World  and  waited  for  an 
Ovation.  She  waited  about  Three 
Years,  and  then  settled  down  and 
taught  Physical  Culture  in  a 
Female  Seminary. 


The  Fossil  wrote  a  Greek 
Grammar  and  a  Comic  Opera,  and 
ultimately  married  a  Wealthy 
Brewer  and  Shone  in  Society. 

Moral—  Don't  Drop  a  Good 
Thing  without  making  sure  of  its 
Possible  Future  Utility. 

E.  T.  D.,  1901. 


The   Students'    Building. 

The  question  of  erecting  a  stu- 
dents' building  on  the  campus, 
and  means  of  raising  money  for 
it,  were  discussed  in  a  mass 
meeting  held  in  the  gymnasium 
on  Monday,  March  12. 

The  first  speech  was  made  by 
Miss  Macintosh,  who  urged  the 
great  need  of  the  building  from 
the  standpoint  both  of  alumnae 
and  undergraduates.  Ten  years 
ago,  she  said,  the  need  of  a  hall 
in  which  entertainments  might 
be  given  was  already  obvious, 
and  has  been  becoming  more 
pressing  ever  since.  The  conve- 
nience such  a  building  would  be 
need  hardly  be  explained — no 
more  forlorn  alumnae  sitting  in 
Merion  parlors  and  trying  to  feel 
at  home ;  no  more  struggles  with 
the  difficulties  that  have  hitherto 
made  the  giving  of  a  play  such 
an  enormous  undertaking;  no 
more  trying  to  sing  in  a  cell 
fourteen  by  eight.  Miss  Macin- 
tosh went  on  to  point  out  that  in 
the  course  of  a  few  years  it 
would  no  longer  be  possible  to 
admit  the  whole  student  body  to 
entertainments  in  the  gym,  and 
that  inevitably  a  division  along 
class  or  clique  lines  would  have 
to  be  made,  and  the  unity  of  our 
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college  spirit  inevitably  injured, 
this,  in  her  opinion,  would  be  a 
very  serious  harm  to  the  college, 
striking  at  one  most  cherished 
side.of  our  life  here.  Miss  Mac- 
intosh was  most  heartily  ap- 
plauded. 

Miss  Farquhar  struck  a  respon- 
sive chord  in  the  heart  of  every 
ex-stage-manager  present,  by  her 
graphic  picture  of  the  agonies 
each  one  of  them  had  gone 
through.  She  went  on  to  describe 
the  obstacles  in  the  way  of  class 
banquets,  breakfasts,  etc.,  being 
greeted  with  appreciative  chuc- 
kles at  every  step. 

Miss  Miller  next  gave  a  sketch 
of  how  the  building  would  look 
and  what  it  would  include — an 
auditorium,  music-rooms,  offices 
for  the  various  college  clubs  and 
papers,  a  library,  a  dining-hall, 
kitchens,  and  rooms  for  visiting 
alumnae,  with  the  possibility  of  a 
bowling  alley.  At  each  new  at- 
traction suggested  the  enthusi- 
asm for  the  building  rose. 

Everybody  agreeing  that  they 
wanted  such  a  building,  it  re- 
mained to  discuss  means  of  rais- 
ing $30,000,  the  lowest  sum 
named  as  its  cost.  Mrs.  An- 
drews brought  forward  a  plan  of 
renewing  the  Elizabethan  Morris 
dances  and  May  games  in  as  ar- 
tistic and  historically  accurate  a 
manner  as  possible.  The  idea  met 
with  general  approval,  and  it  was 
voted  that  such  an  entertainment 
be  given  in  the  coming  May. 
Mrs.  Andrews  was  elected  chair- 
man of  a  committee  to  manage 
the  affair. 

M.  C,  '03. 


Alumnae  Notes. 

The  Academic  Committee   of 
the  Alumnae  Association,  which 
forms  the  official  means  of  com- 
munication between  the  Alumna? 
and  the  College,  and  which  con- 
fers with  the  president  and  mem- 
bers of  the  faculty  on  matters  of 
interest  connected  with  the  Col- 
lege, met  ,in  Bryn  Mawr  on  the 
sixteenth  and  seventeenth.    The 
committee    met    informally    on 
Friday   to  talk  over  preliminary 
business.  At  the  first  conference 
on  Saturday,  President  Thomas 
invited  Dr.  Lodge  and  Dr.  Mor- 
gan to  be  present;  at  the  second 
conference    the    committee   met 
President  Thomas  alone.       The 
conferences    having   been   post- 
poned from   the  dates   fixed    in 
February   for   them   before  the 
Alumnae  meeting,  form  properly 
part  of  the  past  year's  work  of 
the  Association.     They  were  at- 
tended   by    Annie    C.    Emery, 
chairman;    Louise  S.   Brownell, 
Edith  Hamilton,  Jane   L.  Brow- 
nell, MaryT.  Mason,  and  Martha 
G.     Thomas,    ex-officio.     Dora 
Keen,  the  new  president  of  the 
Alumnae  Association,  and  Susan 
G.    Walker,    recently  elected   to 
the  committee,  were  present  on 
invitation  of  Miss  Emery.   Pres- 
ident   Thomas    entertained    the 
committee  at  luncheon  on  Satur- 
day at  the  Deanery. 

The  Academic  Committee  will 
publish  in  a  forthcoming  number 
of  the  "Educational  Review"  a 
paper  on  "The  Government  of 
Women  Students  in  Our  Colleges 
and  Universities"  that  has  been 
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prepared  during  the  past  year  by 
Miss  Louise  Brownell,  as  part  of 
the  work  of  the  committee. 


'93- 
Henrietta  Palmer,  Librarian 
of  the  State  Historical  Society, 
at  Newark,  N.  J.,  spent  part  of 
Friday  and  Saturday  in  Bryn 
Mawr. 


So  young,  according  to  the  Dean, 
to  the  Dean, 

And  yet  our  fellow  European, 
European ; 

Her  brain  it  is  of  such  stupen- 
dous size, 

It  cannot  fail  to  gain  the  prize. 


Song. 

(Tune: 


' Polly wolly    Doodle.") 


Song. 

(Tune:  "There  is  a  Tavern  in 
the  Town.") 

There  is  a  fellow  in  Bryn  Mawr, 

in  Bryn  Mawr, 
Of  our  whole  class  she   is  the 

star,  is  the  star; 
She  takes  the  cake  in  slinging 

lots  of  Greek. 
You  bet,  in  Latin  she's  not  weak. 


Chorus — 

So  the  Class  of  1900 
Which  thus  far  has  never  blun- 
dered, 
In  Liz  Perkins  breaks  her  record, 
I  guess  nit,  nit,  nit. 


So   now,    our  fellow,    here's    to 

you,  here's  to  you; 
Liz  Perkins  worthy  of  our  blue, 

of  our  blue ; 
We  hope  that  though  across  the 

sea, 
With     noughty     nought     your 

thoughts  will  be. 


Oh,  who  has  got  the  essay  prize? 

Of  course,  it's  Billy  Crane. 
It  could  not  be  a  great  surprise, 

Since  we  knew  Billy  Crane. 

Chorus — 

What's  the  time?     What's  the 
time? 
O  tell  us,  Billy,   pray ; 
You  surely  can't  be  late, 
The  Child's  watch  is  up  to  date, 
Since    you've  won  the   prize 
essay. 

|II. 

When  of  the  essay  prize  we  hear 
Of  course  our  necks  we 
"Crane," 

And  all  of  us  are  on  the  "watch" 
For  dear  old  Billy  Crane. 


I 


III. 
head 


for    essay 


have     no 

work" — 
You're  fooling,  Billy  Crane, 
Since  it  has  given  you  the  time 
Of  your  life,  O  Billy  Crane. 
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To  an  Opal. 

(Sonnet. ) 

A  fairy  sunset  o'er  a  fairy  lake; 

A  fire  at  night  upon  a  fairy  sea ; 

The  message  of  my  tender  heart  to  thee, 

Throbbing  and  burning  for  thy  true  love's  sake. 

Ah !  if  a  lifeless  stone  such  glory  take 

From  air,  and  light,  and  mist,  might  it  not  be 

That  warmer  tinges  from  my  heart,  from  me 

'Twould  gain,  and  for  me  passions'  pleading  make; 

Tell  her  of  love  that  naught  on  earth  can  pale, 

Though  life  be  long  and  all  else  fade  and  fail? 

Tell  her  of  trials  borne  through  love  alone? 

Cast  all  my  being  at  her  spirit's  throne? 

On  to  thy  mission  with  right  grateful  speed, 

And  yielding  not  to  thee,  she's  cold  indeed! 

H.  L.  R.,  '01. 


My  Friend. 

(Sonnet.) 

I  went  by  night  along  the  road  to  Death, 
And  all  my  company  was  ghosts  of  song — 

The  songs  that  in  my  life  once  strove  for  breath- 
How  pitiful  their  broken,  cheerless  throng  ! 

And  in  my  heart  went  burning  wild  regret 
For  all  the  wasted  hours  of  time  long  past, 

That  in  a  vista  drear  my  spirit  met, 

As  those  scant,  final  moments  drifted  fast. 

One  picture  flamed  to  bring  me  comfort  sure, 
And  all  the  dead  songs  felt  their  life  renew — 

My  love  for  thee,  so  strong  to  wile  and  lure 

My  vagrant  thoughts  to  shadowy  rhymes  and  few. 

To  think  that  were  thy  face  still  mine  to  see, 

Those  songs  might  live  for  men  in  place  of  me  ! 

E.  M.  P.,  '00. 
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Verses. 

(Apologies  to  R.  L,.  S.) 

In  college  I  sit  up  at  night, 
And   work    until    the   morning 

light.  Thoughts   on    Gym. 

At  home  it's  quite   the    other     0n  looking  down  the  varied  lit 


And  I  should  like  so  much  to 

play 
I  have  to  go  to  lab.  to-day? 

M.  C,  '03. 


way 
I  often  lie  abed  by  day. 

I  have  to  go  lab.  and  see 
The  others  skipping  out  to  tea, 
Or  hear  the  riding-horses'  feet 
A-clattering  past  me  down  the 
street. 


In  gym,  I  can  not  guess 
What   Dr.    Smith   wants   us   to 
wear 
When  she  commands  "Right 
dress !' ' 


I  think  old  Webster  was  quite 
right 

When  he  in  days  of  yore 
And  does  it  not  seem  hard  to     Wrote  in  his  die,  "The  word 

you  'drill'  is 

When  all  the  sky  is  clear  and         Synonymous  with  'bore.'  " 
blue,  C.  H.  S.,  '00. 


She    Sleeps. 


(With  apologies  to  M.  M.) 


Sonora  snores,  and  a  swift,  shivering  shaft 
Of  soporific  thunder  strikes  the  air, 
While  dolphins  dive  deep  in  the  sapphire  mere 
And  sleepless  listeners  wish  they  too  were  there 


M- 


-e  W— g— y. 
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DXiS^st  eaWs  himself  and  eats 

everything 
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SHAPES  AND  KINDS  FOR  ALL 
SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS... 


THE    NEW 
SHOE    FOR 

WOMEN 


SOROSIS" 

MADE  IN  35  STYLES 

of  Patent  Leather,  Enamel  Leather 
Vici  Kid,  Box  Calf  and 
Russia  Calf 

Always  $^.^0 

and  the  best  at  any  price 

G.  P.  SNYDER  &  CO. 

1314  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Sizes  1  to  9 
Widths  AAA  to  E 


£©=©©-©<©:©©=©©-©©'©:©©©=©=©©©:<©©:©"©©°©* 


SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  Trailers 


135  SOUTH 
ELEVENTH 
STREET .  .  . 


I  Goums  tJZXHZ 

Yachting,  and  Costumes  for  all 
kinds  of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times    J*     J*     J*    J*    J*    J*    Jt 


f 


PHILADELPHIA 


%vvv»vvvve**/vvve%v%«***/»**^vv»*%vvvvvevvvvv*^ 


Pnl/prifi  P/ncj    Manufacturer    of   all 

uouege  r/ns  Schooi  and  college 

Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 


C.  S.  POWELL,  5  S.  Eighth  St. 

VAN  HORN  &  SON 


121  North 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Costumers 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


SALE  OF  FOBS 

Requiring  room  to  make 
ready  for  our  early  Spring  Hat 
business,  we  will  close  out 
our  stock  of  Fur  Muffs,  Col- 
larettes, Pur-lined  Wraps  and 
Coats,  at 

REDUCED  PRICES 

Blaylock      824-26 
&  Blynn   Chestnutstreet 
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"Tbe  RfUcn- 
bouse' 


** 


A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
tomed  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 

,  J.  P.  TWADDELL 

1210-12  Market  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL  &  LEONARD 

472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 

Bulletins,  etc.,  upon  request      c%XtS"Ce 


Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &  CO. 

OPTICIANS 
1010  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

1030  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OF 

Finest  Millinery,  Notions, 
Handkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underwear 

1 2 1 4  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
the 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 
most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son 

1 316  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia 


IS 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


DKEJTA 

Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Ladies'  Tailor 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


Philadelphia 


McCLEES 

GALLERIES 

1 518  Chestnut  St 


Pictures 


and.. 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


Frames 


THEBRYNMAWR 
PENNANT 

Stick  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  ia> 
ladles'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHESTNUT  AND  TWELFTH  8TS. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT  . . . 

George  W.  Burke 

1206  Chestnut   Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 


Reu.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  D„  Manager 


Pittsburg,  Toronto,  New  Orleans,  New  York,  Wash- 
ington, San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  of  positions  to  be  filled. 
We  had  over  8,000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  to  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing  teachers  in  every  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents, Assistants,  Grade-Teachers.  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc.,  wanted. 

Address  all  applications  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

M.  D.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 
Office  and  Stable         ROSEMONT,  PA* 

College  Specialties 

Olives,  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

UPP/NCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly  Furnished 


J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

j  902  Chestnut  Street   &    Philadelphia 

M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

Ma^acturera  C^g    SpeciaWes 

Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladies'  Gymnasluai 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  North.  13th  St.,  Philadelphia 

ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 

A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 
CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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rami!  &  mDEKH 


Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for 

Small  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


3n£.    hi.    RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,' Flour,  Feed,  etc. 
Agent  for  Sharpless  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 


Agent  (or  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films, 
etc.    Pictures  developed  and  printed  at  short  notice. 

denness  k  icDunJy 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Novelties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 


JAMISON'S 


BRYN 
MAWR,  PA. 

UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER      HANGERS, 

HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamisons  will  supply  anything  you  want, 
•f  whatever  description,  promptly  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
goods. 


PRICK  ITT... 


The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Rosemont  has 
been  authorized  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  only. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  zx  a.  m.  daily. 

PHARMACIES 

Lancaster  Pike,  Rosemont  and  Aidmore,  Pa. 


JAMES  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 


Bicycle  Dealers 


Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
our  specialty.  Machines  for 
sale,  exchange  or  hire.  Storing* 
and  crating. 


Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  world 


BRINTON  BROS. 


Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 


Be  Bryq  piawr  PUanpies** 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 
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Doubtless  the  readers  of  the 
Philistine  are  looking  for  an 
Easter  number  bound  in  a  "fresh 
green"  cover.  This  would  in- 
deed have  been  most  springlike 
and  appropriate,  and  the  Philis- 
tine fully  intended  to  come  out 
in  this  form.  But  no  one  is  in- 
terested in  Easter  this  year. 
How  can  an  Easter  bonnet  call 
forth  any  enthusiasm  when  one 
may  be  planning   a  shepherd's 


costume  or  the  dress  of  a  court 
fool  ;for  the  May  Day  Festival  ? 
And  then  an  infinite  number  of 
pleasant  things  is  going  to  hap- 
pen before  the  time  comes  to 
think  of  Easter— a  Trigonometry 
examination,  and  other  examina- 
tions, such  as  French  and  Ger- 
man orals,  and  solid  and  punctu- 
ation, and  a  Glee  Club  concert, 
a  few  extra  lectures  and  the 
packing    of     several     hundred 
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trunks.  Besides,  people  are  more 
interested  nowadays  in  campus 
dogs  than  in  rabbits — a  pre- 
ference made  manifest  even  in  ' 
the  laboratories.  Talent  that 
might  be  donated  to  writing 
Easter  hymns  has  been  turned 
to  the  composition  of  Chau- 
cerian poems.  Now  the  Phil- 
istine is  far  too  truthful  to 
take  on  a  cover  of  Easter  piety 
when  his  heart  is  not  filled  with 
Easter  joy  and  gladness.  And 
therefore  he  appears  in  his  old 
coat  that  he  may  escape  the  ac- 
cusation of  being  ' '  Like  unto 
sepulchres  which  indeed  appear 
beautiful  outward,  but  are  with- 
in full  of  dead  men's  bones." 


The  Philistine  is  not  usu- 
ally given  to  protests  of  a  viru- 
lent description;  he  merely 
receives  them  and  hears  them 
with  the  calmness  of  conscious 
dignity.  He  beheld  the  hind- 
quarters of  the  sacrificed  campus 
dog  in  Dalton  the  other  day,  and 
merely  shrugged  a  cynical  shrug, 
sighed  a  friendly  sigh,  and  passed 
on.  Human  decency  required 
that  the  Dissected  Lost  One 
should  have  an  elegy — so  the  ode 
appears  and  the  unfortunate  is 
consigned  to  alcohol  and  obliv- 
ion. But  there  are  limits  even  to 
the  stately  calm  of  the  Philis- 
tine, and  his  tranquillity  ends 
when  there  is  a  question  of  the 
doom  of  "Bacchus." 

We  would  have  it  well  known 
that  "  Bacchus  "  is  no  ordinary 
dog.  In  appearance,  to  be  sure, 
he  is  a  little  confusing:  if  his  tail 
were  longer  he  would  be  a  bull; 
if  his  head  were  shorter  he  would 
be  a  fox;  if  his  hair  were  darker 


there  is  no  telling  what  he  would 
be;  but  he  has  a  pair  of  bright 
and  earnest  eyes,  a  jaw  like  a 
steel  wire  and  an  endowment  of 
muscular  activity  that  would  do 
honor  to  a  dog  of  noble  lineage. 

He  is  such  a  gay,  good-natured, 
lively,  honest,  sporty  little  beast! 
He  will  sit  out  on  the  icy  campus 
in  the  wind  and  driving  rain  with 
a  stoicism  that  is  not  at  all 
assumed;  and  comes  rushing  to 
meet  me  with  a  howl  of  wild  Irish 
delight  (if  he  were  yellow  he 
would  be  an  Irish  terrier)  and  a 
palpable  smile  on  his  pert  wrin- 
kled face.  Dear  little"  Bacchus!" 
One  of  his  ears  stands  cocked,  the 
other  hangs  dejectedly  over  his 
eye,  his  legs  form  arches;  the 
other  dogs  fear  him;  his  heart 
is  bold. 

He  fights  wild  innings  with 
huge,  hulking  collies,  and  never 
knows  when  he  is  beaten;  he  tried 
to  go  in  to  Philadelphia  on  the 
train  the  other  day,  and  was  re- 
moved forcibly  by  the  scruff  of 
the  neck,  kicking  and  biting.  If 
"Bacchus"  is  sacrificed,  there 
will  be  a  heavy  account  to  settle 
with  his  friends.  There  is  not  a 
careless  stroller  across  the  cam- 
pus that  will  not  miss  him. 

It  has,  perhaps,  been  hard  to 
make  many  understand  how  any 
member  of  the  college  could  wish 
for  more  than  the  green  of  the 
campus,  '  'open  to  the  fields  and  to 
the  sky,"  to  perpetuate  the  tradi- 
tions of  former  classes  and  to 
foster  in  the  present  student  body 
an  interest  in  the  pursuit  of  the 
highest  ideal  of  student  life.  It 
may  be  said  that  if  one  does  not 
feel  these  things  no  number  of 
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students'  buildings  will  create  a 
veneration  of  this  sort.  And, 
from  one  point  of  view,  this  is 
undoubtedly  true,  for  the  mere 
fact  that  a  building  is  standing 
on  the  campus  between  Radnor 
and  Low  Buildings  is  not  enough 
to  create  college  feeling  and  senti- 
ment. The  use,  however,  to 
which  such  a  building  will  be 
put,  in  that  the  organizations  and 
persons  using  it  will  be  working 
to  the  interests  of  all  connected 
with  Bryn  Mawr,  will  do  much 
to  bring  about  a  unity  of  purpose 
and  a  serious  and  deeply  felt  en- 
thusiasm in  the  affairs  of  the 
college.  The  immense  utility  of 
the  Students'  Building  will  soon 
overcome  the  difficulty  that  is 
always  attendant  on  any  new  and 
comprehensive  remedy  that  is 
attempted  for  a  general  need,  and 
the  conservatism  of  those  who 
resent  innovations  and  changes 
of  any  sort  will  certainly  cease  to 
be  offended  by  this  new  building, 
when  it  is  seen  to  strengthen  the 
"  Old  Bryn  Mawr  Spirit,"  which 
is  dearer  to  them  than  the  desire 
to  have  the  campus  "just  as  it 
used  to  be. " 

The  good  effects  of  the  enter- 
prise are  already  becoming  evi- 
dent. Since  the  days  when  the 
students  put  their  energies  to- 
gether and  collected  enough 
money  for  the  swimming  pool 
and  for  the  athletic  field,  there 
has  been  no  common  interest  of 
a  practical  sort  to  unite  the  efforts 
of  everyone — of  those  now  in 
Bryn  Mawr  and  of  those  who 
have  been  here — in  the  undertak- 
ing. The  first  plans  for  starting 
a  fund  were  much  discussed  and 
met  with  very   half-hearted  ap- 


proval. That  which  was  proposed 
by  Mrs.  Andrews,  '93,  and  which 
was  unanimously  adopted  by 
the  mass  meeting  on  March  12, 
has  been  enthusiastically  received 
on  every  side  and  has  had  thus 
far  a  success  that  is  truly  gratify- 
ing. The  support  given  to  the 
committees  has  been  by  no  means 
half-hearted,  and  has  bespoken 
the  fact  that  although  there  is 
now  no  one  place  in  which 
Bryn  Mawr  traditions  and  inter- 
ests center,  these  traditions  and 
interests  do  exist  and  ought 
to  be  given  an  opportunity  to 
show  themselves.  It  has  shown 
also  that  the  present  undergrad- 
uate body  does  not  lack  the  spirit 
and  unity  to  fit  them  to  act  vigor- 
ously when  the  occasion  comes, 
even  though  the  task  presented 
be  a  great  one. 

The  object  of  the  Students' 
Building  will  be  fundamentally 
social;  it  will  stand  for  the 
broadly  human  interests  of  the 
College  and  of  the  Alumnae.  As 
seeking  to  embody  in  his  pages 
just  these  interests,  to  represent 
just  that  spirit  which  is  prompt- 
ing those  who  are  working  so 
zealously  for  the  May-day  games, 
the  Philistine  urges  every 
undergraduate,  graduate  and 
alumna  to  show  her  loyalty  to 
her  alma  mater  by  giving  to  the 
Festival  her  unified  and  enthusi- 
astic support. 


Ye  May-day  Fete. 

Such  is  the  title  of  the  May- 
day festival  which  is  going  to  re- 
vive the  old  English  May  games 
and  Morris  dances  at  Bryn  Mawr 
College,  and,  we  hope,  to  bring 
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in  ample   funds  for  our  prospec- 
tive students'  building. 

The  program  of  the  fete,  which 
each  spectator  is  to  buy  at  the 
price  of  a  dollar  and  a  half,  with 
fifty  cents  extra  for  the  supper 
ticket,  is  a  booklet  containing  a 
full  list  of  the  events  of  the  day. 
The  members  of  the  program 
committee  are:  G.  L.  Jones,  chair- 
man; L.  H.  Knowles,  E.  Cong- 
don. 

They  have  secured  Miss  Vio- 
let Oakley,  of  Philadelphia,  to 
design  the  cover ;  on  the  first 
page  appears  the  list  of  the  pa- 
tronesses, with  the  names  of  the 
members  of  the  executive  oom- 
mittee  as  follows: 

E.  W.  Andrews,  '93,  chairman; 
M.G.Thomas,  '89;  M.T.Elmore, 
E.  Fischel,  '00;  M.  Reilly,  '01; 
E.  Wood,  '02;  A.  M.  Kidder,  '03. 

On  the  next  page  is  '  'the  order 
of  events  of  the  merry  May 
games,  as  given  by  the  students 
of  Bryn  Mawr  on  the  college 
green  on  the  first  day  of  May,  in 
the  year  of  1900." 

To  begin  with,  the  halls  will 
be  streaming  with  banners,  and 
on  the  green,  in  front  of  Merion, 
will  be  erected  four  May-poles, 
crowned  with  garlands.  At  three 
o'clock  the  pageant  starts 
through  Pembroke  arch,  mar- 
shalled by  heralds,  two  from  each 
class,  who  are  clad  in  white  and 
gold  and  bearing  trumpets.  Be- 
hind follow  the  three  hundred 
revellers,  undergraduates,  gradu- 
ates, and  alumnae,  who  are  to 
participate  in  the  games  of  the 
day.  Drawn  by  oxen,  whose 
horns  are  festooned  with  flowers, 
is  the  May-pole  which  these  re- 
vellers have  cut  down  in  the  early 
morning,  and  are  dragging  from 


the  woods,  strewn  with  boughs. 
Robin  Hood  is  a  prominent 
figure  of  the  pageant,  dressed  in 
Lincoln  green.  Beside  him  Maid 
Marian  rides  on  horseback.  Little 
John  follows,  and  Will  Scarlet, 
with  Frier  Tuck  and  Allen  A 
Dale.  Behind  come  the  bands 
of  foresters,  and  the  trained  arch- 
ers; then  the  shepherds,  the  milk- 
maids, the  Morris -dancers,  with 
bells,  the  peddlers,  cobblers,  bal- 
lad-mongers, even  the  scholars, 
who  do  not  disdain  to  watch,  if 
they  may  not  participate  in  the 
revels. 

The  pageant  files  down  the 
road  to  the  May-pole  green,  and 
with  cheers  and  singing  plant 
their  May-pole  wound  with 
wreaths.  Then  the  dancers  take 
their  stand  at  the  four  other  poles, 
twenty-four  at  each,  and  while 
the  whole  assembly  sing  a  May- 
song,  they  weave  the  streamers 
about  the  poles. 

Then  the  programs  of  the 
classes  follow.  Three  events 
take  place  at  the  same  time  in 
different  parts  of  the  campus, 
and  each  event  is  held  twice 
during  the  afternoon,  that  the 
audience  may  miss  as  little  as 
possible.  The  heralds  separate 
the  crowd  to  the  different  points 
of  interest,  where  huge  posters 
display  what  is  going  on.  Be- 
side these  posters,  which  the 
classes  will  provide,  there  are  to 
be  others,  as  large  as  possible, 
giving  the  entire  program  of 
events.  It  is  hoped  that  every 
student,  who  can,  will  design  one 
of  these  and  send  her  design  to 
G.  L.  Jones, '00.  After  the  festival 
these  will  be  auctioned  off  to  the 
students. 

The  class  programs  are  very 
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varied.  The  graduates  and 
alumni,  whose  committee  is  as 
follows: 

M.  T.  Elmore,  chairman;  E. 
Towle,  '98,  vice-chairman;  C. 
Nichols, '99;  W.Kir kland,  M.Rei- 
mer,  M.  Isham;  have  charge  of 
three  events;  a  mummery  of  St. 
George  and  the  dragon,  the  pas- 
toral from  the  Winter's  Tale,  and 
the  interlude  of  Pyramus  and 
Thisbe  from  the  Midsummer 
Night's  Dream. 

Senior  Committee. — E.  Fis- 
chel,  chairman;  L.  Emery,  vice- 
Chairman;  L.  Congdon,  C.  V.  W. 
Halsey. 

The  Seniors  will' give  "The 
Lady  of  the  May,"  a  play  by  Sir 
Philip  Sidney,  in  which  shep- 
herds and  shepherdesses  meet  to 
dance  about  the  May-pole. 

Junior  Committee. — M.  Reilly, 
chairman;  E.  D.  Lewis,  vice- 
chairman  ;  B.  Laws,  L.  Holli- 
day,  E.  Daly,  F.  Ream. 

The  Juniors  have  charge  of  the 
Robin  Hood  events.  Their  first 
event  represents  Robin  Hood 
forming  his  band,  the  dialogue 
being  interspersed  with  ballads 
and  songs.  Their  second  event 
is  called,  "  Some  Merry  Gestes 
of  Robin  Hood. ' '  These  include 
his  meetings  with  the  potter  and 
the  king,  and  the  adventure  of 
Little  John  and  the  priest. 
Archery  practice  follows. 

Sophomore  Committee.  —  E. 
Wood,  chairman;  A.  Day,  vice- 
chairman;  E.  Totten,  E.  Stod- 
dard, A.  Todd,  M.  Balch. 

The  Sophomores  have  under- 
taken "The  Arraignment  of 
Paris, ' '  a  play  by  George  Peele. 
This  is  a  play  of  Grecian  gods 
and  goddesses;  the  costumes  will 


be  a  contrast  to  the  jerkins  and 
hoods  of  the  May-day  yeomen. 

Freshman  Committee.  —  A 
Kidder,  chairman;  A.  Phillips, 
vice-chairman;  E.  Lowrey,  R. 
Allen,  M.  White,  E.  Dabney. 

In  the  hands  of  the  Freshmen 
is  entrusted  the  dancing.  They 
have  charge  of  the  May-pole 
steps,  though  each  class  provides 
dancers  for  a  pole.  They  will 
give  "  The  Revesby  Sword  Play, 
or  Morris  Dancers,"  a  short  dia- 
logue with  three  dances;  also  a 
Dance  of  the  Milkmaids,  and  a 
Dance  of  the  Chimney-Sweepers, 
May-day  being  especially  con- 
secrated to  chimney-sweepers. 
A  hobby-horse  and  a  Jack- 
in-the  Green  figure  in  the 
dances. 

While  not  performing,  the  dif- 
ferent actors  will  wander  about 
with  the  crowd.  The  students 
who  have  no  particular  part  will 
become  peddlers,  cobblers,  ballad- 
mongers,  or  scholars.  The  ballad- 
mongers  will  carry  bundles  of 
show  bills,  and  distribute  them 
among  the  crowd.  It  is  requested 
that  students  will  design  head- 
ings for  these  show  bills  and 
send  them  to  G.  L-  Jones  before 
April  20. 

Those  who  do  not  appear  in 
costume  of  any  description  will 
be  expected  to  buy  entrance 
tickets,  while  the  others  will  buy 
only  the  supper  ticket.  The  de- 
signing of  all  costumes  is  in  the 
hands  of  the  Costume  Committee 
and  each  student  is  expected  to 
provide  her  own. 

Costume  Committee. — D.  Far- 
quhar,  '00,  chairman;  M.  Mack- 
intosh, '90;  M.  Cheney,  '03;  C. 
Bourland,  '99;  S.  Scudder. 
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The  music  for  the  different 
events  is  in  the  hands  of  the 

Music  Committee. — C.  Rulison, 
chairman;  M.  Miller,  C.  Morton, 
M.  Morris,  E.  Marks. 

At  six  o'clock  the  events  con- 
clude with  a  final  dance  of  the 
milkmaids,  and  supper  is  served 
of  old  English  dishes  in  old  Eng- 
lish fashion. 

Supper  Committee. — G.  Camp- 
bell, 'oo,  chairman;  L.  Goff,  '89; 
M.  Parris,  '01. 

After  supper  the  yeomen  and 
milkmaids  will  disappear  and  the 
college  campus,  transported  for 
the  space  of-a  few  hours  into  the 
careless  days  of  Old  England, 
will  return  to  its  customary  nine- 
teenth century  atmosphere  of 
study.  A.  M.  K.,  '03. 


The  Campus  Dog. 

One  more  unfortunate 

Weary  of  breath, 
Rashly  importunate, 
Gone  to  his  death. 

Think  of  him  tenderly, 
Seek  not  his  tomb 

Fashioned  so  slenderly, 
Gone  to  his  doom. 

Perishing  gloomily, 

Spurred  by  contumely, 
Ruthless  biology 

Singing  his  elegy, 
This  tells  it  all, 

No  more  to  track  us, 
Hoping  for  crackers, 

He  comes  at  our  call. 

No  sunny  morning, 
The  door-step  adorning, 

His  hours  be  past 
Victim  to  science, 

In  some  dread  appliance, 
Sleeps  he  at  last. 


Fables  in  Slang. 

The  Scientist  and  the 
Aesthete. 

There  were  once  two  young 
women  with  Some  Mind  who  Got 
Away  from  the  Home  Circle  and 
went  to  College.  One  of  them, 
whom  we  will  Designate  by  the 
title  of  Mamie,  was  a  Rooter  for 
Sciences.  She  Juggled  with 
Mathematics  like  a  Good  One, 
and  could  do  Quadratics  till  the 
answer  came  right  Every  Time. 
She  was  All  There  in  Chemistry, 
to  which  Pastime  she  had  sacri- 
ficed Two  Fingers  and  a  Good 
Deal  of  Front  Hair.  She  had 
acquired  a  Squint  and  a  Spinal 
Twist  from  Rubbering  into  a  Mi- 
croscope after  Waterbugs,  and 
could  talk  Hot  Air  on  the  subject 
of  Bones.  In  short,  she  had  a 
Well  Tabulated  Brain,  and 
Lacked  Emotions. 

Hattie,  her  Singing  Partner, 
was  a  Soulful  Being  with  Mussed 
Hair,  who  sought  the  Beautiful. 
The  Beautiful  had  successfully 
evaded  her  for  Several  Years,  but 
she  did  not  Chuck  up  the  Search. 
She  was  a  Potent  Quill  Driver, 
ruined  whole  Pads. of  Foolscap, 
and  caught  all  the  Literary 
Germs  that  were  Floating  Round. 
She  talked  about  the  Essentially 
Lovely  in  a  way  calculated  to 
Jar  a  Person,  enjoyed  Essay 
Work,  sat  up  Nights  to  read 
Lamb,  and  was  altogether  too 
utterly  utter. 

When  Hattie  wrote  fan  Essay, 
she  began  Eight  Days  Ahead. 
She  took  a  walk  in  the  Wild 
Vaux  Woods  and  Pondered.  She 
bought  a  twenty-cent  bunch  of 
Crocuses,  and  sat  in  front  of  it 
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and  Drank  in  the  Spring  (Unin- 
tentional Joke).  She  Neglected 
her  Hair,  read  Mrs.  Browning, 
and  Assimilated  Tea.  On  the 
Eighth  Day  she  copied  her  Essay 
for  the  Fourth  Time,  on  Heavy 
Weight,  Cream  Laid,  Unlined 
Paper,  with  a  Deep  Margin  all 
round.  She  yanked  in  Quota- 
tions from  Ruskin,  Pater,  Lamb, 
Walpole,  Jane  Austin,  Plato, 
Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox,  Shelley 
and  others.  When  it  was  Done 
it  Glided  like  a  Stream  and 
Sounded  Great.  It  ended  with  a 
Paragraph  of  Unmitigated  Lit- 
erature that  she  had  Composed 
Lying  Awake  Nights.  She  read 
it  to  Mamie,  who  said  it  was 
Better  than  Marie  Corelli.  Then 
she  Clamped  it  Neatly,  and  en- 
tombed it  in  one  of  the  tea  chests 
in  Taylor,  with  Lingering  Regret. 

When  Mamie  wrote  her  Essay, 
she  did  it,  so  to  speak,  Against 
the  Grain.  She  came  in  late 
from  lab.  with  her  sleeves  rolled 
up,  and  calculated  on  her  Cuffs 
as  to  whether  she  had  time  to 
Feed.  She  then  took  off  her  col- 
lar, tied  a  knotted  cord  about  her 
Brow,  collected  a  Speller  and  a 
Book  of  Well-known  Authors, 
and  Pinched  Hattie's  Foolscap. 

She  carefully  tabulated  her 
thoughts,  worked  out  her  transi- 
tions like  so  many  Propositions 
in  Euclid,  and  Balanced  her  Sen- 
tences as  if  they  were  Equations. 
Her  Spelling  and  Grammar  were 
Hot  from  the  Bat.  She  did  not 
worry  about  Ideas,  and  whenever 
she  needed  a  Quotation  for  Wad- 
ding, she  Made  One  Up  that  Just 
Fitted.  She  read  it  over  once,  to 
strike  out  "&,"  "!"  and  "etc.," 
and  to  Make  Sure  she  had  Ended 


Up  with  the  Same  Man  she  had 
Begun  On.  She  then  numbered 
the  Pages,  and  Humped  for  Tay- 
lor. Half  a  minute  before  ten  she 
Separated  Herself  from  her  Effu- 
sion and  went  Home  to  do  Frog. 

Hattie  Wept  when  she  found 
that  she  had  pulled  a  Single 
Pass.  Mamie  Bucked  Up  against 
Credit,  with  Promise  of  Future 
Advancement.  She  Laughed  a 
Metallic  Laugh,  and  Curled  Up 
the  Essay  for  Lamp  Lighters. 

Moral. — All  you  need  is  Sys- 
tem, whether  you  are  doing 
Earthworms  or  Emerson. 

E.  T.  D.,  1901. 


Second  Lecture  of  M.  de 
Regnier. 

M.  Regnier  devoted  his  second 
lecture  to  giving  some  account  of 
the  lives  and  works  of  the  most 
prominent  members  of  the  Ecole 
des  Symbolistes.  Paul  Verlaine 
and  Stephen  Mallarme  are  its 
chief  representatives  in  France. 
They  are  important  partly  on  ac- 
count of  their  poems  and  partly 
on  account  of  the  influence  which 
they  exercised  on  many  younger 
poets,  who  have  since  tried  to 
realize  the  ideas  of  these  two 
masters. 

The  poetry  of  Verlaine,  (1844- 
1895)  is  wholly  personal  and 
therefore  original  in  character. 
It  exhibits  successively  the  good 
and  evil  sides  of  his  nature.  He 
came  to  Paris  at  the  age  of  twen- 
ty, in  1864.  He  was  exiled  for 
several  years  after  the  Franco- 
Prussia  war  and  spent  two  of 
these  years  in  prison  in  Belgium. 

Mallarme  (1842- 1888),  led  an 
uneventful  life  as  teacher  of  Eng- 
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lish  in  a  Parisian  school.  His 
work  consists  of  three  parts:  (i) 
that  which  he  wrote;  (2)  that 
which  he  planned  to  write;  (3) 
that  which  he  taught. 

The  last  is  the  most  perma- 
nent, for  it  lives  among  his  fol- 
lowers. 

The  chief  innovation  of  the 
symboliste  school  is  the  kind  of 
writing  best  described  by  the 
phrase  ' '  theatre  de  fauteuil ' '  in 
short  dialogues  in  prose  between 
several  people,  intended  to  be 
read  or  acted.  The  works  of 
Maeterlinck,  the  great  Belgian 
symboliste  are  the  best  illustra- 
tion of  this.  They  have  been 
placed  on  the  stage,  but  without 
much  success. 

The  chief  characteristics  of  the 
symboliste  school  are:  sageness, 
and  an  excessively  rhythmical 
versification,  but  the  work  of  its 
members,  imperfect  though  it  be, 
deserves,  nevertheless,  a  place  in 
the  history  of  literature. 

A.  R.  H. 


De  May-Pole. 

"  Miss  Agnes  say  she  be  down 
in  ha'f  a  minute.  Jes'  lemme 
dus'  off  dat  chair  foe  yoh,  Miss, 
befoh  yoh  set  down.  Dat's  right. 
Dat  de  chair  Gen'l  Lee  set  in, 
when  he  cum  to  see  Miss  Agnes. 
We  keep  it  foh  distinguished 
visitors,  Miss. 

"  Wei,  foh  de  Lawd,  how  yoh 
done  heah  about  our  May-pole  ? 
Ef  dat  don'  beat  all !  I  cyarn' 
stop  jes'  now  to  talk  about  it, 
cause  I  got  wuk  to  do,  but  dat 
cert'ny  was  de  biggest  show  in 
ole  Kentuck  !  It  was  de  pahson's 
ideah,  Br'er  Jackson,  pahson  de 
Methody    Church.     He  say  we 


bleeged  have  a  new  steeple  to 
de  meetin' -house.  De  'ole  steeple 
wuz  struck  by  lightenin',  las' 
summer,  an'  de  weather-vane 
knocked  off — likewise  de  bell 
damaged,  so  Brer  Thomas'hav'  to 
ring  de  dinner-bell  out  de  back 
po'ch  to  call  folks  to  meetin'.  So 
dat  night  all  de  culled  folks  cum 
tergedder  in  de  bahn  loft  en  dey 
discussify  how  dey  gwine  raise 
de  money.  Wal,  Sis'  Jones  she 
boun'  fob.  a  char' ty  ball,  but  dat 
too  much  expense,  'count  ob  de 
food,  and  Brer  Hannibal  he  say 
a  barbecue,  but  dat  ain'  high- 
tone  nuff  foh  a  meetin'-house 
steeple.  Dey  hed  it  out  humble 
— contumble,  foh  a  while,  den  de 
pahson  he  ris  an'  he  say  he  ben 
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readin'  in  a  book  about  a  perfor- 
mance dey  call  a  May-pole.  Dey 
get  a  pole  wid  strings  tied  to  de 
top,  an'  de  ladies  an'  gen'lemen 
handle  de  strings,  en  dey  all 
dance  ring-er-round-er-rosy.  He 
say  dat  uster  be  all  de  go  in 
Englan',  in  de  old  Bacon  days. 
He  say  dey  allers  have  a  king  an' 
queen  ob  de  May  what  sits  in  de 
front  row  en  leads  in  de  ap- 
plause. 

"  Wal,  dey  was  mighty  took 
wid  dat  ideah.  Some  say,  Whar 
yoh  gwine  get  yoh  pole,  an'  some 
say,  Whar  yoh  gwine  get  yoh 
strings,  an'  dey  all  wanter  be  in 
de  May-pole,  whurr  or  no. 

"Good  Lawd,  look  at  dat 
clock.  I  mus'  go  'long.  I  got 
wuk  to  do.  Yas'm,  de  pahson 
he's  de  man  to  come  out  de  big 
end  ob  a  'mergency.  He  line  up 
de  gals  on  one  side,  en  de  gen- 
'lemen on  de  udder,  en  he  say, 
'  My  Mammy  tole  me  tek  dis  one. ' 
down  de  line  till  he  get  twelve  ob 
each.  Den  he  say  we  gwine  hab 
de  perfo'mance  de  nex'  week, 
'scusin'  de  wedder  hoi's.  Shore 
nuff,  twingn't  May -day  nor  nuffin 
lak  it,  bein'  only  de  fust  ob 
April,  but  we  bleedged  hab  dat 
steeple  right  off.  Den  de  pahson 
he  'pint  Brer  Thomas  to  cut 
down  de  pole,  and  Sis'  Jones  to 
get  de  strings  fum  Miss  Agnes, 
an'  de  rest  ob  us  he  mek  a  com- 
mittee to  sell  tickets.  Ob  course 
de  pahson  was  King,  an' — yas, 
Miss,  dey  insis'  on  mekin'  me  de 
Queen  ob  de  May. 

"Wal,  dey  fotch  de  pole  an' 
dey  start  right  off  a  rayhearsin'. 
I  didn'  'tend  on  none  ob  it,  but  I 
reckon  'twas  powerful  scrump- 
tious. Lige  Saunders — mebbe 
you  doan'  know  Lige  ?  He  Jedge 


Harrison's  coachman,  least  he 
used  fer  to  be.  He  ain'  so  busy 
now,  the  jedge  has  sol'  his  hosses. 
Wal,  he  was  right  in  it,  en  he 
discomvolve  some  mighty  inter- 
racate  steps,  so  he  say. 

"  De  day  it  cum,  an'  de  nig- 
gehs  dey  cum  fum  all  round 
eberywhere.  Dey  punch  out  de 
cane  bottom  ob  an  ole  chair,  en 
dey  stuck  up  de  May  pole  in  dat, 
en  dey  trim  it  all  up  wid  sparry- 
grass.  Der  ladies  en  gen'lemen 
dey  was  dressed  in  a  real  color 
scheme,  de  ladies  wus  orange  en 
de  gen'lemen  pupple.  Oh,  yas'm, 
I  was  right  up  in  front,  in  a  w'ite 
gownd  en  a  w'ite  veil,  wid  a  yal- 
ler  wreath.  De  King  ob  de  May, 
dat  was  de  pahson,  he  was  fixed 
up  in  a  gol'  crown  an'  Massa'r 
Willum's  bathgownd,  cuz  he 
insis'  on  ca'ying  out  de  real  Bacon 
ideah.  Black  Ike  strike  up 
'  Climbin'  Up  de  Golding  Stair,' 
an'  de  dance  begin.  De  fiddle 
go  faster  'n  faster,  en  de  audience 
all  stomp  dey  feet  en  jine  in  de 
chorus,  when  all  to  wunce  dey 
cums  a  halt.  De  May-polers  wus 
disputatin!  Sis  Jones  she  say  dat 
de  place  to  balance  cohners,  en 
Brer  Hannibal  he  say  dat  de 
place  to  tuhn  pahtners.  Der 
'twas!  Dey  couldn'  go  on!  So 
dey  had  it  back  en  fo'th.  Dey 
axe  de  pahson  what  dey  gwine 
do,  but  de  poh  ole  man  hed  hed 
a  hard  day's  wuk  an'  he  wus 
fas'  asleep.  Lige  Saunders  he 
stroll  up  en  say  to  me :  '  Let's 
yoh  'n  me  go  tek  a  walk.'  So  we 
lef  de  May-polers  still  havin'  it 
up  and  down,  en  we  promenaded 
off  in  de  wood.  I'm  right  sorry 
yoh  doan'  know  Lige.  He's  a 
real  gen'leman. 

"Wal,  'twas  right  late  when 
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we  cum  back.     Dey  had  just  de-  Agnes  comin'  down  de  staircase, 

cidedito  tuhnthe  May-pole  into  a  Yas'm,  dat  wus  a  successful  per- 

cake-walk  en  all  wus  goin'  jus'  fo'mance,  shore,  en  yoh  kin  see 

lak  pie.  de  new  steeple  from  dis  yer  win- 

"  Poh  de  Lawd,  I  heah  Miss  der."  A.  M.  K.,  '03. 

A   Pilgrimage. 

(Apologies  to  G.  C.) 

Whan  that  Aprille  with  his  shoures  soote 

Hath  soaked  doun  and  mudded  every  boote, 

Whan  gusty  winds  come  bolting  up  the  strete 

And  everich  body  loketh  far  from  nete. 

Bifel  that  in  that  seasone  at  a  day, 

The  Chaucer  Club  of  Philadelphia, 

A  doughty  lot  and  full  of  heigh  corage, 

Bethoughten  for  to  goon  on  pilgrimage, 

Full_  long  they  sought  some  martir  to  hir  minde, 

And  atte  last  Bryn  Martirs  did  they  finde. 

But  for  to  tellen  of  this  compaignye, 

Is  a  hard  task  for  such  an  oon  as  meye; 

A  butcher  toke  the  part  of  the  Knighte, 

An  Irishman  and  eagre  for  the  fighte. 

With  boutonniere  and  gloves  far  from  whighte, 

He  strove  to  be  a  parfit  gentil  knighte, 

Befor  him  on  his  stede  his  yonge  Sonne, 

His  face  as  if  with  chocolate  all  yronne, 

His  lokkes  crulled  as  they  were  leyd  in  presse 

He  had  a  chubby  freckled  face,  I  gesse. 

And  Myrtle  Smith  eek  was  the  Prior  esse, 

For  she  coude  parlez-vous  with  al  the  beste. 

Hir  equipage  a  dusty  run-aboute. 

A  driven  by  a  lusty  carl  and  stoute, 

A  ham  sandwich  she  nibbled  on  the  weye, 

But  oh  !  the  crumbs  that  on  hir  lappe  la}'e! 

E  pluribus  unum  on  hir  broche  y  writ, 

I  fear  she  knew  the  sense  ne  litel  bit. 

The  postman  seyd  he  woude  be  the  persoun 

(He  was  a  man  of  lettres  and  renoun), 

Full  solempne  coude  he  be  and  well  coude  teche, 

So  that  he  nede  not  practise  what  he  preche. 

A  bicycle  y  stode  him  for  a  stede, 

And  to  hem  as  he  rode  he  Chaucer  rede, 

And  too  a  feminyne  creature 

Who  meted  out  the  ribans  at  the  sture. 

In  bloomers  all  bedecked  out  with  care, 

(She  loked  the  Wyfof  Bath  full  well  I  sware) 

On  tandem  rode,  with  hir,  hir  lovyer  digne, 

Who  was  the  Clerk,  the  Dry  Goods  Clerk,  I  meane. 
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Of  all  the  reste  I  have  not  space  to  telle, 

They  loked  full  like  a  circus  I  knew  welle. 

The  smale  childes,  I  reckne,  were  full  rude, 

Pointing  hir  litel  ringers  as  they  stude, 

But  whan  that  many  aventures  were  past, 

The  Shyrne  of  fair  Bryn  Mawr  they  reeched  at  last, 

They  fond  yonge  maydes  at  basket  balle, 

Alack  ther  were  ne  Martirs  ther  at  alle. 

H.  J.  C,  '02.     R.  A.,  '03. 


1900  (If  We  May  Judge  from 

Initials). 

As  the  time  draws  near  for 
1900  to  leave  Bryn  Mawr,  the 
Philistine  feels  that  it  may  be 
of  interest  to  his  readers  to  con- 
sider for  a  moment  the  character 
of  the  Senior  Class,  and  her 
probable  future. 

We  may  as  well  take  for 
granted  at  once  that  1900  Enjoys 
Much  Prominence.  This  is  due 
to  the  fact  that  she  is  an  Ex- 
tremely Wise  Person,  a  good 
Basketball  Player,  and  altogether 
an  Efficient  Female,  with  Good 
Business  Connections. 

Perhaps  the  most  striking  char- 
acteristic of  the  class  while  in 
college|  is  that  she  Kant  Stand 
Boys.  But  to  make  up  for  this 
deficiency  she  is  Doing  Something 
Always.  On  the  intellectual  side, 
she  is  Eternally  Digging, — Ever 
Correcting  Compositions,  and  even 
constantly  Meditating  Metaphys- 
ics. The  other  side  of  her  nature, 
too,  is  not  neglected : — She  is  a 
Musical  Warbler,  Leads  Choruses 
Regularly,  Skates  Just  Divinely, 
and  is  even  a  High  Jumping 
Maiden  (but  occasionally  the 
Jolly  Kid  is  too  athletic,  and  tem- 
porarily becomes  a  Crutch  Sport- 
ing Sylph).  A  favorite  recrea- 
tion is  Mastering  Mushy  Litera- 
ture, but  this  has  to  be  given  up 
at    the  time  of  the  Orals,  For 


Bitter  Reasons;  then  it  is  that  she 
considers  even  Classics  A  Joke, — 
A  Mere  Nothi?ig,  and  turns  into 
a  Melancholy  German  Krank,  and 
even  (I  blush  to  state)  into  a  Gin 
Loving  Jade. 

When  she  has  graduated,  since 
she  is  Evidently  Rather  Reserved, 
indeed  an  Extremely  Modest  Girl, 
she  spends  her  time  in  Merely 
Helping  Mother,  and  Looking 
AJter  Family.  Since  she  is  Ever 
At  Home,  she  tends  to  become 
Rather  Melancholy ,  acquires  an 
Extremely  Devotional  Bent,  and 
hopes  to  make  Heaven  Her 
Home. 

However,  since  she  is  Consid- 
ered Very  Wonderfully  Hand- 
some, and  is  A  Lady  Very  Re- 
fined, it  is  perfectly  evident  that 
she  is  Eligible  But  Waiting,  and 
Must  Eventually  Wed.  Being  at 
heart  of  a  Loving  Joyjul  Nature , 
she  Develops  Frivolity,  ceases  to 
be  a  Jovial  Spinster,  and  turns 
into  the  Janice  Meredith  Type, 
She  spends  her  time  in  Jollying 
Cadets  Mightily,  Looking  AJter 
Kambridge,  and  Making  Men 
Happy.  She  Loves  Everybody , 
and  Kisses  Westerners,  nay, 
Kisses  Every  Westerner.  But 
before  long  we  see  her  Enter  New 
Fields,  and  start  out  Married, 
Bound  For  France. 

Child,  How  Sapient! 

Literature  Better  Censored. 
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Alumnae  Note. 

'97- 
Mrs.  Harry  Hibberd  Weist 
(Alice  Longfellow  Cilley)  has  a 
daughter,  Helen  Hutchins  Weist, 
born  April  3,  1900.  She  is  ex- 
pected to  enter  Bryn  Mawr  with 
the  class  of  1922. 


The  Practical  Value  of 

Psychology. 

"The  Practical  Value  of  Psy- 
chology ' '  had  its  wings  closely 
clipped  by  Professor  Hugo  Mun- 
sterberg,  of  Harvard  University, 
when  he  spoke  before  the  Philo- 
sophical Club  on  Friday  night, 
March  30.  Professor  Miinster- 
berg,  psychologist  and  poet, 
stands  before  his  audience  as  a 
sincere  student  who  loves  his 
work,  and  is  entirely  free  from 
the  attitude  of  didacticism  which 
accompanies  the  speaker  who  has 
merely  learned  his  subject  from 
others.  Neither  does  he  lend  him- 
self to  the  temptation  of  bidding 
up  his  subject  over  every  other 
branch  of  knowledge.  He  talks 
simply  and  easily,  as  a  man  of 
common  sense  to  an  equally  com- 
mon sense  audience.  Perhaps, 
he  said,  an  untutored  listener 
might  consider  him  a  psychologi- 
cal heretic. 

He  rapidly  reviewed  the  sub- 
ject-matter of  comparative,  physi- 
ological, and  experimental  psy- 
chology. In  each  of  these  he 
found  little  more  than  a  vast  heap 
of  minute,  unconnected  facts. 
But  the  facts  of  experimental 
psychology  have  been  better 
sifted  than  those  of  the  other  two. 
Articles[on  physiological  psychol- 
ogy are  at  best  a  mass  of  matter 
decorated  by  pictures  of  nerve 


cells  and  nerve  fibres.  But  just 
because  the  outlook  is  so  vast  and 
the  science  undeveloped  is  the 
prospect  inspiring. 

This  great  field  is  valueless  for 
practical  application :  and  as  its 
value  in  the  school-room  is  the 
fiercest  point  at  issue,  his  discus- 
sion was  directed  toward  this  side 
of  the  question.  The  few  in- 
stances where  it  seems  that  psy- 
chology may  be  of  practical  value 
refer  to  abnormal  individuals 
who  belong  to  the  physicians' 
province  rather  than  to  that  of 
the  psychological  pedagogue. 

Sympathy,  enthusiasm,  and 
tact  are  the  chief  virtues  of  a 
teacher.  It  is  useless  to  draw 
conclusions  from  the  scattered 
results  of  mental  dissection.  In 
order  to  reach  a  valid  result,  we 
must  know  all  the  characteristics 
of  each  individual  mind,  and  all 
their  subtle  connections;  and  this 
sort  of  knowledge  is  impossible. 
When  the  teacher  tries  to  teach 
from  the  standpoint  of  a  psycho- 
logical inquisitor  and  collector, 
he  is  supplanting  the  immediate, 
subjective,  spontaneous  interac- 
tion between  himself  and  pupil 
for  a  mere  subjective  form,  an  ab- 
straction for  scientific  purposes. 
The  one  attitude  must  always  be 
cultivated  at  the  expense  of  the 
other;  and  the  objective  is  purely 
strained  and  artificial  in  the 
school  room.  But  Professor 
Miinsterberg  does  not  wish  to  put 
a  veto  upon  a  natural  zeal  in  ob- 
serving mental  manifestations. 
He  admits  that  there  may  be  a 
few  rare  souls  who  can  gaze  into 
the  eyes  of  a  loved  one,  and  yet 
be  all  the  while  studying  the  psy- 
chological significance  of  their 
anatomical  structure. 
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Psychology  can  tell  us  only  of 
what  has  been.  It  is  a  mere 
searching  out  of  experiences 
which  have  been  presented.  It 
can  never  determine  what  we 
shall  do.  It  cannot  tell  us  our 
duty.  To  be  sure,  there  is  no 
corner  of  creation  which  the  psy- 
chologist may  not  search  for  his 
facts,  nor  any  intellectual  disci- 
pline which  shuts  its  doors  fast 
against  him:  but  he  is  only  an 
analyzer,  never  a  prophet.  The 
limit  of  his  realm  may  be  seen  in 
the  following  illustration:  The 
telephone  can  not  be  used  with- 
out the  complete  mechanical  ad- 
justment  of  the  instrument;  we 
may  have  a  very  definite  knowl- 
edge of  its  mechanical  working; 
but  this  knowledge  can  never 
tell  us  what  to  say. 

Now  the  pedagogue,  enthused 
with  a  psychological  spirit,  con- 
fuses the  boundary  of  the  two 
provinces.  He  knows  that  inter- 
est (which  is  a  psychological  fact 
of  good  standing)  is  a  good  thing; 
and  concludes,  therefore,  that 
every  thing  interesting  is  good. 
This  is  the  principle  upon  which 
he  proceeds  with  his  pupil.  Duty, 
which  is  the  mainspring  of  life, 
i  s  neglected.  Kindergarten 
methods  are  run  up  into  the  col  • 
lege,  until  they  blossom  forth  in 
the  elective  system.  This  is  the 
result  of  the  interference  of  the 
indiscreet  psychologist,  who  tries 
to  introduce  his  abstract  study  of 
interest  into  the  camp  of  practi- 
cal teaching. 

Not  only  in  the  school  room 
can  no  practical  value  in  psy- 
chology be  found.  Out  of  about 
fifty  monographs  which  have  ap- 
peared within  a  few  years  on 
Attention  there  is  nothing  which 


can  be  practically  applied.  Other 
attempts  receive  a  similar  fate. 
But  Professor  Miinsterberg  does 
not  mean  to  deny  the  prospect  of 
a  time  when  psychology,  as  a 
science,  may  explain  the  facts  of 
mental  life. 

Perhaps  we  feel  that  many 
members  of  the  pedagogical 
school,  which  Professor  Miinster- 
berg opposes,  would  not  accept 
his  statement  of  their  views;  and 
they  might  say  that  if  psycho- 
logical principles  cannot  be  ap- 
plied in  the  school  room  the  fault 
lies  with  a  bad  psychology.  In- 
terest is  merely  an  attitude  of  the 
child  which  must  be  utilized  in 
educational  development.  To  use 
a  child's  interest  as  a  starting 
point  is  not  opposed  to  scholar- 
ship nor  to  his  sense  of  duty. 
Psychological  knowledge,  on  the 
other  hand,  may  be  helpful  to  the 
teacher  in  showing  him  the  point 
of  view  from  which  his  subject 
matter  may  be  approached.  A 
knowledge  that  the  child  is  not  a 
miniature  adult  would  direct  the 
teacher  toward  a  different  pre- 
sentation of  his  subject.  This, 
of  course,  requires  also  a  sponta- 
neous sympathy  with  the  child, 
but  can  we  therefore  conclude 
that  a  psychological  attitude  on 
the  part  of  the  teacher  must  be 
excluded.  Another  point  of  prac- 
tical value  is  that  the  teacher  gets 
a  method  by  which  to  interpret 
the  particular  mental  phenomena 
in  the  child.  What  is  the  trouble, 
for  instance,  when  the  child  tries 
to  learn  and  gets  nothing  out  of 
his  lesson  ?  The  teacher  knows 
that  he  is  trying;  he  knows  that 
he  is  not  competent.  He  may 
seem  animated  and  in  good 
health.  But  to  a  teacher  who  has 
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studied  the  question  of  fatigue  a 
way,  under  such  circumstances, 
is  suggested. 

We  may  also  not  feel  quite  con- 
vinced that  psychology  cannot 
help  us  in  determining  what  we 
shall  do.  But  all  these  petty 
differences  of  opinion  stand  re- 
spectfully aside  in  the  presence 
of  the  great  inspiration  which 
Professor  Miinsterberg  brought 
to  us — an  inspiration  to  continue 
the  study  of  psychology,  even 
though  it  has  no  practical  value. 


The  Achievements  of  Alex- 
andria in  Literature  and 
Science. 

On  Saturday  evening,  March 
24,  the  Graduate  Club  held  its 
fourth  formal  meeting.  The  ad- 
dress of  the  evening  was  given 
by  Dr.  Gudeman,  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Pennsylvania,  on  the  sub- 
ject, "  Achievements  of  Alexan- 
dria in  Literature  and  Science." 

In  the  beginning  of  his  lec- 
ture, Dr.  Gudeman  gave  a  brief 
account  of  the  reasons  for  the 
downfall  of  Hellas  as  a  center  of 
intellectual  and  political  activity, 
stating  the  condition  of  the  coun- 
try at  the  death  of  Alexandria, 
Aristotle  and  Demosthenes,  the 
last  of  the  heroes  to  be  identified 
with  Hellenic  superiority. 

The  transference  of  the  intel- 
lectual centre  from  Athens  to 
Alexandria  was  due  to  the  per- 
severance of  Ptolemacus,  to 
whom  the  province  of  Egypt  had 
fallen  upon  the  distribution  of 
Alexander's  empire.  He  invited 
the  Greek  scholars  of  the  time 
to  continue  their  investigations 


in  Alexandria,  and  through  the 
suggestion  of  an  Athenian  poet 
and  historian,  Demetrius  Phale- 
reus,  the  great  library  and  muse- 
um were  founded. 

Dr.  Gudeman  then  gave  an  ac- 
count of  the  library  and  museum, 
with  which  the  intellectual 
achievements  of  Alexandria  are 
closely  associated.  The  library 
was  first  placed  iu  a  building 
called  the  Brucheion.  This  was 
soon  inadequate  to  hold  the 
great  number  of  papyri,  and  the 
temple  of  Serapis  was  fitted  up 
as  a  library  annex.  From  rec- 
ords it  has  been  learned  that  the 
two  libraries  contained  nearly 
500,000  manuscripts.  In  the  sec- 
ond century  the  library  began  to 
be  scattered,  and  by  the  fifth 
century,  nothing  remained. 

The  museum  was  undoubtedly 
founded  upon  the  Athenian  mod- 
els, but  instead  of  being  reserved 
for  lectures  only,  was  the  place 
of  residence  for  scholars,  who 
could  there  pursue  their  origi- 
nal investigations  uninterrupted. 
Dr.  Gudeman  gave  an  interest- 
ing description  of  the  botanical 
and  zoological  gardens,  of  the 
work  done  by  great  scientists, 
and  particularly  that  accom- 
plished by  the  philologians  and 
critics  to  whom  we  are  largely 
indebted  for  the  preservation  of 
Greek  literature.  In  the  second 
century  the  work  ot  the  Alexan- 
drian scholars  began  to  decline, 
so  that  the  museum  and  library 
perished  together. 

Dr.  Gudeman  is  one  of  the 
foremost  classical  scholars  in  this 
country,  and  the  Graduate  Club 
were  very  fortunate  to  be  able  to 
listen  to  his  interesting  paper. 
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SHAPES  AID  KINDS  FOR  ALL 
SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS... 


THE  N6W 
SHOE  FOR 
WOMEN 


SOROSIS" 

MADE  IN  35  STYLES 

of  Patent  Leather,  Enamel  Leather 
Vlci  Kid,  Box  Calf  and 
Russia  Calf 

Always  $J.50 

and  the  best  at  any  price 

G.  P.  SNYDER  &  CO. 

1314  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Sizes  1  to  9 
Widths  AAA  to  E 


*=©"©  ^-@=©=-@=  ■&^^®"©"®'&>®®®®®>®'®&"®®*&^i 


SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  Tailors 


735  SOUTH 
ELEVENTH 
STREET .  .  . 


f 


Gowns  "orniL8  ZP 

Walking,  Traveling, 
Yachting,  and  Costumes  for  all 
kinds  of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times    J*     jt     j*    j*    j*    j*    j* 


PHILADELPHIA 


««»M«M%«M«tM«t«UtMm%VVU«M*MM%«UU«UtMM«M«UMtlMMtMR 


PnllpfiP  Pint    Manufacturer    of   all 

uouege  r/ns  School  and  college 

Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 

C.  S.  POWELL,  5  S.  Eighth  St. 


VAN  HORN  &  SON 


in  Narth 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Costumers 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


SOLE  OF  FOBS 


Requiring  room  to  make 
ready  for  our  early  Spring  Hat 
business,  we  will  close  out 
our  stock  of  Fur  Muffs,  Col" 
larettes,  Fur-lined  Wraps  and 
Coats,  at 

REDUCED   PRICES 


Blaylock 
&  Blynn 


824-26 
Chestnut  Street 
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"The  Ritten- 
bousc" 

A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
to  med  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 

J.  P.  TWADDELL 

1210-12  Market   Street 
PHILADELPHIA 


Intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL  <&  LEONARD 

472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 
Makers  of 

Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 


Bulletins,  etc.,  upon  request 


Oorrespondenct 
Solicited 


Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &,  CO. 

OPTICIANS 

1010  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

1030  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OP 

Finest  Millinery,  Notions, 
Handkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underweat 

1 2 14  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
tbe 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  tbe 
most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman   &  Son- 
is  i  6  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia 


i8 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


Ladies'  Tailor 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


Philadelphia 


McCLEES  I 

GALLERIES 
1^18  Chestnut  St. 


and. 


Pictures 

Frames 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


THEBRYN  MAWR 
PENNANT 

Stick  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  moat  beautiful  styles  ia 
ladies'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHESTNUT  AND  TWELFTH   9T8. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT  . .  • 

George  W,  Burke 

1206  Chestnut   Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 


Rev.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  D.,  Manager 


Pittsburg,  Toronto,  New  Orleans,  New  York,  Wash- 
ington, San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  of  positions  to  be  filled. 
We  had  over  8,000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  to  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing  teachers  in  every  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents, Assistants,  Grade-Teachers,  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc.,  wanted. 

Address  all  applications  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

M.  D.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 
Office  and  Stable        ROSEMONT,  PA* 

College  Specialties 

Olives,  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

LIPPINCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly  Furnished 


J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   J*    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

Manufacturers  ^    Spedalties 

Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladles' Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.      Correspondence 

invited. 

25  and  27  North  nth  St.,  Philadelphia 

ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 

A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 
CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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rainn  &  tmmn 


Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for 

■Sinai!  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


iAZ.     H.     RH7«ISEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flour,  Feed,  etc. 
Agent  for  Sharpless  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 

Agent  for  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films 
etc.    Pictures  developed  and  printed  at  short  notice 

Jenness  &  mcGuidy 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Novelties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 

BRYN 
MAWR.  PA. 
UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER        HANGERS 
HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamisons  will  supply  anything  you  want 
•I  whatever  description,  promptly.  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
goods. 


JAMISON'S 


PRICK  ITT... 

The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Rosemont  has 
keen  authoriied  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  only. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  xi  a.  m.  dally. 

PHARMACIES 
Lancaster  Pike,  Koseraoat  aid  aidjnore,  Pa. 


TAMES  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 

Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
DiflTIfftlO  HOQfOTC  our  specialty.  Machines  for 
DliySflC   UudlGlO    sale,  exchange  or  hire.    Storing 

and  crating. 

Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  world 


BRINTON  BROS. 

FaDcy  entl  Staple  Groceries 

Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 

Tte  inn  piawr  Pimaoies^ 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 
of  Stationery.      Prescriptions  a   Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

CHRISTIAN   MOORE 


E.   K.   WILSON    eft    SON 
Lancaster  Avenue 
BRYN  MAWR.  PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Shoe   Goods. 

We  have  recently  opened  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  lor  fine  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  Prices  to  Students 


Avil  Printing  Company 
Printers  and  Publishers 
3943-49  Market  Street 
Philadelphia  jt  j»  j»  j» 


Styles  and  quality— just  what  you 
depend  upon  us  for 


Cousins 


Shoemakers 

1226  Chestnut 


Brooklyn  Store,  498  Fulton  St.  (Bond  St.  corner) 
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The  result  of  the  basketball 
game  between  the  Smith  and 
Bryn  Mawr  Alumnae  in  the  Len- 
nox Lyceum,  New  York  City, 
on  April  14,  was  a  great  surprise 
to  the  undergraduates  at  Bryn 
Mawr.  To  be  sure,  the  Bryn 
Mawr  alumnse  were  under  some 
disadvantages.  They  were  un- 
able to  get  out  the  team  that  had 
been  practicing  together  and  were 
obliged  to  call  upon  substitutes. 


The  game  was  indoors,  and  since 
even  all  practice  at  Bryn  Mawr 
is  outside,  it  is  difficult  for  our 
players  to  play  an  indoor  game; 
and  the  official  basketball  rules 
were  not  used,  but  the  women's 
rules,  which  are  those  adopted 
by  most  women's  colleges.  These 
facts,  however,  would  seem  to  be 
hardly  sufficient  to  explain  the 
score  of  18  to  8  in  favor  of  Smith. 
Some  of  the  individual  play  was 
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good  —  also  Bowman,  '96,  did 
some  brilliant  work  —  but  the 
team  play  was  poor,  and  from 
the  Bryn  Mawr  point  of  view  the 
game  was  a  failure. 

This  game,  it  is  to  be  hoped, 
will  help  to  open  the  way  to  in- 
tercollegiate basketball  games 
between  the  undergraduates  of 
the  women's  colleges.  These 
contests  may  have  their  disad- 
vantages, but  they  have  also 
their  advantages,  which  must  be 
recognized  by  all  true  lovers  of 
sports  and  athletics.  The  game 
played  at  Bryn  Mawr  and  else- 
where would  undoubtedly  be  im- 
proved by  the'  fact  that  a  larger 
choice  of  players  would  be  af- 
forded to  the  captain  of  a  'varsity 
than  is  now  possible  to  the  class 
captains.  The  game  itself  would 
improve  more  rapidly  and  would 
arouse  more  enthusiasm  than  it 
now  does.  In  short,  the  interest 
in  athletics,  which  is  now  none 
too  strong  in  women's  colleges, 
would  be  greatly  strengthened  if 
intercollegiate  basketball  games 
could  be  arranged. 


The  Philistine  is  deeply  in- 
debted to  Mr.  Penrhyn  Stanlaws 
for  the  sketch  that  is  printed  as 
a  supplement  to  this  number. 


The  College  breakfast  will  be 
given  in  the  morning  of  the  fifth 
of  June,  and  it  is  requested  that 
all  alumnse  who  intend  to  be 
present,  will  send  their  names, 
not  later  than  the  second  of  June, 
to  Edith  T.  Orlady,  5-9  Denbigh 
Hall. 


Basket   Ball. 

April  25,  1900. 

1902.        Forwards.        1903. 
Boyd  Home  Allen 

Billmeyer        R.  F.        Montague 
Adams  L.  F.  Meigs 

Centres. 
Balch  C.  C.       Fetterman 

Gignoux  R.  C.  Green 

Cragin  (Cap. )  L.  C.  Lovell 

Backs. 

Spenser  G.  Wattson  (Cap.) 

Congdon  R.  B.  White 

Shearer  L.  B.  Bush 

E.  Iyyon  Coach    R.Whitney 

Referee,  Ritchie. 

Umpires. 

Kroeber,  K.Williams,  M.  Miller, 

Emmons. 

The  first  of  the  preliminary 
games  for  the  basket  ball  cham- 
pionship was  played  by  '02  and 
'03  on  Wednesday  afternoon, 
April  25.  The  game  was  won  by 
'02  with  a  score  of  6  to  1. 

Adams  was  the  first  to  score, 
making  a  goal  from  the  field  for 
'02  in  the  latter  part  of  the  first 
half.  Thus  the  first  half  ended 
with  the  score  2  to  o  in  '02's 
favor.  In  the  beginning  of  the 
second  half  Allen,  of  '03,  made  a 
goal  on  a  free  throw.  Eater  in 
the  second  half  Boyd  made  a 
goal  from  the  field  and  two  goals 
on  free  throws  for  '02.  Thus  '02 
won  the  game  by  a  score  of  6 
to  1. 

The  playing  was  decidedly 
scrappy  throughout  the  game. 
There  was  little  individual  fine 
play  and  scarcely  any  pretty 
passing.  But  since  the  ball  was 
in    her   territory    during   almost 
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R.  C. 


L.  C. 


Guard. 


Spenser 
Lovell 


Strong 


the  whole  time,    the   game  was 
'02's  from  the  beginning. 

April  26,  1900. 

1902.        Forwards.       1903. 
Boyd  Home  Allen 

Billmeyer        R.  F.        Montague 
Adams  L.  F.  Meigs 

Centres. 
Balch  C.  C.       Fetterman 

Giguoux  I 
Blose         j 
Cragin  ) 
Davis    j 

Backs. 
Spenser  ) 
Cragin    j 
Congdon  f  whjte 

Gignoux  j 
Shearer  L.  B.  Bush 

Coach. 

E.  Lyon        (Capt.)  R.  Whitney 

Referee. 

Hopkins. 

Umpires. 

J.    Kroeber,    K.    Williams,     M. 

Miller,    E.  Emmons. 

The  second  game  in  prelimi- 
naries for  the  basket  ball  cham- 
pionship was  played  on  Thursday , 
April  26,  with  a  score  of  5  to  4, 
in  favor  of  '02.  In  the  first  half, 
Boyd,  of  '02,  scored  two  goals 
on  free  throws,  making  the  score 
at  the  end  of  the  first  half  2  to  o 
in  favor  of  '02. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  second 
half,  Allen,  of  '03,  made  two 
goals  on  free  throws,  thus  tieing 
the  score.  There  was  not  long 
to  wait  before  Boyd  made  another 
goal  on  a  free  throw,  making  the 
score  3  to  2  in  favor  of  '02.  Soon 
after  this,  '02's  guard,  Spenser, 
was  ruled  off  the  field  for  foul- 
ing,   and   her   place  was    taken 


by  Cragin.  Cragin's  place  as 
left-side  centre  was  taken  by 
Davis.  A  few  minutes  later  Allen 
made  a  goal  from  the  field  for 
'03,  making  the  score  4  to  3  in 
favor  of  '03.  A  minute  later 
Congdon  was  ruled  off  for  foul- 
ing, and  her  place  as  right-back 
was  taken  by  Gignoux,  Blose 
taking  Giguoux's  place  as  right- 
side  centre.  With  the  score  4  to 
3  in  favor  of  '03,  and  just  ten 
seconds  left  for  play,  Boyd  made 
a  goal  from  the  field ,  thus  making 
the  score  5  to  4  in  favor  of  '02, 
and  winning  for  '02  the  prelimi- 
naries in  the  games  for  the  cham- 
pionship. 

The  playing  was  not  quite  as 
scrappy  as  on  Wednesday.  There 
was  some  pretty  team  work  and 
brilliant  individual  play  done  by 
Spenser  and  Cragin,  of  '02,  and 
Fetterman  and  Bush,  of  '03.  The 
game  was  thrilling  from  the  be- 
ginning, as  the  ball  kept  passing 
continually  from  one  to  the  other 
of  the  goals,  and  neither  side 
could  feel  certain  of  victory; 
'03's  centres  were  especialty 
strong,  and  the  whole  team  played 
with  vim  and  spirit  and  did  splen- 
did work,  when  we  consider  that 
they  played  without  their  captain 
and  with  a  sub  side-centre;  '02 
also  had  disadvantages  to  contend 
with,  working  toward  the  end  of 
the  game  with  but  four  of  her 
team  playing  in  their  regular 
positions.  But  as  far  as  good 
playing  was  concerned,  and  since 
'02  won  only  by  the  barest  chance 
in  the  last  minute  of  play,  we  all 
feel  that  the  victory  was  deserved 
alike  by  '03  and  '02. 
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The  May-Day  Fete. 

Through  Pembroke  Arch,  be- 
neath gay  banners,  came  the 
Heralds,  resplendent  as  to  trum- 
pets and  costumes.  Thousands 
of  spectators  watched  the  merry 
procession  that  followed  the  Her- 
alds. Each  Elizabethan  detail, 
from  the  wooly  lambs  to  Jack  o' 
the  Green,  was  complete.  Queen 
Elizabeth  sat  aloft  and  her  maids 
in  waiting  showered  rose  leaves 
upon  the  moving  pageant  be- 
neath. The  welcome  sun,  for 
whose  presence  we  had  been  ap- 
prehensive, blinked  at  the  sight. 
' '  Bless  me, ' '  he  thought,  ' '  am 
I  dreaming,  or  has  the  world 
rolled  back  three  hundred  years  ? 
These  merry  Ma}'  Pole  dancers 
are  as  light  of  foot,  Maid  Marian 
is  as  fair,  Robin  Hood  as  comely, 
the  donkeys  as  stubborn  as  they 
were  then.  I'm  glad  I  came  out 
to-day." 
So[thought  the  privilegedcrowd 


who  surrounded  the  green,  who 
hastened  down  the  Maple  Ave- 
nue, who  strolled  across  the 
campus  to  where  the  picturesque 
garb  of  Autolycus  led  them. 
Near  Denbigh  might  be  heard 
the  applause  due  to  the  ' '  Dadie 
of  the  Maie. ' ' 

But  how  can  I  tell  of  all  the 
sights  and  sounds  of  the  most 
perfect  production  in  the  history 
of  Bryn  Mawr.  To  those  of  us 
whom  kind  Fate  transported 
here  it  will  be  forever  a  pleasant 
memory.  Whether  it  would  be 
possible  to  repeat  it  is  a  problem 
for  other  classes  to  decide.  Faith- 
ful work,  conscientious  rehear- 
sals, unselfish  co-operation,  have 
been  freely  given  by  every  one 
concerned.  To  the  executive 
and  decorating  committees  much 
honor  is  due;  no  less  honor  to 
their  more  humble  but  equally 
zealous  assistants. 

L.  P.,  '99- 
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Founder's  Lecture. 

The  first  of  the  founder's  lec- 
tures was  given  on  Monday, 
April  23,  by  Mr.  J.  Rendel 
Harris,  of  Clare  College,  Cam- 
bridge, Eng. ,  formerly  lecturer 
at  Br}'n  Mawr,  on  the  ' '  Doctrine 
of  the  Inward  Light:  Robert 
Barclay's  Statement."  There  was 
a  large  and  appreciative  audience 
of  students  and  friends  of  the 
college.     Mr.  Harris  said: 

"The  'Apology'  of  Robert  Bar- 
clay is  the  source  to  which  we 
must  turn  to  get  a  consistent  view 
of  the  doctrine  of  the  inner  or 
universal  light.  Robert  Barclay 
was  neither  a  philosopher  nor  a 
theologian,  but  wrote  from  the 
heart  rather  than  from  the  head, 
and  his  'Apology  '  cannot  be  un- 
derstood except  as  a  tenden- 
schrift.  The  so-called  Quaker 
text  about  the  "  light  that  light  - 
eth  every  man  coming  into  the 
world  "  is  an  answer  to  fatalism 
and  predestination,  and  in  its 
amazing  catholicity  admits  to  sal- 
vation all  who  have  a  knowledge 
of  the  hidden  mystery,  even 
though  they  be  ignorant  of  the 
history.  If  we  regard  the  life  of 
God  as  imminent  in  the  life  of 
man,  the  death  of  Christ  is  then 
a  cosmic  process  and  there  is  no 
ethical  goodness  or  natural  beauty 
which  is  not  to  be  referred  to  God 
as  the  source. 

' '  A  hundred  years  after  Bar- 
clay's death,  when  his  works 
were  ordered  republished,  his 
allusion  to  Hai  Ebu  Hockdan 
was  stricken  out.  It  is  an  Ara- 
bic story  of  a  mythical  Robinson 
Crusoe  and  how  he  attained  to  a 


knowledge  of  God.  It  runs 
briefly  like  this.  There  was  once 
a  beautiful  island  where  the  ele- 
ments were  so  delicately  propor- 
tioned that  from  the  moisture 
and  sunshine  a  human  soul  was 
born  simultaneously.  For  those 
to  whom  this  version  is  not  pleas- 
ing, it  relates  how  a  beautiful 
princess,  who  wedded  against  her 
father's  will,  feared  for  the  life 
of  her  child,  and  so  put  him  in  a 
box  and  set  him  afloat  on  a  high 
tide,  by  which  he  was  borne  to 
this  island  and  carried  far  inland. 
A  doe,  coming  in  search  of  her 
fawn,  found  him,  and  reared  him 
as  her  own  offspring.  But  one 
day  the  lad  was  astonished  to 
find  her  unresponsive  to  his  call. 
He  examined  her  parts  carefully 
and  came  forth  wiser  but  sadder. 
He  likewise  examined  all  other 
beasts  and  birds  of  the  island  in 
search  far  what  constitutes  life, 
thus  becoming  a  mystic  and  a 
natural  scientist.  A  wandering 
hermit  who  found  his  way  to  this 
island  taught  him  language  and 
led  him  back  to  human  society. 
"It  is  not  strange  that  this 
mystical  story  appealed  to  Rob- 
ert Barclay,  but  the  early  Friends 
failed  to  grasp  the  fact  that  it 
was  the  author  of  the  story,  Ebu 
Tofail,  Arab  though  he  was,  that 
Barclay  recognized  as  kindred  in 
spirit  to  Clement  and  Saint  Au- 
gustine. The  doctrine  of  the  in- 
ner light  does  not  mean  that  we 
can  get  on  without  the  aid  of 
other  men  and  books,  but  is  the 
action  of  Christ  on  the  human 
soul.  There  is  no  conflict  be- 
tween inward  light  and  outward 
revelation."  M.  I.  H. 
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Impressive  Press  Impres- 
sions.* 

"  From  rnid-day  until  near 
dinner  time  all  roads  led  to 
Bryn  Mawr,  and  they  were 
crowded  with  the  crime  de  la 
crime  of  Quakerdom.  There  has 
never  been  a  more  unanimous 
outpouring  of  high  society  in 
this  section.  At  three,  by  the 
sun,  the  crowd  had  assembled 
in  nervous  expectancy  on  the 
college  green. 

"  '  Why  don't  they  come, 
mamma  ?'  queried  the  small  boy, 
between  each  stroke  of  the  clock. 
'Oh,  why  don't  they  come?' 
'  They  have  gone  back  to  see  if 
their  hats  are  on  straight,  my 
boy.  Four  hundred  of  them, 
and,  perhaps,  only  a  single  look- 
ing glass!'  A  light  breeze  of 
laughter  shook  the  assemblage 
as  a  wind  shakes  the  leaves  of 
the  poplar  tree.  People  took  it 
up  and  repeated  it  to  each  other. 
No  matter  if  they  had  never  met 
before.  We  are  all  equal  when 
the  grass  is  over  us  ;  why  not 
when  it  is  trampled  under  foot, 


'Philadelphia  dailies  of  May  a. 


and  sending  off  wafts  of  drying 
fragrance  on  the  sweet  air  ot 
May  ? 

For  an  afternoon  the  idyllic 
golden  time  of  long,  long  ago 
was  lived,  danced,  and  carolled 
on  the  campus.  The  students  of 
Bryn  Mawr  achieved  the  splen- 
didly unique.  The  general  effect 
was  that  of  having  slipped  joy- 
fully into  dreamland,  where  femi- 
nity ruled,  and  the  tyrant  man 
could  gain  no  footing.  The 
result  was  worse  than  a  three 
ring  circus. 

Slowly  the  cavalcade  came  up 
the  drive — a  masque  of  dead 
heroes  of  fact  and  fiction — the 
costumes  more  faithful  to  tradi- 
tion than  becoming  to  the  wear- 
ers. The  lumbering  oxen  that 
drew  the  May  pole,  stout  and 
straight  and  white,  cut  and  deco- 
rated that  morning  by  the  band 
of  revellers,  added  just  the  finish- 
ing touch  of  picturesqueness  as 
they  stared  in  mild-eyed  amaze- 
ment at  the  crowd,  and  every 
now  and  then  cast  a  cross-eyed 
glance  upward  at  the  wreaths  on 
their  horns,  to  see  if  they  were 
on  straight. 
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Looking  as  natural  as  possible 
for  girls,  the  chimney-sweeps 
came  next.  (Just  imagine  Bryn 
Mawr  girls  as  chimney-sweeps  ! ) 
Then  came  a  dame  in  plush  robe, 
under  which  dainty  feet  peeped, 
much  bejewelled  and  stately, 
who  carried  an  air  of  court  about. 
Bess's  dress  was  a  dream, — 
adorably  simple,  but  the  effect 
was  tremendous.  She  flung  tin- 
selled paper  and  showered  kisses 
on  the  marchers. 

"Oh,  that  must  be  a  shepherd- 
ess,"  guesses  society.  "See, 
the  cute  and  coy  and  bleating 
little  lamb  !     How  interesting  !" 

The  May  dance  was  the  pret- 
tiest sight  of  the  day.  The  May 
pole  was  seized  by  the  Freshmen , 
who  are  regarded  by  the  upper 
class-men  with  as  much  attention 
as  the  chorus  of  a  comic  opera. 
Each  dancer,  taking  a  streamer, 
wound  in  and  out,  footing  it 
flatly  the  while,  weaving  the 
bright  hued  ribbons  around  the 
poles  in  a  living  loom. 

The  Morris  dancers  proved  a 
very  entertaining  bit  of  foolery, 
especially  the  antics  of  the  hobby- 
horse who  kneeled  on  the  green 
with  marvelous  ease  and  grace. 

The  Arraignment  of  Paris,  it 
is  safe  to  say,  was  in   all  points 


better  presented  than  England's 
virgin  queen  ever  saw  it  played. 

The  fair  Perdita,  with  rose- 
crowned  hair,  would  have  soft- 
ened any  number  of  hearts,  war- 
ranted hard,  had  they  been  in 
the  audience,  but  they  were 
not. 

The  graduates  fairly  shivered 
with  delight.  The  well-earned 
plaudits  rang  through  the  light 
short  vistas  late  into  the  waning 
afternoon. 

Supper  was  served  in  a 
hedged-in  pleasaunce,  a  supper 
of  quaintly  -  named,  quaintly- 
spelled  dishes,  which  yet  proved 
old  friends,  as  toothsome  as  when 
fashioned  forth  less  gaily. 

The  students,  tired,  bright- 
eyed,  hospitable,  saw  the  last 
regretful  guest  to  the  gate  at  the 
end  of  the  fragrant  campus, 
where  the  May  dusk  had  settled 
lightly  down.  The  fund  for  the 
students  had  prospered  in  the 
day.  The  May  Day  revels  had 
surprised,  delighted  and  amused 
a  mighty  audience.  What  more 
did  the  students,  whose  guardian 
angels  are  youth  and  health, 
need  to  guide  them  happily  from 
the  dreams  of  the  day  to^the 
dreams  of  the  night  ? 

Society  liked  it. 
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Applied  Mathematics. 

i .  There  are  two  cases  to  every 
proposition:  (i)  When  "I"  is 
acute,  (2)  when  "  I  "  is  obtuse. 

2.  The  cosine  of  a  Bryn  Mawr 
girl  always  goes  off  on  a  tangent 
when  her  room-mate  appears, 
even  though  said  cosine  may  be 
drawn  toward  said  room-mate. 

3.  What  is  the  best  thing  to 
do  when  you  can't  find  a  log.  for 
the  pot-in-use  ?  Get  a  sign  or  an 
old  table. 

4.  The  contents  of  a  mind  at 
midyear's  equals  K — os. 

5.  Show  that  Y  is  the  principal 
element  of  an-Eng.  Lit.  Quiz. 

6.  The  compliment  of  a  sum- 
mer man,  with  his  body  inclined 
150  from  the  perpendicular,  is 
equal  to  o. 

7.  A  bluff  is  a  plane  surface 
having  length  and  breadth,  but 
no  depth,  which  is  stretched  over 
an  aching  void.  '03. 


Lenox. 

"Lenny,  come  here  to  speak 
to  the  ladies.  No,  ma'am,  his 
name  ain't  Leonard  ;  it's  L,enox. 
After  the  soap,  you  know.  Yes, 
Lenox  Soap  alius  was  my  favor- 
ite, an'  it  is  hard  to  find  fancy 
names  for  the  children  when 
you've  got  nine.  Zoe,  she's  real 
well  this  spring.  No,  Laurie 
ain't  more'n  tolerable.  She 
stubbed  her  toe  goin'  to  school 
th'  other  day  an'  it's  ached  her 
some  ever  since.  You  come  out 
in  the  garden  an'  I'll  get  you  the 
apples,  an'  Lenny'll  kerry  'em 
down  to  the  boat  for  you.  You'  re 
rowing,  I  presume?" 

Fat  Mrs.  Washburn   waddled 


along  in  front  of  us,  through  the 
untidy  kitchen  and  across  the 
piazza  to  the  garden.  Lenox 
walking  beside  her  clung  with 
one  grimy  hand  to  her  skirt,  and 
divided  his  attention  between  us 
and  the  spruce  gum  in  his  mouth. 
Adirondack  children  seem  to  find 
a  certain  satisfaction  in  playing 
with  the  bitter  pink  substance 
which  every  native  chews.  Len- 
ny fixed  his  firmly  between  his 
front  teeth,  pulled  it  out  until  it 
threatened  to  break,  then  stuffed 
it  back  again  to  undergo  more 
chewing  before  repeating  the  pro- 
cess. 

"  How  are  you  yourself,  this 
summer?"  was  the  tactful  ques- 
tion addressed  to  Mrs.  Wash- 
burn. 

"  Real  well,  I  thank  you.  I 
did  get  such  a  good  tonic.  Tasted 
just  awful !  '  The  worst  the  taste 
the  more  good  it  does,'  I  sez  to 
Frank  ;  and  Frank,  he  sez,  sez 
he,  '  you  jest  pick  out  the  black- 
est tonic  to  the  Corners,'  he  sez, 
'an'  I'll  foot  the  bill,'  he  sez. 
But  that  warn't  all.  With  every 
bottle  comes  a  prize,  an'  I  got 
two  packages  of  pie  plant  seed, 
an'  one  package  of  what  was 
marked  cauliflower.  They  all 
come  up  redishes,  jest  redishes ; 
but  I  tell  you,  I  was  pleased  to 
get  'em,  so  to  speak,  for  nothin'. 
Is  that  all  the  apples  you  want  ? 
Now,  Lenny,  run  down  with 
'em  to  the  boat,  and  shoo  off  the 
cows  for  the  ladies.  That's  ma' s 
good  boy.  Summer  folks  is 
gen' ally  afraid  o'  cows.  Good- 
bye ;  come  in  again  soon.  I'll 
be  down  to  call  on  your  ma  some 
day.     Tell  her  so." 
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Five-year-old  Lenox  strode 
valiantly  through  the  cow  pas- 
ture, and  we  followed  meekly  in 
the  rear,  thankful  for  masculine 
protection  against  the  horned 
creatures  on  either  side.  In  the 
absence  of  his  mother  Lenox 
found  his  tongue. 

"  Folks  is  awful  foolish  to  be 
'fraid  o'  cows.  They  ain't  no 
harm.  Get  out  thar',  Daisy." 
(Thwack  went  his  stick  on  a 
cow's  broad  flank.)  "I  ain't 
afraid  o'  nothin'.  There's  a 
b'ar  lives  up  in  the  back  field. 
I'm  goin'  to  take  pa's  gun  an' 
shoot  him  some  day.  Where' 11 
you  hev  these  apples,  in  the  bow 
o'  the  boat  ?' '  He  plumped  down 
the  pail,  and  even  pushed  off  the 
boat  for  us  after  we  had  taken 
our  seats.  I  thanked  him  humbly 
and  gratefully,  adding: 

"  Now,  Lenox,  run  off  home. 
Your  mother  will  want  you." 

"  Ain't  going  home  yet.  Guess 
I'll  go  wading." 

"I'm  afraid  you'll  fall  in  the 
water.     Its  very  deep  here. ' ' 

"  Seems  to  me  you're  'fraid  of 
lots  of  things,"  was  the  unsatis- 
factory answer. 

I  started  to  row  away  in  indig- 
nation, but  I  was  really  anxious 
lest  he  should  fall  in,  so  I  tried  to 
over-awe  him.  "  Lenox,  ascend 
the  declivity  at  once.  Your 
mother  is  becoming  solicitous  as 
to  your  safety. ' '  Lenny  pulled 
his  gum  from  his  mouth  and 
stuck  out  a  red  tongue  at  me. 
That  was  too  much.  I  would 
leave  him  to  drown.  But  down 
the  hillside  floated  a  faint  call 
from  Mrs.  Washburn: 


"On,  Lenny!  you  come  up 
directly  or  ma  '11  come  down  an' 
lick  you. ' ' 

And  by  the  way  the  bare  feet 
twinkled  up  the  path,  I  concluded 
that  at  least  Lenox  was  ' '  'fraid  ' ' 
of  his  mother. 


Unprinted  Literature. 
Showing  the  Trials  of  an  Editor. 

It  was  a  month  ago  that  he 
had  said  good-bye  to  her  at  the 
ferry  in  New  York,  and  he  won- 
dered if  she  would  seem  the 
same.  All  the  way  out  on  the 
train  for  Bryn,  Mawr  memories 
of  her  as  he  had  last  seen  her, 
flitted  through  his  mind.  He 
saw  her  in  the  gay  restaurant  ot 
the  Waldorf-Astoria,  smiling 
across  the  table  at  him  in  that 
indescribable  way  of  hers  or  toy- 
ing with  the  stem  of  her 
(censored).  How  would  she 
greet  him,  he  wondered?  His 
heart  beat  nervously  as  he 
rode  up  to  Pembroke  in  the  rat- 
tling station  wagon.  But  the 
minute  he  saw  her  his  fears  were 
dispelled,  for  she  was  so  gracious 
and  sweet  that  he  could  not  but 
feel  sure  that  she  was  glad  to  see 
him.  Could  he  have  read  her 
thoughts  and  known  all  that  she 
was  feeling,  his  joy  would  have 
been  too  great  for  words.  Never 
before  had  he  seemed  so  delight- 
ful to  her  as  now,  never,  she 
thought,  had  he  looked  so  hand- 
some as  at  this  moment  in  that 
becoming  blue  suit  and  red 

{censored;  might  not  a  refer- 
ence to  ties  be  considered  a  trifle 
personal  f). 
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Laurella  suggested  a  walk, 
and  Barnes  was  well  satisfied 
with  this  long  denied  oppor- 
tunity to  see  her  alone. 

As  they  started  down  the  vel- 
vety lawn  between  the  maple 
trees,  he  thought  he  had  never 
seen  a  more  lovely  place  than 
this,  or  a  more  winsome  maid 
than  Laurella.  Her  brown  hair 
shone  in  the  sunlight,  and  her 
much  beruffled  pink  gown 
brought  out  the  dainty  pink  of  her 
cheeks.  She  was  charmingly 
feminine  ;  there  was  nothing  of 
the  ' '  typical  college  girl ' '  about 
her,  the  kind  that  wears 
(censored)  or  rides  horseback 
(censored)  Barnes  was 
carried  away  by  his  admiration 
for  her. 

"Laurella,"  he  cried,  "I  beg 
your  pardon,  Miss  Verney,"  and 
paused,  alarmed  at  his  temerity 
for  having  addressed  her  by  her 
first  name. 

But  he  need  not  have  feared 
for  she  had  not  heard  him.  She 
was  looking  at  a  young  man  who 
was  approaching  and  who  lifted 
his  hat  with  a  pleasant  smile  as 
he  passed  them. 

"Who  is  that?"  Barnes  de- 
manded, somewhat  abruptly. 

' '  Why,  that  is  one  of  the 
(censored) ;  he  has  a  course 
in  "  (censored — too   per- 

sonal) she  answered  sweetly, 
surprised  at  his  brusque  man- 
ner. 

"  Come,"  she  added,  seeing  he 
was  vexed,  "let  us  go  into  the 
woods  and  sit  on  the  graveyard 
wall,  and  you  shall  light  a 
(censored — this  might  give  out- 


siders a  bad  impression)  and  we 
can  have  a  nice  talk." 

Late  in  the  evening  two  very 
happy  young  people  wandered 
slowly  back  from  the  woods.  The 
ten  o'clock  bell  was  ringing,  but 
they  were  sublimely  unconscious 
of  time  and  of  the  fact  that  they 
had  had  no  dinner.  The  parting 
at  the  Pembroke  door  was  long, 
and  as  Barnes  turned  to  go  he 
imprinted  a  (censored)  on 

Laurella' s  lovely  cheek  and  mur- 
mured, "  My  own."  Laurella 
did  not  reply.  There  was  no 
need  for  words. 


The  Basket  Ball  Chantey. 

Thus  spoke  the  coach  from  the 

depths  of  the  athletic  field, 
Calling  to  the  captains  and  the 

teams  and  trainers  all, 
"  Lo  !  the  May-day  Fete  is  here, 
And  exams  are  rather  near, 
That  we  may  escape  prostration 
shall  we  give  up  basket  ball?" 

Loud  sang  the   teams   and  the 

jolly,  jolly  substitutes, 
"  Plague  upon  the  circumstance 

that  doth  so  ill  befall  ! 
But  we've  got  no  time  to  play — 
We  must  celebrate  the  May; 
Pull  in  your  floating  banners — 

we  are  done  with  basket  ball." 

Then  said  the  voice  of  the  cap- 
tain of  the  champions, 
( ' '  She    that    bounceth    merrily 

whene'er  she  takes  a  fall,) 
I  have  watch  and  ward  to  keep 
Lest  this  College  go  to  sleep, 
And  ye  make  the  place  a  grave- 
yard if  ye  give  up  basket  ball, ' ' 
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Loud  sang  the  teams  and  the 
jolly,  jolly  substitutes, 

"  Nay,  but  we  were  hasty,  and 
we  meant  it  not  at  all; 

We  have  played  the  same  to- 
gether 

In  most  distressing  weather; 

Are  we  babes  that  we  should 
weary,  and  abolish  basket 
ball?" 

Then  said  the  voices  of  the  subs 

the  teams  threw  overboard, 
"  Practising,    and  nothing  else, 

began  to  drag  and  pall; 
But  we  find  we're  simply  wild 
For  a  game  serenely  mild, 
Since   we   drouse   the  long  days 
idle    with  no  signs  of  basket 
ball." 

Then  spake  aloud  the  back  you 

cannot  score  against, 
"  O  for  one  opponent  just  to  step 

upon  and  maul ! 
If  I  might  again  but  feel 
Someone's  neck  beneath  my  heel, 
While  I  sent  a  hummer  forward  ! 

— I'm   for    blood   and   basket 
ball." 

Then  said  the  voices  of  the  for- 
wards who  are  lady -like, 

' '  Giving  up  the  sport  like  this 
seems  something  of  a  crawl; 

We  will  make  for  you  a  goal 

If  we  have  to  climb  the  pole  ! 

Only  dress  us  up  in  corduroys  and 
hit  us  with  the  ball. ' ' 

Loud  sang  the  teams  and  the 
jolly,  jolly  substitutes, 

Crying,  ' '  our  existence  is  most 
pitiful  and  small; 

Must  we  always  smirk  and  prance 

In  a  foolish  May- pole  dance? 


Take  back  your  bows  and  arrows, 
and   we'll     strike    for    basket 
ball." 

Then  yelled  the  coach  in  a  voice 

that  beats  the  megaphone, 
Theu  came  the  classes  from  each 

flag-bedizened  hall; 
And  from  sub  to  referee, 
All  was  heart  disease  and  glee, 
And  cheers  arose  to  heaven  for 
the  teams  and  basket  ball. 

Mad,  fierce  delight  shall  reign  on 
the  athletic  field, 

(Hear  the  umpire's  whistle  and 
the  rooters  shriek  and  call,) 

For  the  Fete  shall  pass  away, 

Aye,  vanish  in  a  day, 

But   the  silly  teams  and  substi- 
tutes   shall  have  their  basket 
ball! 

E.  T.  D.,  1901. 


The    Peterkins  and   the   May 
Day  Fete. 

Every  one  was  going  to  the 
May-Day  Fete  out  at  Bryn  Mawr. 
So  the  Peterkins,  feeling  that 
they  could  not  be  behind  the 
times,  bought  seven  tickets.  But 
as  $1.50  seemed  quite  enough  to 
pay  without  the  extra  fifty  cents 
for  supper,  they  decided  to  take 
their  lunch.  Elizabeth  Eliza  had 
been  out  to  the  college  to  take 
tea  with  a  girl  and  had  noticed  a 
lot  of  trees  down  in  the  hollow. 
She  thought  they  might  combine 
the  fete  with  a  picnic.  Every  one 
considered  the  idea  delightful, 
and  so  poetical,  too,  eating  one's 
supper  under  spreading  oaks. 
The  little  boys  jumped  up  and 
down   for  joy  when  they  heard 
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the  plan,  and  suggested  ham 
sandwiches  and  pickles  for  sup- 
per. Mrs.  Peter  kins  thought 
hard-boiled  eggs  would  relish. 
Solomon  John  rushed  to  the  en- 
cyclopedia to  find  the  correct 
definition  of  a  May-Day  fete. 
Elizabeth  Eliza  could  not  make 
up  her  mind  about  wearing  her 
good  dress  and  her  new  hat  with 
pink  rose-buds.  She  thought  her 
brown  from  last  year  plenty  good 
enough,  and  besides,  it  might 
rain.  Agamemnon  had  gloomy 
forebodings  about  the  weather. 

But  the  first  of  May  arrived  at 
last  and  all  were  seated  in  the 
Bryn  Mawr  train;  the  little  boys 
in  their  new  India-rubber  boots, 
with  clean  pocket-handkerchiefs 
and  their  hair  neatly  brushed; 
Elizabeth  Eliza  in  her  good  dress 
and  pink-rose-bud  hat  (one  never 
knows  whom  one  may  meet  at 
such  a  place).  Agamemnon  and 
Solomon  John  wearing  white 
waistcoats  and  carrying  canes. 
Yes,  all  were  there,  even  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Peterkins,  beaming  and 
congratulating  themselves  on 
their  handsome  children.  The 
little  boys  running  backwards 
and  forwards  from  the  water- 
cooler  and  writing  the  names  of 
the  stations  on  their  pocket-hand- 
kerchiefs, thoroughly  enjoyed  the 
ride  in  the  train.  But  they  were 
wild  with  excitement  when  they 
saw  the  crowd  of  people  at  the 
College  and  instantly  scampered 
off  to  find  the  peanut-man  and 
the  man  with  the  pink  lemonade. 
However,  seeing  the  parade  form- 
ing out  in  the  road,  they  gave  up 
the    hunt    and  decided    upon  a 


coin  d' adva?itage  in  a  maple  tree 
just  beyond  Taylor.  They  got 
very  good  places  on  an  over- 
hanging bough  but  unfortunately 
their  boots  had  been  bought  to 
grow  into,  and  in  the  excitement 
of  the  moment  one  dropped  oft 
and  created  consternation  on  the 
"Arraignment  of  Paris/'  float. 
Elizabeth  Eliza  spent  most  of 
the  afternoon  bunting  up  her 
friend.  She  wanted  to  tell  her 
how  much  she  had  enjoyed  the 
tea.  Mr.  Peterkins,  Solomon 
John  and  Agamemnon  went  in 
quest  of  a  camp-stool  for  Mrs. 
Peterkins.  But  they  got  caught 
in  a  Maypole  dance  and  lost  a  lot 
of  time.  When  they  finally  ex- 
tricated themselves  and  went  to 
look  up  Mrs.  Peterkins  she  had 
vanished  (and  she  had  the  basket 
containing  the  root-beer,  too). 
How  to  find  her  was  a  question. 
They  all  sat  down  on  their  camp- 
stools  to  think.  Mr.  Peterkins 
remarked  that  it  was  like  hunt- 
ing a  needle  in  a  haystack.  The 
suggestion  was  so  droll  that  Aga- 
memnon and  Solomon  John 
laughed  in  spite  of  their  misery. 
As  they  were  sitting  bemoaning 
their  fate  along  came  the  lady 
from  Philadelphia.  Yes,  and  there 
was  Mrs.  Peterkins,  too,  wad- 
dling along  and  beaming,  as  was 
her  way.  The  lady  from  Phila- 
delphia had  found  her  resting 
under  a  lilac  bush  down  by  the 
deanery.  Mr.  Peterkins  ex- 
plained about  the  picnic  and 
asked  the  lady  from  Philadelphia 
to  join  them  at  supper.  ^She 
thought  the  plan  delightful  and 
most  naive,  but  unfortunately  she 
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had  supper  tickets.  Elizabeth 
Eliza  made  a  mental  note  of  the 
word  "naive."  It  sounded  so 
literary. 

But  the  May-Day  Fete  was  over 
at  last,  and  when  all  were  safely 
at  home  they  voted  the  afternoon 
a  great  success,  but  were  thank- 
ful that  real  Elizabethan  May- 
day festivals  only  occurred  once 
in  a  lifetime. 


Hack  Work. 

I  turn  homeward  with  a  sigh — 
within  forty-five  minutes  I  must 
stand  again  at  the  editor's  door, 
holding  in  my  hand  a  neatly- 
folded  paper  containing  three 
hundred  words,  arranged  in  co- 
herent sentences.  The  editor 
sarcastically  suggested  that,  in 
addition  to  coherence,  it  would 
be  well  to  have  a  faint  flavor  of 
originality  about  them.  Hack 
work!  Oh,  hateful  term,  how 
many  wretches  dost  thou  not 
condemn  to  misery !  On  reaching 
my  room  I  note  with  some  ner- 
vousness that  five  minutes  of  my 
allotted  time  has  gone.  Fever- 
ishly I  grope  about  my  brain  for 
a  subject.  I  glance  about  me  for 
an  inspiration;  my  eye  falls  on 
that  stimulative  volume,  "The 
Apostolic  Age, ' :  the  work  of  the 
esteemed  Dr.  McGiffert.  Why 
could  he  write  so  much,  and 
about  one  subject,  when  I,  with 
the  whole  field  of  literature  before 
me  from  which  to  choose  a  sub- 
ject, can't  even  combine  the 
original  and  the  sensible  in  ten 
words.  I  have  it!  I  am  like 
Gray,  when  I  am  gone  they  will 
say  ' '  she  never  spoke  out. ' '  An 
edition    of    "Hamlet"    stands 


next  McGiffert.  "Oh,  that  this 
too,  too  solid  flesh  would  melt!  " 
I  groan.  After  a  glance  at  the 
clock  it  dawns  upon  me  with  de- 
pressing force  that  half  an  hour 
has  proved  inadequate  to  evolve 
a  subject.  A  creeping  horror 
enwebs  my  faculties,  then  in  my 
extremity  I  remember  that  local 
color  always  takes — judge,  proc- 
tors, the  campus  dogs,  the  'bus, 
gym.  I  might  as  well  compose 
a  profound  treatise  on  the  ' '  Infi- 
nite Ramifications  of  the  Ideal ' ' 
as  rake  up  something  original 
about  these  mossy  antiquities. 
Again  I  glance  at  Taylor.  My 
time  is  up!  Pity  me,  oh,  gentle 
reader.  Even  now  I  slink  forth 
to  meet  the  wrath  of  the  editor! 


In    Moore-ish    Meter. 

If  you  were  I,  and  I  were  you, 
I'd  never  ask  you  questions; 

I'd  only  ask  you  to  take  down, 
As  notes,  my  own  suggestions. 

I  would  require,  in  my  exams, 
(Because  I  know  you'd  hate 
'em 

As  much  as  I)  a  page  or  two 
Of  your  note-book  verbatim. 

I'd   never   seek   your   mind    to 
probe, 
Your      inmost     thoughts     to 
fathom, 
I'd  never  try  ideas  to  find, 
But  trust  to  luck  you  had  'em. 

But  I  am  I,  and  you  are  you, 
And  'neath  the  circumstances, 

The  game  of  bluff  must  still  go 
on, 
And  I  must  take  my  chances. 


H 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


Verses. 

Two  little  Quaker  ladies 
Grew  in  the  sunny  grass 

And    modestly    swayed    in 
breezes 
That  softly  come  and  pass. 


the 


One  day  their  gentle  voices 
Were  raised  in  a  cry  of  fear, 

"Oh,  come  quickly,  Pussy  Wil- 
low, 
Mouse-ears  are  growing  here. ' ' 


A  Game. 

After  "Austin  Dobson"  (a  long 
way) 

They  beat  us  to-day. 
Will  they  beat  us  to-morrow  ? 

Let  it  be  as  it  may, 

They  beat  us  to-day. 

But  we  didn't  half  play, 
As  I  know  to  my  sorrow — 

They  beat  us  to-day, 
Will  they  beat  us  to-morrow? 

C.  H.  S.,  'oo. 


A  Woe. 

Who   made    me   lift    my  sleepy 

head 
Out  of  my  dear,  delightful  bed, 
Who  paid  no  heed  to  what  I  said  ? 
My  trainer. 

Who  met  me  as  I  upstairs  tore, 
Who  quite  severely  slammed  my 

door 
And   said:    "  You've   just   eight 

minutes  more?" 
My  trainer. 

Who  said:    "  No  jelly  with  your 

meat; 
No    candy,    cake,    and    nothing 

sweet, 
I  really  can  permit  no  treat  ?" 
My  trainer. 

Who   makes  my  life  a  burden 

sore, 
From  whose  regime'  I'll  gladly 

soar 
When   days  of  basket  ball  are 
o'er? 

My  trainer. 

R.  A.,  '03. 
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SHAPES  AND  KINDS  FOR  ALL 
SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS... 


a 


SOROSIS" 


THE  NEW 
SHOE  FOR 
WOMEN 


MADE  IN  35  STYLES 

of  Patent  Leather,  Enamel  Leather 
Vici  Kid,  Box  Calf  and 
Russia  Calf 

Always  $3-50 

and  the  best  at  any  price 


Sizes  1  to  9 
Widths  AAA  to  E 


G.  P.  SNYDER  &  CO.     $ 


1314  CHESTNUT  STREET 


}<^»®-®-^^^®^®=®-^<®-&^®>&®^^'®^®'&^®i 


SCHRBIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  'Cailors 


135  SOUTH 
ELEVENTH 
STREET . .  . 


PHILADELPHIA 


Gowns"0™2  ^ea" 

Walking,  Traveling, 
Yachting,  and  Costumes  lor  all 
kinds  of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times    J*     J*     J*    J*    J*    J*    J* 


!)«%%«««%%%«««%%«««%%«%««%%%%%««««««%%««««%«««««%%%««««««««««««%»%%««iv%$!;' 


College  Pins 


Manufacturer  of  all 
School  and  College 
Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 

C.  S.  POWELL,  5  S.  Eighth  St. 

VAN  HORN  &  SON 

hi  North  ^^ 

&!&!.,  p..  Costumers 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


^Blaylock  &  Blynn^ 

%  FURS  % 

*  CAREFULLY  # 
2j  STORED  Jg 

*  We  will  send  for  your  furs  and  * 

*  after  a  careful  examination  report  * 
$  conditions,  and  necessary  work  be-  % 
q>  fore  storing.  X 
|g  Now  is  the  best  time  to  have  re-  $ 
a  pairs  and  alterations  made  at  sum-  <p 
&  mer  rates.  $ 

*  824-26  Chestnut  Street  f 
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"Tbe  Ritten- 
bouse" 

A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
tomed  to  making 
men's  boots.  $5.00 

J.  P.  TWADDELL 

1210-12  Market  Street 
PHILADELPHIA 


Intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL  &  LEONARD 

472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 


Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 


Bulletins,  etc.,  upon  request 


Correspondence 
Solicited 


Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &  CO. 

OPTICIANS 

1010   CHESTNUT  STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

1030  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OF 

Finest  Millinery,  Notions, 
Handkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underzveat 

1214  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
the 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 
most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son 

1316  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


DREKA 

Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Ladies'  Tailor 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


Philadelphia 


McCLEES  I 

GALLERIES 

1 5 1 8  Chestnut  St. 


Pictures 


and... 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


Frames 


THEBRYNMAWR 
PENNANT 

Stick  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  la 
ladies'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHE8TNUT  AND  TWELFTH   8TS. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT  . . . 

George  W.  Burke 

1206  Chestnut  Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 


Reu.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  0.,  Manager 


Pittsburg.  Toronto,  New  Orleans.  New  York,  Wash- 
ington, San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  of  positions  to  be  filled. 
We  had  over  8.000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  to  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing  teachers  in  every  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents, Assistants.  Grade-Teachers,  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc.,  wanted. 

Address  all  applications  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

M7  D.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 
Office  and  Stable         ROSEMONT,  PA 

College  Specialties 

Olives,  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

UPPINCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly  Furnished 


J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   jt    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

Shoe  Specialties 


Manufacturers 
of 


Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladies' Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Bali  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  North  I3th  St.,  Philadelphia 

ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 

A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 
CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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FEWER  §  EHDERGER 


Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for  Powell's    Hall 

Small  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished  Bryil  Mawf.  . 


Jn£.     H.     RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flour,  Peed,  etc. 
Agent  far  Sharpless  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 

Agent  for  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films, 
etc.     Pictures  developed  and  printed  at    short  notice 


Jenness  &  IlcCunly 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  More/ties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 


JAMISON'S 


BRYN 
MAWR.  PA. 

UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER      HANGERS, 

HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamisons  will  supply  anything  you  want 
of  whatever  description,  promptly.  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
goods. 


PRICKITT... 


The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Rosemont  has 
been  authorised  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  oniy. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  n  a.  m.  daily. 

PHARMACIES 

Lancaster  Pike,  Roaemont  and  Aidmore,  Fa. 


JAMES  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 
Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 


Bicycle 


Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
npnlprc  our  specialty.  Machines  for 
UuulDlu     sale,  exchange  or  hire.     Storing 

and  crating. 


Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  world 


BRINTON   BROS. 


Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 


He  B.p  mawr  Ptanuacies** 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 
of  Stationery.      Prescriptions  a   Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

christian  Moore 


E.   K.   WILSON    &    SON 
Lancaster  Avenue 
BRYN   MAWR,   PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Shoe  Goods. 

We  have  recently  opened  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  for  Rue  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  Prices  to  Students 


Avil  Printing  Company 
Printers  and  Publishers 
3943-49  Market  Street 
Philadelphia  J>  J-  J-  J» 


Women's 
Low  Shoes 


%  $5,  $6 


All  correct  leathers  and  styles. 

You  buy  Oxfords  elsewhere,  pay  just  as  much 
as  here.  Don't  get  as  good.  Mighty  few  cut 
Oxfords  so  as  to  avoid  gaping  and  wrinkles.  We 
do";  "strange  if  we  didn't.  Been  doing  it  40  years. 
No  guess  work  here  and  no  cheap  shoes  tho' 
plenty  low  priced  ones,  but  all  best.  made. 


Cousins 


Shoemakers 

1226  Chestnut 


Brooklyn  Store,  498  Fulton  St.  (Bond  St.  corner) 


FOR  PRIVATE  CIRCULATION  ONLY 

Published  Fortnightly  at  Bryn  Mawr 
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' '  Here  comes  a  man  with  a 
bill,"  observed  a  courtier. 

"He  must  be  a  bird,"  re- 
sponded the  king,  knowing  how 
difficult  it  was  for  collectors  to 
penetrate  to  the  royal  presence. 

The  joke  is  funny,  but  it 
strikes  a  pang  to  the  presumably 
irresponsible  young  person  in 
pink  sitting  under  the  cherry 
tree.  "How  can  people  joke 
about  such  things?"  she  won- 
ders,   closing    the    "Life,'"    in 


which  she  had  been  seeking  re- 
spite from  various  disagreeable 
springtime  visions.  In  the  short 
time  that  remains  to  her  and  her 
colleagues  everything  happens  at 
once:  dinners  and  clubs,  garden 
parties  and  new  hats,  millions  of 
gym.  walks,  measles,  reunions,, 
elections,  cramming  ad.  lib.,  and,, 
to  contribute  the  last  strain,  the 
pile  of  blue  and  yellow  envelopes 
on  her  desk  grows  higher  and 
higher,  some  of  them  duplicates, 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


some  of  them  violent  demands. 
She  has,  among  other  things,  a 
skeleton  in  her  closet,  and  such 
reminders  as  the  above  misquoted 
jest  from  '  'Life ' '  result  in  a  loud 
rattling  of  bones.  She  recalls 
long  drives,  exotics  laid  at  the 
shrines  in  her  Pantheon,  suppers 
and  breakfasts  arranged  for  those 
of  her  elected  blessed  with 
healthy  appetites,  dainty  crea- 
tions in  the  way  of  summer 
gowns  from  various  parts  of  the 
Pike,  the  latter  accompanied  by 
bills  that  bring  as  dread  a  terror 
to  the  soul  of  this  pathetic  Becky 
Sharp  as  to  others  of  her  sex 
who  try  to  live  much  more 
grandly  upon  nothing  a  year. 
Hard  times,  these  pleasant  spring 
days,  when  it  is  too  hot  to  take 
the  only  recreation  one  can  af- 
ford— a  country  walk.  And 
even  that  would  inevitably  end 
in  the  Red  Rose,  and  there  would 
be  all  of  a  quarter  gone!  and 
every  economic  resolution  of  a 
Rational  Human  Being  shattered 
and  dispersed  for  the  sake  of 
bread,  butter  and  tea. 


The  College  breakfast  will  be 
given  on  the  morning  of  the  sixth 
of  June,  and  it  is  requested  that 
all  alumnae  who  intend  to  be 
present,  will  send  their  names, 
not  later  than  the  second  of  June, 
to  Edith  T.  Orlady,  5-9  Denbigh 
Hall. 


The  O'Hara-McGinnis  Feud. 

Mrs.  McGinnis  lived  next  door 
to  Mrs.  O'Hara,  both  houses 
being  situated  on  the  top  of  a 
clay   hill,   where   the   McGinnis 


goat  and  tomato-cans  nourished, 
and  where  Bridget  and  And}'  and 
Patrick  O'Hara  played  hop- 
scotch and  wild  Indians.  The 
houses  were  exactly  alike  in 
architecture,  each  doorstep  was 
adorned  by  a  wooden  bench, 
where  Mrs.  McGinnis  or  Mrs. 
O'Hara,  as  the  case  might  be, 
sat,  of  a  fine  evening,  her  day's 
work  over  and  her  curl  papers 
removed,  to  enjoy  the  air.  The 
kitchen  window  was  next  to  the 
door,  two  windows  looked  out 
from  the  story  above,  and  on  the 
roof  was  a  tin  smokestack  ever 
pouring  out  a  thread  of  smoke. 
Only  Mrs.  O'Hara's  front  door 
had  been  repainted  green  and  in 
Mrs.  McGinnis'  window  stood  a 
pot  of  red  geraniums.  Along  the 
slope  behind  the  houses  a  wilder- 
ness of  clotheslines  mingled  their 
intricate  web,  and  flaunted  their 
many  colored  banners,  at  all 
hours  of  the  day. 

Here  you  have  a  picture  of  the 
McGinnis-O'Hara  domain,  a  pic- 
ture scarcely  complete,  however, 
unless  you  add  the  portly  forms 
of  two  lordly  roosters,  one  mar- 
shaling the  O'Hara  doorway, 
and  the  other  perched  on  the 
McGinnis  window-sill.  At  the 
time  of  which  I  write,  these 
roosters  were  by  far  the  most 
important  members  of  the  two 
households.  If  there  were  not 
potatoes  enough  for  a  second 
help,  or  if  Andy  had  to  stay  home 
from  school  because  he  had  no 
shoes — two  sources  of  deep 
thanksgiving  to  Andy — it  was 
because  each  rooster  had  to  be 
fed  on  the  fat  of  the  land.  If  it 
began  to  rain  the  roosters  were 
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brought  in  by  the  kitchen  fire  ; 
if  the  night  was  a  cold  one  they 
spent  it  in  Mrs.  McGinnis'  and 
Mrs.  O'Hara's  bedrooms.  Never 
were  two  fowls  more  pampered, 
and  under  the  treatment  they 
waxed  fat  and  lusty,  till  their 
size  and  plumage  was  the  admi- 
ration of  the  town.  The  reason 
for  all  this  solicitude  was  a  prize 
offered  by  the  County  Fair,  of  a 
table-set  of  twenty-four  dishes, 
for  the  finest  rooster  exhibited. 
Now  you  can  well  understand 
why  Mrs.  McGinnis  viewed  her 
rooster  with  anxious  pride,  and 
why  Mrs.  O'Hara  mentally  re- 
arranged her  sideboard,  also  why 
neither  lady  addressed  the  other 
as  they  hung  out  clothes  on 
neighboring  lines,  for  the  McGin- 
nis and  O'Hara  roosters  were 
rivals. 

As  the  day  of  the  fair  ap- 
proached, the  feud  waxed  hotter. 
The  children  on  their  way  home 
from  school,  threw  stones  at  each 
other.  One  Sunday  morning,  as 
Mrs.  O'Hara,  wearing  her  Sun- 
day bonnet,  with  purple  cherries, 
was  passing  by  the  McGinnis 
household,  on  her  way  home  from 
mass,  Andy  meditatively  tipped  a 
bowl  of  dish-water  out  of  the  sec- 
ond-story window.  One  night, 
an  O'Hara  boy,  grown  desperate, 
fed  dark  and  dreadful  things  to  a 
rooster  on  the  McGinnis  fence, 
but  hearing  next  day  that  a 
Shaughnessey  rooster  on  the  next 
lot,  had  sickened  and  died,  he 
realized  regretfully  that  he  had 
got  hold  of  the  wrong  one. 

Still  the  roosters  continued  to 
flourish,  and  a  practiced  eye  could 
not  have  detected  a  shade  of  ad- 


vantage  in  either.     Each  family 
was  confident  of  success. 

' '  Bridget  McGinnis, ' '  said  her 
mother,  ' '  when  we  get  them 
dishes,  we'll  give  a  lawn-fete  to 
the  neighbors." 

' '  Without  invitashin'  the 
O'Hara's,  nayther,"  suggested 
Bridget. 

"  Niver  hide  nor  hair  of  thim," 
replied  Mrs.  McGinnis,  cheer- 
fully. 

And  Mrs.  O'Hara  taking  an 
evening  stroll  with  a  friend, 
remarked,  "Arrah,  but  he's  a 
fine  burrd,  that  !  It's mesilf  will 
have  him  stuffed  in  a  glass  cage 
as  the  prize  burrd  of  the  coun- 
try." 

' '  Shure,  twinty-four  plates 
will  be  an  ornimint  to  th'  house, " 
replied  her  friend.  "  They  will 
that !  It's  mesilf  says  to  Tim 
O'Hara,  'Tim,'  says  I,  'ye'll 
have  to  git  yesilf  on  the  poleese 
force, '  says  I,  '  so  as  I  can  have 
the  front  room  papered  to  match 
the  chiny.'  An'  he  says,  I'll 
be  wantin'  him  Prisident  yet,  but 
I  says  '  no,  I  don't  like  the  elec- 
tioning,'  I  says,  '  it's  that  worri- 
tive,'  I  says." 

The  momentous  day  came. 
The  sun  rising  behind  the  tene- 
ment house,  was  picking  out 
sparkling  jewels  in  the)  O'Hara 
dust  heap,  and  making  the  tin 
roof  shine  in  the  city  below. 
Mrs.  O'Hara's  slumbers  were 
suddenly  and  rudely  broken  by 
sounds  of  cackling  and  sputtering 
under  her  window.  She  ''arose 
in  her  wrath  and  peered  out. 
Then  with  a  shriek  of  dismay 
she  seized  the  broom  and  fled, 
careless  of  her  purple  wrapper 
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and  uncurled  bangs,  to  the  front 
yard  where  a  ghastly  scene  was 
being  enacted.  With  angry 
combs  erect,  tearing  at  each  oth- 
ers' eyes  amid  a  cloud  of  flying 
feathers,  the  prize  roosters  were 
looked  in  deadly  combat. 

"Stop  them,  in  the  name  of 
the  saints  !  "  cried  the  agonized 
voice  of  Mrs.  McGinnis  from  her 
doorway.  Mrs.  O'Hara  with  sobs 
and  imprecations,  rushed  into 
the  fray,  but  too  late !  One 
rooster  suddenly  rolled  over  and 
lay  quite  still,  and  the  other, 
after  a  few  turns  about  the  yard, 
and  a  feeble  squawk,  tumbled 
on  his  back,  with  his  claws  stick- 
ing up  in  the  air. 

Mrs.  O'Hara  wiped  her  eyes 
and  glanced  sideways  at  Mrs. 
McGinnis. 

"I'mthinkin'  they're  dead," 
she  remarked. 

"  It's  only  a  rooster  or  so  the 
less,"  replied  Mrs.  McGinnis, 
bravely. 

"True  for  yez,  Mary  McGin- 
nis," said  Mrs.  O'Hara,'  an' 
its  glad  I  am  they're  dead,  after 
all,  else  they  might  have  had 
dissension  between  two  self-res- 
pectin'  families. ' ' 

A.  K. '03. 


Basket  Ball. 

May  4,  1900. 

1900         Forwards 

1901 

Congdon         Home 

Emmons 

(Capt.) 

McKean           R.  F. 

Sinclair 

Seymour          L.  F. 

Cross 

Centres 

Philips             C.  C. 

Miller 

G.  Campbell  R.  C.   E. 

Campbell 

Knowles  L.  C.  Lord 

Backs 

Barton  Guard      Houghton 

Fischel  R.  B.         Goldman 

Dean  L.  B.  Laws 

K.  Williams  Coach  Walker 

Referee 

M.  Hopkins 

Umpires 

Nields         Stoughton         Crazin 

Wattoon. 

The  first  game  in  the  second 
set  of  preliminaries  for  the  Bas- 
ket Ball  Championship  was 
played  by  '00  and  '01  on  Friday 
afternoon,  May  4.  The  game 
was  won  by  '00  with  a  score  of 
2  to  1. 

Emmons,  of  '01,  was  the  first 
to  score,  making  a  goal  on  a  free 
throw  in  the  end  of  the  first  half. 
'00  failed  to  score  in  the  first 
part  of  the  game,  thus  the  first 
half  ended  with  the  score  of  1  to 
o  in  favor  of  '01.  Towards  the 
end  of  the  second  half  McKean, 
of  '00,  threw  a  goal  from  the 
field,  and  as  '01  had  failed  to 
score  again,  won  the  game  for 
'00  by  a  score  of  2  to  1 . 

May  7,  1900. 
1900  Forwards  1901 

Congdon         Home         Emmons 
(Capt.) 
Kroeber  R.  F.  Sinclair 

(Capt.) 
Seymour  L.  F.  Cross 

Centres 
Philips  C.  C.  Miller 

G.  Campbell  R.  C.   E.  Campbell 
Knowles  L.  C.  Fowler 

Backs 
Barton  Guard  Lewis 

Fischel  R.  B.       Goldman 

Dean  L.  B.  Laws 

K.  Williams   Coach         Walker 
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Referee 

Ritchie 

Umpires 

Nields       Stoughton       Cragin 

Wattson 

The  final  game  in  the  second 
set  of  preliminaries  for  the  Basket 
Ball  championship  was  played  on 
Monday  afternoon,  May  7,  be- 
tween '00  and  '01.  The  game 
was  won  by  '00  with  a  score  of 
16  to  3. 

Neither  side  scored  in  the  first 
half.  But  the  ice  was  broken  in 
the  second  half,  when  Emmons 
of  '01  scored  a  goal  on  a  free 
throw.  There  was  not  long  to 
wait  before  Kroeber  made  a  goal 
from  the  field  for  '00,  and  in  so 
doing  made  the  score  2  in  favor 
of  '00.  Soon  after  this  Emmons 
of  '01  made  a  goal  from  the  field 
making  the  score  3  to  2  in  favor 
of  '01.  But  '01  was  not  per- 
mitted to  remain  long  in  the  lead, 
Kroeber  scored  a  second  goal 
from  the  field  making  the  score 
4  to  3  in  favor  of  '00.  Here  '01 
seems  to  have  lost  heart,  for  'oo's 
forwards  began  to  pile  up  the 
score,  Kroeber  making  four  more 
goals  from  the  field  and  Congdon 
two.  So  that  when  time  was  at 
last  called  '00  had  now  the  final 
game  in  the  second  set  of  prelimi- 
nary games  for  the  Basket  Ball 
Championship  by  a  score  of  16 
to  3. 

The  playing  in  the  second  set 
of  preliminaries  was  rapid,  full 
of  good  interference,  pretty 
passing  and  free  from  all  ugly 
massing.  Miller,  Emmons  and 
Houghton  of  '01  played  their 
usual  star  games,  while  Kroeber, 
Barton  and  Knowles  did  most 
effective  work  for  'oo. 


May  8,   1900. 

1 900        Forwards         1 902 
Cogdon  Home  Boyd 

Kroeber(Cap)  R.  F.  Adams 

Seymour  L.  F.      Billmeyer 

Centres 
Philips  C.  C.   C.  Campbell 

G.Campbell    R.  C.(Cap)Cragin 
Knowles  E-  C.  Yeatts 

Backs 

Dean  Guard  Spenser 

Fishel  R.  B.  Shearer 

Barton  E-  B.  Crane 

K.  Williams  Coach         E.  Lyon 

Referee 

Hopkins 

Umpires 

Stoughton.   Williams,    Emmons, 

Wattson. 

The  first  of  the  final  games  in 
the  contest  for  the  basket  ball 
championship  was  played  on 
Tuesday  afternoon,  May  8,  be- 
tween '00  and  '02.  The  game 
was  won  by  '00  with  a  score  of 
4  to  o. 

There  was  no  scoring  at  all  in 
the  first  half,  and  it  was  only  to- 
wards the  middle  of  the  second 
half  that  Kroeber  of  '00  made 
two  goals  from  the  field,  the 
second  following  almost  immedi- 
ately on  the  first.  No  more 
scoring  was  done  on  either  side, 
so  that  the  game  was  won  with  a 
score  of  4  to  o  in  favor  of  '00. 


May  10, 

1900. 

1900 
Kroeber 

Forwards         1902 
Home              Boyd 

(Capt.) 
Seymour 

R.  F. 

Adams 

McCoy 

L.  F. 

Centres 

Billmeyer 

Philips              C.  C. 
G.  Campbell    R.  C. 

C.  Campbell 
Cragin 
(Capt.) 
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Knowles 

L.  C. 

Backs 

Yeatts 

Dean 

Guard 

Crane 

Fischel 

R.  B. 

Spenser 

Barton 

L.  B. 

Shearer 

K.  Williams  Coach 

E.  Lyon 

Referee,  Ritchie. 

Umpires, 

Williams,  Emmons,  Stoughton 

Wattson. 

The  final  game  in  the  contest 
for  the  basket-ball  championship 
was  played  on  Thursday  after- 
noon, May  10,  between  'oo  and 
'02,  and  won  by  '00,  with  a 
score  of  2  to  1 . 

Boyd,  of  '02,  was  the  first  to 
score,  making  a  goal  on  a  free 
throw.  '00  failed  to  make  any 
goals  in  the  first  part  of  the  game, 
thus  the  half  ended  with  the 
score  1  to  o  in  favor  of  '02.  But 
in  the  middle  of  the  second  half 
Kroeber  made  a  goal  from  the 
field  for  '00,  and  since  neither 
side  scored  again,  '00  won  the 
final  game  in  the  contest  for  the 
basket-ball  championship  by  a 
score  of  2  to  1. 

Though  '02  surprised  everyone 
by  the  good  game  she  put  up, 
and  really  gave  '00  quite  a  hard 
tussle  for  the  victory,  yet  I  think 
we  all  feel  that  '00,  because  of 
the  even,  steady  and  reliable 
play  she  has  shown  thrbughout 
the  contest,  deserves  the  basket- 
ball championship.  And  I  think 
we  feel,  too,  that  considering  all 
points  of  view,  the  contest  has 
turned  out  in  a  most  satisfactory 
manner. 

Crane,  Bi limey er  and  Cragin 
did  especially  good  work  for  '02 
in  the  finals,  and  Kroeber,  Bar- 
ton, Knowles — in  fact,  everyone, 
did  brilliant  work  for  1900. 


Sophomore  Supper. 

It  would  be  hard  to  say  which 
enjoyed  1902's  Class  supper  last 
Friday  night,  more,  the  Sopho- 
mores or  the  spectators.  The 
one  door  that  was  open  was  filled 
from  floor  to  ceiling  with  faces, 
and  to  judge  from  the  expression 
of  these,  there  was  something 
well  worth  looking  at  going  on 
in  the  dining  room. 

1902's  taste  in  decorations  is 
greatly  to  be  commended.  The 
Press  found  itself  wondering,  oc- 
casionally, where  so  much  dog- 
wood could  have  been  found  and 
when  found  how  it  could  have 
been  conveyed  to  the  campus. 
But  beside  the  dogwood 
there  were  masses  of  violets  and 
apple-blossoms.  Pink  candles, 
through  pink  shades,  shed  a 
pretty  light  over  a  scene  so 
charming  that  the  Press  can  re- 
member but  one  other  occasion 
in  Pembroke  that  can  compare 
with  it  and — well,  the  Press 
thinks  perhaps  it  would  better 
not  say  where  that  was,  because 
somebody's  feelings  might  be 
hurt. 

A  new  idea  was  to"  have  a 
toast  from  each  of  the  seven 
tables,  but  before  speaking  of  the 
toasts  we  must  condole  with  '02 
on  the  loss  of  their  toast-mistress, 
whom  that  fell  disease,  the 
measles,  had  carried  to  the  In- 
firmary the  day  before.  How- 
ever, Miss  Frances  H.  Morris,  on 
whom  the  office  fell,  acquitted 
herself  very  ably  and  she  de- 
serves much  credit  for  doing  so, 
when  one  considers  the  short 
time  she  had  in  which  to  prepare 
her  speeches. 

The  Dean's  health  having  been 
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drunk,  according  to  the  time 
honored  custom,  the  next  toast 
on  the  program,  "  The  Stu- 
dents' Building  ' '  was  responded 
to  by  Miss  Wood,  who  opened 
an  enchanting  vista  to  us  of  a 
time  when  we  "decrepit  and  rem- 
iniscencing alumnae  ' '  shall  come 
back  to  experience  the  joys  and 
the  comforts  of  that  noble  edifice. 
Great  and  hilarious  applause 
greated  Miss  Wood's  amusing 
sketch. 

"  The  College  Men,"  was  re- 
sponded to  by  Miss  Haines,  who 
told  several  amusing  anecdotes 
about  these  worthy  persons. 

Next  came  Miss  Day,  who 
said  that  after  strenuous  effort, 
she  had  in  despair  given  up  the 
attempt  to  find  or  to  evolve  a 
new  joke  about  "College  Ani- 
mals," taken  in  the  usual  sense 
of  the  word.  Very  successfully, 
however,  she  demonstrated  this 
difficulty  by  some  amusing  re- 
marks about  her  subject  taken  in 
a  broader  sense,  and  only  a  mor- 
bid fear  of  the  censor's  blue  pen- 
cil prevents  my  quoting  from  her 
toast. 

Miss  Spenser  next  responded 
gracefully  to  ' '  Red  Tape. ' '  Miss 
Spenser  told  a  very  funny  story 
about  a  goat — the  Press  wishes 
it  could  remember  this  anecdote 
well  enough  to  repeat  it,  but  a 
fear  of  misquoting  prevents  its 
appearing. 

"  Basket-ball  "  was  responded 
to  by  Miss  Cragin,  the  captain 
of  the  Sophomore  team,  ' '  humor- 
ously and  successfully, ' '  as  some 
one  was  heard  to  say. 

Miss  Douglass,  the  President 
of  1902,   came  last  with  "  The 


Class, ' '  a  serious  and  awe  inspir- 
ing toast,  the  best  of  the  even- 
ing. In  this  speech  Miss 
Douglass  became  truly  eloquent, 
and  the  great  applause  at  its  con- 
clusion showed  that  everybody 
enjoyed  and  appreciated  it.  The 
Press's  one  regret  is  that  it  will 
not  be  able  to  be  present  nor  have 
the  pleasure  of  writing  up  the 
Senior  Class  Supper  in  1902. 


"  Point  Lace  and  Diamonds." 

Times  change,  and  tastes 
change,  and  with  every  year,  a 
new,  or  at  least  renovated,  fad 
makes  its  way  into  our  academic 
midst.  Lang,  lang  syne,  it  was 
Shelley  and  that  lot ;  not  so  far 
back  Rossetti's  inscrutable  Shes 
peered  darkly  forth  from  every 
college  wall ;  lately,  it  has  been 
all  English  prints,  and  chintz, 
and  distinguished  simplicity,  and 
one  reads  Fannie  Burney,  and 
her  kind,  with  relish  more  or  less 
acquired.  At  present,  that  phase 
is  going;    and  so,   what   next? 

Why  not  a  revival  of  that  very 
cheerful  form  of  literature,  Vers 
de  Societe?  Chignons  and  the 
Grecian  Bend  are  far  enough 
off  to  be  antique  ;  the  Croquet 
Girl  isn't  a  bad  substitute  for 
Aubrey  Beardsley's  Darwinian 
golf  girl,  or  Gibson's  unvarying 
Venus-in-a-shirtwaist.  Why  not 
Vers  de  Societe  f  They  are  sim- 
ple, clear,  laboriously  witty,  too 
awfully  clever,  very  metrical, 
and  usually  most  ornamentally 
bound. 

There  is  a  certain  collection  of 
this  sort  of  verse  which  merits 
more  attention  than  students  give 
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it  now-a-days-  I  allude  to  "Point 
Lace  and  Diamonds,''''  a  work 
once  very  popular  and  very  fash- 
ionable. I  have  been  familiar 
with  it  from  infancy,  and  on  the 
assurance  that  it  was  funny, 
have  read  it  repeatedly  all  my 
life.  The  style  is  distinct,  light, 
easy,  colloquial.  Vide : 
"Come  right  in.     How  are  you, 

Fred? 
Find  a  chair,  and  get  a  light. ' ' 
"  Well,  old  man,  recovered  yet 
From     the     Mather's    jam    last 

night?" 
"(Good  social  color— high-toned, 
elegant. ) 
"Didn't    dance — the    German's 

old." 
"  Didn't  you  ?     I  had  to  lead- 
Awful  bore.    Did  you  go  home  ?  ' ' 
"No.       Sat     out     with     Molly 

Meade." 

Rather  world-weary  and  lan- 
guid, but  in  the  true  grand  style. 
The  story  is  of  great  interest,  but 
as  this  specimen  is  rather  simple 
in  metre  and  theme,  perhaps  I 
had  better  try  something  more 
intricate  : — 

"  A  pink  is  a  beautiful  flower, 
But  rose  buds    and    violets  are 

charming. 
Men  don't  wear  the  same  bout- 

onniere  every  day, 
Taste       changes.        Flirtation's 

alarming  ? 

If  e'er  we  complain, 
You  then  may  refrain, 
Your    eyes  from    their    arrows 

disarming. ' ' 

Rather  a  cynical  dog,  our  au- 
thor, but  so  clever  !  Beneath 
all  this  glitter,  however,  one  sees 
the  welt  schmerz. 


"  'Twould    be    pleasant    to    be 

loved 
Like    you  read  about  in  books ; 
Mingling     souls,      and      tender 

eyes- — 
Love,     and    that,    in    all    their 

looks: 

Thoughts   of    you    and  no    one 

else; 
Voice  that  has  a  tender  ring; 
Sacrifices  made,  and — well — 
You    know — all    that     sort    of 

thing. 

"That's  all  worn-out  talk,  they 

say; 
Don't  see  any  of  it  now — 
Spooning  on  your  fiancee 
Isn't  good  style,  anyhow." 

We  hope  our  author  witnessed 
the  romantic  movement  lead  by 
Anthony  Hope  and  R.  H.  Davis, 
and  lost  his  pessimism.  However, 
one  can  see  that  he  has  suffered, 

He  has  created  a  Society  girl 
type,  one  of  his  own;  a  creature 
of  gossamere  and  mist;  an  incipi- 
ent Dodo;  the  heroine  of  a  pre- 
mature Dolly  Dialogue.  She 
speaks  at  her  wedding: 

' '  I  hope  I  look  timid  and  shrink- 
ing,— 
The   church   must  be     perfectly 

full ! 
Good      gracious !    please     don't 

walk  so  fast,  Pa  ! 
He     don't    seem    to   think   that 

trains  pull. 
The   chancel   at  last — mind  the 

step,  Pa  ! 
I  don't  feel  embarrassed  at  all. 
But,   my  !    what's   the    minister 

saying  ? 
Oh,  I  know  !  That  part  'bout  St. 

Paul,"  etc. 
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Flippant?  yes;  but  with  the 
flippancy  of  a  serious  soul  trying 
to  hide  its  perplexities  from  a 
world  of  chignons  and  paniers. 
One  of  the  poems  is  tragedy, — 
tragedy  pure  and  simple.  It  is 
about  a  man  proposing  and  the 
girl  telling  him  she  is  engaged  to 
another.  There  is  no  Ibsen,  no 
destructive  subtleties  about  this 
crisis;  it  is  Wordsworthian: — 

"  Oh  !  please  don't — I  don't  want 

to  hear  it, — 
A  boy  like  you  talking  of  love — 
My  answer?  well,  sir,   you  shall 

have  it, 
Just  wait  till  I  get  off  my  glove. 

See  that?  Well  you  needn't  look 

tragic — 
It's  only  a  solitaire  ring; 
Of  course   I    am    proud   of   it — 

very — 
It's  rather  an  elegant  thing. 

Ah,  Charley,  you've  found  me  ! 

A  galop  ? 
The  'Bann  rei?  '     Yes;   take  my 

bouquet — 
And   my  fan,  if   you    will — now 

I'm  ready — 
You'll  excuse  me,  of  course,  Mr. 

Gray." 

Poor  Mr.  Gray!  Poor  fellow! 
His  story  has  been  sung  and  told 
for  nearly  a  hundred  years,  but 
never  more  pathetically  than  here 
in  " Point  Lace  and  Diamonds." 
He  was  well  out  of  it.  "Ah, 
Charley,  you've  found  me!" 
Heavens ! 

Here  she  is  again,  ingenious, 
this  time,  and  not  wholly  irre- 
claimable:  "I  don't  think  he 
looked  at  me,  even,  though  just 


to  please  him  I  wore  green,  and 
I'd  saved  him  three  elegant 
dances.  /  wouldn't  have  acted 
so  mean ! ' ' 

Our  author  has  a  loyalty  to  wo- 
man, which  even  his  hard  expe- 
rience with  them  couldn't  shake; 
and  he  expresses  his  tender  ap- 
preciation with  a  metropolitan 
haut  ton  and  chic  which  I  never 
saw  equaled  :— 

' '  We  know  their  expenses    are 
awful, 
That  horror  unspeakable  fills 
The  souls  of  unfortunate  fathers 
Who   foot  up  their    dressma- 
ker's bills. 
That  they'll  barter  their  souls  for 
French  candy, 
That     diamonds     ruin     their 
peace, 
That  they  rave  over  middle-aged 
actors, 
And   in    other   respects   are — 
well,  geese. 

' '  We  laugh  at   them ,  boys,  but 
we  love  them, 
For  under  their  nonsense  we 
know 
They've  hearts  that  are  honest 
and  loving, 
And  souls  that  are  whiter  than 
snow. 
So  out  with  that  bottle  of  Roe- 
derer. 
Large  glasses,  boys!     Up  goes 
the  cork ! 
All  charged  ?     To  the  belles  of 
creation , 
The    glorious    girls    of    New 
York!" 

A  man  who  can  feel  and  write 
a  thing  like  the  above  deserves 
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all  one  can  say  of  him,  and  fully 
exhibits  ,the  extent  of  his  poetic 
power  and  gift.  You  can  see 
those  girls  that  he  writes  of,  and 
you  can  see  those  men — the  ex- 
tinct heroes  and  heroines  of 
Vers  de  Societe — the  butterfly 
personages  of  ' '  Point  Lace  and 
Diamonds.       E.  T.  D.     1901. 


The  Peterkins   at   a   Basket- 
ball Game. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peterkin,  having 
heard  of  the  famous  Bryn  Mawr 
Basket-ball,  thought  it  would 
be  an  education  for  Elizabeth 
Eliza,  Solomon  John,  Agamem- 
non and  the  little  boys  to  see  a 
game.  So  after  much  delibera- 
tion they  proceeded  to  Broad 
Street  Station,  where  Mr.  Peter- 
kin,  hearing  that  it  was  cheaper, 
purchased  a  hundred-trip  ticket. 
(There  was  no  telling  how  many 
games  he  might  like  to  go  to.) 
But  great  was  their  consternation 
when  they  learned  from  the  con- 
ductor that  though  they  had  a 
hundred  trips  only  one  person 
could  ride.  Having  arrived  at 
Bryn  Mawr,  they  sedately 
walked  two  and  two,  Agamem- 
non being  left  over,  down  to  the 
Athletic  Field.  Mrs.  Peterkin 
was  clutching  a  bottle  of  lemon- 
juice  mixed  with  sugar.  It 
might  be  very  useful  in  case 
they  were  thirsty.  Mr.  Peterkin 
was  rather  disgusted  because 
there  were  no  chairs.  But  for- 
tunately the  little  boys  were 
warm  and  took  off  their  coats,  so 


Mrs.  Peterkin  was  not  forced  to 
sit  upon  the  bare  ground. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peterkin  did  not 
appear  much  interested  in  the 
game,  but  spent  their  time  con- 
versing and  congratulating  them- 
selves on  the  fact  that  Elizabeth 
Eliza  did  not  have  new-fangled 
ideas  about  a  college  education. 
Elizabeth  Eliza  was  glad  she 
didn't  play.  (The  suits  were  so 
unbecoming. )  Agamemnon  and 
Solomon  John,  always  anxious  to 
improve  their  minds,  but  not 
having  been  introduced  to  any  of 
the  girls,  followed  the  referee 
about  all  during  the  game  and 
strove  to  learn  the  fine  points  of 
the  play  by  aptly  placed  ques- 
tions. (How  stupid  that  they 
should  have  forgotten  to  provide 
themselves  with  handbooks  on 
basket-ball. )  The  little  boys,  in 
their  new  India-rubber  hoods, 
were  in  their  element,  and  both 
astonished  and  delighted  their 
mother  by  their  unusual  polite- 
ness in  getting  the  ball  and  hand- 
ing it  to  the  different  players. 

At  the  end  of  the  game  the 
Lady  from  Philadelphia  joined 
them,  and  Mrs.  Peterkin  re- 
marked wearily  to  her:  "  It  does 
seem  a  pity  that  they  don't  take 
the  trouble  to  sew  up  that  bag  so 
that  they  wouldn't  have  the 
trouble  of  putting  the  ball  in  all 
over  again."  It  took  the  Lady 
from  Philadelphia  some  time  to 
explain  that  the  score  had  been 
6  to  o. 

H.  J.  C,  '02. 
R.  A.,  '03. 
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The  Class  Supper. 


High  sounds  of  mirth  and  laughter  blest, 
And  cheers  both  loud  and  clear, 

The  weary  traveler  going  west 
Can  most  distinctly  hear, 

While  we  hold  revel  long  and  late 

(But  let  me  hasten  now  to  state 

Our  cup  does  not  inebriate, 
It  does  not  even  cheer). 


II. 

Amid  the  noise  and  merry  din 
That  makes  the  hall  a  Babel, 
The  waiters  bring  the  good  things  in 

To  deck  the  festive  table; 
But  yet,  whatever  they  may  bring, 
You  cannot  eat  a  single  thing, 
Because  you  always  have  to  sing 
As  loud  as  you  are  able. 

III. 

Then  rises  one,  and  midst  a  pause, 

Becomes  the  perpetrator 
Of  jests  that  bring  the  loud  applause, 

And  you  begin  to  hate  her, 
As,  'twixt  the  salad  and  the  roast, 
You  hear  the  jokes  you  cherished  most, 
And  planned  to  use  to  grace  the  toast 

You  must  respond  to  later. 


IV. 

To  college,  class  and  basket-ball 

To  drain  the  cup  we're  told; 
"  The  Team,  the  Trainer,  one  and  all  "- 

A  toast  still  good,  though  old — 
"The  Present,"  "  Future"  and  "the  Past, 
"  Self-government,"  come  thick  and  fast, 
We  reach  "the  Faculty  "  at  last, 

(If  I  may  be  so  bold). 
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Expressions,  sayings,  often  heard, 

Some  chosen  wit  can  ape 
A  well-known  gesture,  favorite  word,- 

And  no  one  can  escape, — 
Until  the  mighty  echoes  roll 
Of  laughter  that  would  cheer  the  soul, 
And  freely  flows  the  merry  bowl 

Of  unfermented  grape. 

VI. 
And  now  the  hour  is  growing  late, 

And  all  have  drunken  deep, 
Quite  empty  now  is  every  plate; 

So  we  join  hands  and  weep 
\Vith  sentiment,  as  in  a  ring 
For  sake  of  Auld  Lang  Syne  we  sing. 
Then  with  slow  steps  away  we  bring 

Our  weary  limbs  to  sleep. 


L.  A.  K.,  1900. 


Freshman    Supper. 

No  inhospitably  closed  doors 
greeted  the  eager  spectators  who 
thronged  to  the  Pembroke  din- 
ing-room Friday  night  to  see 
how  1903  should  conduct  herself 
at  her  first  class  supper.  Not 
that  there  was  any  doubt  as  to 
the  result,  for  every  one  felt  sure 
that  the  same  happy  spirit  which 
characterizes  all  of  1903's  enter- 
tainments would  rule  as  well  over 
this  important  event  of  her  college 
year.  And  the  assurance  was 
perfectly  justified,  for  from  the 
forming  of  the  procession  the 
Freshman  supper  was  in  every 
respect  completely  successful. 

The  dining-room  was  simply 
but  effectively  decorated  with  the 
class  colors,  the  green  and  white 
appearing  in  the  dog-wood  on  the 
walls  and  the  smilax  and  white 
roses  on  the  tables.      To  accom- 


modate so  large  a  class  with  a 
view  to  their  all  hearing  the 
toasts  must  have  been  rather  a 
difficult  matter,  but  the  cross 
in  which  the  tables  were  arran- 
ged with  the  speakers  at  the 
ends,  seemed  to  solve  the  prob- 
lem for  almost  all  the  responses 
could  be  plainly  heard. 

In  choosing  Miss  Montague  as 
the  toastmistress  of  the  evening, 
the  class  made  a  particularly  for- 
tunate selection. 

Miss  Green,  who  delivered  the 
first  toast,  was  very  original  in 
her  remarks  on  the  Freshman 
class.  Miss  Dabney  gave  a  very 
amusing  response  on ' '  Marriage  ' ' 
and  the  probable  "Seventeen" 
and  the  stage  was  treated  humor- 
ously by  Miss  Allen,  whose  toast 
was  perhaps  the  best  of  the 
evening.  "Gym.  Kate"  and 
' '  May  Day  ' '    were   not   forgot- 
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ten  and  the  toast  on  the 
ever- important  "Athletics,"  re- 
sponded to  by  Miss  Whitney, 
was  greeted  with  deserved  enthu- 
siasm. Miss  Kidder,  Miss  Sher- 
win,  Miss  Norton,  Miss  Morton, 
Miss  Cheney  and  Miss  Boucher 
made  the  other  responses.  More 
characteristic  than  anything  else 
was  the  spirit  in  which  the  Fresh- 
men entered  into  the  enjoyment 
of  the  evening. 

The  last  toast  of  the  evening 
was  of  course  that  of  the  class, 
and  Miss  Phillips,  chosing  rather 
the  serious  side  of  college  life, 
tried  to  impress  upon  the  class 
the  responsibilities  that  rest  upon 
it  and  the  duty  each  member 
owes  to  her  class  and  her  Alma 
Mater.  Then  in  the  same  spirit 
of  loyalty  which  their  President's 
speech  had  roused,  the  class  arose, 
and  crossing  hands  walked  slow- 
ly around  the  dining-room  to 
end  the  one  memorable  occasion 
with  ' '  Auld  Lang  Syne  ' '  and 
the  College  Hymn. 


The  Meanest  Girl  in  College. 

To  appreciate  just  how  mean 
she  is  is  a  hard  matter.  No  one 
who  has  good  sense  and  discrim- 
ination has  ever  remained  long 
enough  in  her  company  to  find 
out  (except  her  room  mate  and 
she  won't  tell). 

She  never  has  time  to  be  on 
any  class  or  college  committees 
for  fear  of  letting  slip  a  chance 
of  doing  something  for  herself 
although  she  would  not  object  to 
an  honorary  office  with  no  duties 
attached. 

She  drives  her  neighbors  to 
distraction    by    sweetly    singing 


when  she  is  in  her  room  and 
when  she  takes  her  exercise, 
that  she  may  lose  no  opportunity 
of  getting  an  all-round  educa- 
tion. 

She  has  figured  out — on  her 
room  mate's  foolscap — that  she 
pays  twenty-seven  and  one-ninth 
cents  for  each  lecture,  so  she  never 
risks  leaving  the  room  before 
three-quarters  of  an  hour  has 
elapsed  for  fear  her  professor 
might  put  in  an  appearance. 
Thus  she  gains  the  love  of  both 
class  and  professor. 

She  asks  to  be  made  proctor. 

When  she  knocks  people  down 
in  coming  around  a  corner  she 
never  has  time  to  stop  and  apolo- 
gize for  fear  of  missing  something 
that  may  be  going  on. 

If  by  any  chance  you  leave  a 
tub  that  you  have  with  difficulty 
secured,  she  thinks  you  aren't 
coming  back  and  takes  it. 

She  has  scruples  against  lend- 
ing but  will  borrow. 

If  you  want  enough  condensed 
milk  for  one  cup  of  chocolate, 
and  incautiously  ask  her  for  it, 
she  has  never  more  than  a  dozen 
cans  and  these  are  not  open. 

The  only  thing  she  ever  gave 
to  anybody  was  the  measles. 

I  wonder  if  she  will  ever  im- 
prove ?  She  must  if  she  changes 
at  all. 

C.  V.  W.  H.,  'oo. 
G.  L.  J.,  'oo. 


Graduate  Club. 

The  informal  meeting  of  the 
Graduate  Club  held  in  the 
club  rooms  on  Saturday  evening, 
April  23,  proved  one  of  the  most 
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enjoyable  of  the  year.  Miss 
Scott  gave  an  address  on 
"  Mathematics  as  a  Form  of 
Fiction. ' '  Emphasis  was  laid  on 
the  purely  intellectual  quality  of 
mathematics,  and  the  necessity 
to  the  mathematical  student  of  a 
vivid  imagination. 

The  non-mathematical  mind  is 
prone  to  confound  true  mathe- 
matics with  the  process  of  calcu- 
lation which  is  only  its  apparatus. 

Mathematics  works  with  no 
material  outside  of  that  defined 
by  its  own  laws,  and  by  this 
reason  breaks  away  from  the 
observational  sciences  in  which 
the  conditions  are  not  so  rigor- 
ously defined. 

A  brief  sketch  of  the  history 
of  Geometry  showed  that  the 
early  Greeks  possessed  a  very 
good  conception  of  the  infinitely 
great  and  infinitely  small,  and 
that  they  made  the  first  great 
step  in  advance  by  saving  the 
science  from  being  purely  logis- 
tic. 

The  elimination  of  measure- 
ment, and  the  perfecting  of 
geometry  by  its  liberation  from 
dependence  on  the  physical  uni- 
verse followed. 

In  pure  mathematics,  the 
domain,  and  the  laws  valid  in 
the  domain,  are  postulated,  and 
therefore  it  is  a  form  of  fiction. 

There  is  no  forcing  of  the 
theory  to  harmonize  with  facts 
outside  the  postulated  domain. 

After  defining  the  elements 
and  some  of  the  fundamental 
laws  of  Projective  Geometry, 
Miss  Scott  exhibited  clearly  the 
short-comings  of  the  physical 
universe  to  picture  accurately  the 


results.  In  the  purely  intellec- 
tual domain  of  mathematics 
everything  is  harmonious  and 
homogeneous. 

Imperfections  and  distinctions 
such  as  that  between  real  and 
imaginary  elements  arise  only 
when  the  attempt  is  made  to  pic- 
ture the  intellectual  domain  on 
the  physical. 

In  mathematics  a  prior  proof 
is  necessary,  and  a  descent  to 
argument  would  mean  a  condem- 
nation. 

There  exists  in  the  subject  no 
indisputable  authority,  proof 
only  is  essential,  and  therefore 
the  theory  of  mathematics  ap- 
proaches perfection. 

L.  C. 


Alumnae  Notes. 

'97- 

Eydia  Mitch  el  Albertson,  on 
April  15,  announced  her  engage- 
ment to  Mr.  G.  Wilbur  Tierney, 
of  Philadelphia. 

The  Class  of  '97  will  have  a 
triennial  reunion  this  spring. 
The  supper  will  be  in  the  Pem- 
broke dining-room,  on  Tuesday. 
June  5.  The  class  is  publishing 
a  Triennial  Book,  containing 
letters  from  all  the  members, 
photographs  and  articles  of  inter- 
est to  the  class.  The  committee 
in  charge  is:  Clara  Vail,  Eliza- 
beth Caldwell  Fountaine.  This 
is  the  first  class  book  to  appear 
in  Bryn  Mawr.  The  reunion 
will  be  an  unusually  large  one. 

'99- 
The  class  of  '99  will  have  a 
small  reunion  on  Tuesday,  June 
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5.  The  supper  will  be  on  the 
campus,  and  after  the  supper,  a 
tree  will  be  planted  in  the  place 
of  the  one  planted  last  year, 
which  has  died.  The  managing 
committee  of  the  reunion  are: 
Madeline  Palmer  Bakewell,  Caro- 
line Brown  Lewis  and  Frances 
Keay. 


B.  M.  C.  Puzzles. 

(With  apologies  to  L.  C. ) 
A  Senior  and  a  Graduate 

Were  walking  hand  in  hand; 
They  wept  like  anything  to  see 

Such  quantities  of  land; 
"If  it  were  all  built  up,"  they 
said, 
"I  think  it  would  be  grand." 


"  If  seven  Mays  and  seven  days 
Were  feted  one  each  year, 

Do  you    suppose,"    the    Senior 
said, 
' '  Our  buildiug  would  appear?" 

"  I  doubt  it,"  said  the  Graduate, 
And  shed  a  bitter  tear. 

"If  measles  spread  o'er    every 
head 
And  each  defenceless  foe, 
Where  do  you  think, ' '  the  Senior 
said, 
"The  poor   things   ought    to 
go?" 
"  Now,  really,"  said  the  Gradu- 
ate, 
"I'm  sure  I  don' t  quite  know. ' ' 

M.  C.  G.  1903. 
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SHAPES  AND  KINDS  FOR  ALL 
SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS... 


6t 


SOROSiS" 


THE    NEW 
SHOE    FOR 


WOMEN 


MADE  IN  35  STYLES 

of  Patent  Leather,  Enamel  Leather 
Vici  Kid,  Box  Calf  and 
Russia  Calf 

Sizes  no  9  Always  $3.50 

Widths  AAA  to  E  and  the  best  at  any  price 

G.  P.  SNYDER  &  CO. 

1314  CHESTNUT  STREET 


I     SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  'Cailors 


135  SOUTH 
ELEVENTH 
STREET .  .  . 


Y 


Gowns"0™8  ^ear' 

Walking,  Traveling, 
Yachting,  and  Costumes  for  all 
kinds  of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times      *£       *£       <£      *£      M      v&      *£ 


PHILADELPHIA 


%%VV»V»%«%V«««««%%%VV«%«««««%V»«««%t^V««««%V«V»««%%««V»««VVV%«%««%%%i%|$ 


rnllona  Pino    Manufacturer    of   all 

uouege  rms  School  and  college 

Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 


C.  S.  POWELL,  5  S.  Eighth  St. 


VAN  HORN  &  SON 

Costumers 


121  North 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


^Blaylock  &  Blynn^ 

%  FURS  * 

*  CAREFULLY  $ 

*  STORED  I 

*  We  will  send  for  your  furs  an  vi> 

*  after  a  careful  examination  report  a? 
$  conditions,  and  necessary  work  be-  SJ 
fl>  fore  storing.  X 
H  Now  is  the  best  time  to  have  re-  $ 
<j>  pairs  and  alterations  made  at  sum-  \i> 

*  mer  rates.  <j> 

I  i 

$  824-26  Chestnut  Street  $ 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


i7 


"The  Rilten- 
bouse" 

A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
tomed  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 

J.  P.  TWADDELL 

1210-12  Market  Street 
PHILADELPHIA 


Intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL  &  LEONARD 

472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 


Makers  of 

Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 


Bulletins,  etc.,  upon  request      CorriXiUd"" 

Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &  CO. 

OPTICIANS 

1010   CHESTNUT  STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

1030  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OF 

Finest  Millinery,  Notions, 
Handkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underweat 

1 2 14  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
the 

daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 
most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son 

1316  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


DREKA 

Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Ladies'  Tailor 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


Philadelphia 


McCLEES  g 

GALLERIES 

1  £18  Chestnut  St. 


Pictures 


and. 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


Frames 


THEBRYN  MAWR 
PENNANT 

Stick  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  In 
ladies'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHESTNUT  AND  TWELFTH  8TS. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT . . . 

George  W.  Burke 

1206  Chestnut  Street,    Phila. 

Teachers  Wanted 

Union  Teachers'  Agencies 
of  America 


Rev.  L  D.  Bass,  D.  D.,  Manager 


Pittsburg:,  Toronto,  New  Orleans,  New  York,  Wash- 
ington, San  Francisco,  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and  Den- 
ver. There  are  thousands  of  positions  to  be  filled. 
We  had  over  8,000  vacancies  during  the  past  season. 
Teachers  needed  now  to  contract  for  next  term.  Un- 
qualified facilities  for  placing  teachers  in  every  part 
of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Principals,  Super- 
intendents, Assistants,  Grade-Teachers.  Public,  Pri- 
vate, Art,  Music,  etc.,  wanted. 

Address  all  applications  to 
Washington,  D,  C. 

M.  D.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 
Office  and  Stable        ROSEMONT,  PA 


College  Specialties 


Olives,  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

UPPINCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly  Furnished 


J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   J*    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

Shoe  Specialties 


Manufacturers 
of 


Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladies'  Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  Horth  I3th  St.,  Philadelphia 

ATTRACTIVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 

A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 
CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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rmnEK  §  DIDEKEI 


Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for 

Small  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  Furnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


Jltf.     H.     RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flour,  Feed,  etc. 
Agent  for  Sharpless  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 


Agent  for  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films, 
etc.    Pictures  developed  and  printed  at  short  notice 


Jeaness  &  mcCurdy 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Novelties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 


JAMISON'S 


BRYN 

MAWR.  PA. 

UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER      HANGERS, 

HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamison*  will  supply  anything  you  want 
of  whatever  description,  promptly.  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
goods. 


PRICKITT... 


The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Rosemont  has 
been  authorized  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  only. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  n  a.  m.  daily. 

PHARMACIES 
Lancaster  Pike,  Rosemont  and  Aidmore,  Pa. 


JAMES  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 

Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
DIpilMP  TIPQIOTC  our  specialty.  Machines  for 
DlUyUlC  UGdlGlg     sale,  exchange  or  hire.     Storing 

and  crating. 

Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  world 


BRINTON  BROS. 


Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 


Tte  Brp  mawr  Ptangachs.* 

OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 
of  Stationery.      Prescriptions  a   Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

CHRISTIAN   MOORE 


E.   K.   WILSON    A    SON 

Lancaster  Avenue 
BRYN  MAWR.  PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Shoe  Goods, 

We  have  recently  opined  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  for  fine  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  Prices  to  Students 


Avil  Printings  Company 
Printers  and  Publishers 
3943-49  Market  Street 
Philadelphia  J>  J>  J>  jp 


BfiP  mnffffiffyBfOnllif 

iflCfBTnrlrTT^TBTHrrfflriMfrr' 
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Women's       $     ,    •,> 
Low  Shoes     4y  5>  ° 

All  comet  leathers  and  styles. 

.  '  You  buy  Oxfords  elsewhere,  pay  just  as  much 
as  here.  Don't  get  as  good.  Mighty  few  cut 
Oxfords -so  as  to  avoid  gaping  and  wrinkles.  We 
do;  strange  if  we  didn't.  Been  doing  it'40  years. 
No  guess  work  here  ati3  no  cheap  shoes  tho' 
.    pleiijy  I8w  priced  ones,  but  all  best-rri£de. 

Shoemakers 

1226  Chestnut 

Brooklyn  Store,  438  Fulton  St.  (Bond  St  cofner) 


Cousins 
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Goodbye,  1900!  We  cannot 
think  that  you  are  going,  any 
more  than  5-011  can  think  it;  any 
more  than  we  can  picture  our 
own  visionary  departure  from  the 
most  beautiful  campus,  to  us,  in 
the  world.  They  always  tell  us 
that  our  Commencement  Day 
marks  only  a  beginning,  not  an 
end:  the  old  familiar  dogma  that 
we  have  heard  politely,  and 
never,  perhaps,  believed.  We 
know  that  the  finish  to  our  col- 


lege life  is  an  end  indeed,  and  of 
so  many  things  that  the  mere 
idea  of  them  bewilders  us. 

Granted,  if  you  will,  that  Com- 
mencement Day  is  a  beginning, 
and  granted,  too,  that  "  only  be- 
ginnings are  of  interest."  You, 
1900,  start  in  life  with  an  envi- 
able past  and  a  happy  prospect. 
Your  individual  diplomas  are 
interlined  with  so  many  more 
honors  than  the  academic  recog- 
nizes, that  it  must  be  henceforth 
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more  our  desire  to  follow  in  your 
footsteps  than  our  hope  to  surpass 
you.  If  it  is  sentimental  in  us  to 
end  the  year  with  a  shade  of 
solemnity,  let  us  be  sentimental 
together.  We  cannot  pretend  to 
much  hilarity,  even  at  so  propi- 
tious a  "beginning"  as  yours. 
One  hears  "  Auld  Lang  Syne  " 
nowadays,  though  it  isn't  very 
gay,  and  somehow  the  old  comic 
Freshman  ditties  lose  their  ab- 
surdity when  they  are  sung  for 
the  last  time — I  mean,  when  one 
"begins  "  not  to  hear  them. 

Here's  a  pledge  to  you,  1900  ! 
Bon  voyage  thfough  this  world. 


The  June-bug  and  the  Junior. 

I  am  a  Bryn  Mawr  June-bug. 
I'went  through  the  College  in  one 
evening,  and  I  found  it  very 
unlike  the  reports  I  had  heard  of 
it.  I  had  no  difficulty  in  getting 
in — that  part  of  it  is  greatly  ex- 
aggerated. I  found  far  more 
trouble  in  getting  out.  My  course 
was  most  erratic,  and  the  only 
degree  I  found  in  the  place  was 
an  unusual  degree  of  enthusiastic 
disfavor.  I  had  a  date  with  a 
friend  to  meet  him  by  Aspasia's 
bust  for  a  little  fly  in  the  moon- 
light, and  I  waited  there  till  I 
thought  he  had  forgotten  all 
about  it.  He  has  always  been 
flighty,  especially  since  the  time 
he  partly  lost  his  head  when 
someone  stepped  on  him.  So  I 
went  outside,  by  myself,  and 
through  one  of  the  windows  I 
saw  a  flood  of  light  pouring  out 
into  the  darkness.  Inside  I  saw 
a  lot  of  girls  seated  around  a  long 
table,  in  the  middle  of  which  was 


a  most  enticing  lamp.  It  was  a 
warm,  accessible  sun  in  minia- 
ture— that  lamp — the  very  place 
for  a  June-bug  to  take  an  even- 
ing nap.  I  made  for  it,  full  tilt, 
and  struck  the  wrong  half  of  the 
window  so  hard  that  I  felt  the 
pain  in  my  left  wing.  If  you 
ever  have  occasion  to  come 
through  a  window  I  advise  you 
to  be  careful.  Certain  June-bugs 
of  my  acquaintance  have  been 
seriously  disabled  in  this  way,  so 
much  so  that  when  they  start  to 
fly  in  one  direction  they  always 
land  somewhere  else,  like  a  girl 
and  a  tennis  ball.  I  found  the 
right  hole,  at  last,  and  went 
straight  for  the  lamp.  I  flew 
round  and  round  it,  doing  some 
preliminary  buzzing,  and  con- 
scious that  every  eye  in  the  room 
was  fixed  upon  me.  I  found  a 
great  deal  of  diversion  in  flying 
straight  across  the  room  and  com- 
ing up  bang  against  the  wall, 
then  flying  across  again  and 
tumbling  on  the  floor.  You  can 
make  a  great  deal  of  noise  that 
way.  At  last  I  came  up  against 
somebody's  eye,  and  there  was  a 
loud  shriek  as  she  clutched  at  me. 
I  dropped  under  the  table  and 
pretended  I  was  dead,  until  I  saw 
her  absorbed  in  her  writing;  then 
I  flew  up  again  and  hit  her  on 
the  arm.  She  brushed  me  down 
on  top  of  her  note-book,  which 
was  all  covered  with  fine  lines  in 
wet  ink.  I  had  great  fun  in 
circling  round  her  head  to  the 
accompaniment  of  a  low  buzzing 
which  seemed  to  annoy  her.  She 
kept  her  handkerchief  over  her 
hair  with  one  hand,  and  with  the 
other  she  went  on  writing.     I 
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couldn't  help  thinking  how  much 
she  probably  wished  she  were  a 
June-bug,  and  did  not  have  to 
bother  with  books  and  notes.  At 
last  I  carelessly  dropped  on  to 
her  hand,  which  instantly  closed 
over  me.  I  kicked  as  hard  as  I 
could,  but  she  carried  me  ruth- 
lessly over  to  a  drawer  and 
dropped  me  in.  Imagine  my  de- 
light when  I  found  myself  among 
a  dozen  companions,  all  dancing 
a  Virginia  reel.  My  friend  him- 
self was  in  one  corner,  providing 
the  music.  He  has  always  been 
noted  for  his  singing.  I  have 
known  his  voice  to  be  taken  for 
a  mosquito's.  I  taxed  him  with 
forgetting  our  engagement,  but 
he  apologized  like  a  June-bug, 
and  explained  that  there  was  a 
bat  on  Aspasia  when  he  came 
there,  so  he  had  been  afraid  to 
wait. 

' '  Nonsense, ' '  I  said  supercil- 
iously. ' '  You  will  tell  me  next 
that  Aspasia  was  on  a  bat." 
Then  as  it  was  growing  late,  we 
crept  out  through  a  crack  and 
attached  ourselves  to  the  Junior's 
skirt.  She  was  just  going  home, 
so  we  got  a  free  ride  to  the  door. 

I  have  learned  one  thing,  at 
any  rate,  from  my  stay  in  Bryn 
Mawr.  A  June-bug  can  create 
more  excitement  in  Taylor  in 
half  an  hour  than  a  Junior  could 
in  a  month. 


The  "Last  Feeling." 

A  Senior  sat  under  the  maple 
trees  and  stared  up  at  the  rus- 
tling green  above  her,  through 
which   she   caught    glimpses   of 


the  blue  cloud-specked  sky,  as 
the  restless  branches  swung  in 
the  wind.  Then  across  the  smooth 
grass  loaded  with  lengthening 
shadows,  she  looked  to  where 
Denbigh,  with  its  grey  walls  al- 
most hidden  by  their  rippling 
vine-curtain,  faced  the  warm 
western  sunlight.  After  con- 
templating the  hall  with  grave 
care,  as  of  a  critical  architect  un- 
familiar with  it,  she  turned  about, 
letting  her  thoughts  wander  with 
her  glance  down  the  campus, 
where  the  ground  fell  away  into 
a  tangle  of  shrubbery,  and  rose 
green  and  fair  on  the  other  side 
of  the  hollow,  to  stretch  away  to 
the  dark  horizon  line  of  woods. 

She  knew  very  well  every  de- 
tail of  this  landscape,  far  off  and 
close  at  hand,  which  she  had  been 
learning  better  and  better  for 
four  years.  She  could  have 
closed  her  eyes  and  told  you 
where  the  deepest  shadows  lay; 
from  what  point  the  best  view  of 
a  distant  sunny  field  framed  in 
trees  closer  at  hand  was  to  be 
had;  or  where  the  curve  of  a 
hillside  was  most  graceful;  for 
she  loved  it  all  heartily.  But 
what  she  cared  for  so  greatly  was 
not  merely  that  it  was  wonder- 
fully beautiful —many  a  bit  of 
country  could  have  matched  it  in 
this — but  that  it  was  the  scene 
of  a  full,  free,  vigorous  life  in 
which  she  had  long  had  part. 
Then  she  realized  suddenly  with 
poignant  pain,  what  she  had 
hitherto  fully  accepted,  that  no 
power  could  ever  give  her  a  mo- 
ment of  such  life  again;  and 
though  dragged  down  by  a  feel- 
ing of  impotence  to  conquer  it, 
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she   fought  fiercely   against   the 
thought. 

She  knew  of  several  people, 
who,  if  she  had  told  them  her 
thoughts  then,  would  have  scoffed 
at  such  a  mood;  but  she  cared 
nothing,  for  she  knew  too  that 
her  sadness  was  sincere  and  right 
and  natural.  When  she  had 
made  this  clear  to  herself,  she 
rose  and  went  away,  lest  for 
sentiment,  which  is  good,  she 
should  put  sentimentality,  which 
is  not.  E.  C.  C.  1900. 


The  Roll  of  Fame. 


wo  self-appoint- 
ed, entirely  in- 
competent and 
prejudiced 
judges,  for  per- 
sonal reasons 
not  here  to  be  explained,  respect- 
fully nominate  to  the  college  on 
the  ground  of  merit  in  their 
academic  career,  the  following 
members  of  1900,  as  candidates 
for  honorable  mention  (medaille 
d'or): 

Cornelia  Van  Wyck  Halsey — As 
weighing  more  than  any  mem- 
ber of  the  faculty. 
Elizabeth     Mary      Perkins — As 
having   once   answered  "Un- 
prepared in  Latin." 
Leslie     Appleton    Knowles — As 
the  only  member  of  the  class 
who    objected    to    the    motto 
' '  Vis  unita  fortior. ' ' 
Katharine    Sayles    Barton  —  As 
having  been  the  incumbent  of 
the   office  of  the    President  of 


BrynMawr  Golf  Club.  (Words 
speak  louder  than  actions. ) 

Clara  Hitchcock  Seymour — As 
being  "  Our  Youngest." 

Johanna  Kroeber — As  being  the 
only  member  of  the  class  of 
1900  known  to  have  thus  far 
failed  to  attain  the  necessary 
grade  in  Biblical  Literature. 

Alletta  Louise  Van  Reypen — As 
being  the  girl  who  was  never 
known  to  retire  later  than  9 
p.  m. 

Edith  Campbell  Crane — As  being 
the  author  of  1900's  Fresh- 
man play. 

Myra  B.  Faith  Frank — As  being 
the  "class  curiosity."* 

Edna  Fischel — As  being  the  dis- 
tributer of  creme  de  minthe  to 
the  Seniors. 

Emily  Waterman  Palmer— As 
being  the  girl  with  so  volumin- 
ous a  correspondence  that  she 
cannot  even  give  up  lecture 
hours  to  lectures. 

Kate  Williams — As  having  en- 
tered every  athletic  event  for 
four  years,  winning  two  of 
those  in  which  there  was  but 
one  entry. 

Margaretta  Morris  —  As  being 
the  basketball  prodigy,  and  as 
being  able  to  influence  the 
votes  of  twenty  men  in  Phila- 
delphia. 

Grace  Latimer  Jones — As  being 
the  meanest  girl  in  the  class. 
(1)  The  last  1900  President  to 
call  a  meeting  for  the  election 
of  her  successor.  (2)  The 
borrower  of  M.  G.  K.'s  liberty 
scarf  to  save  her  own.  (3) 
Though    the    possessor    of   a 

*  Mrs.  Milton  J.  Roseman.    July,  1900. 
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whole  paper  of  phis  she  could 
not  lend  one  to  L.  A.  K.  (4) 
Though  the  possessor  of  several 
boxes  of  matches,  she  would 
not  lend  one  to  J.  K.,  in  a 
basket-ball  suit  at  6.40  p.  m. 

Helen  Josephine  McKeen — As 
the  author  of  the  famous 
speech,  ' '  Just  as  if  my  father 
should  say,  '  This  child  shall 
be  called  McKeen.'  " 

Julia  Streeter — As  the  girl  who 
took  by  permission  photographs 
of  both  Jeffries,  the  prize 
fighter,  and  a  member  of  the 
faculty. 

Mary  Grace  Kilpatrick — As  the 
girl  who  passed  her  German 
Oral. 


May  Day   Fete. 

At  the  mass  meeting  called  on 
May  20,  to  hear  the  final  report 
of  the  Executive  Committee  of 
the  May  Day  Fete,  the  following 
report  of   Miss  Elizabeth   Cong- 
don, Business  Manager  of  the  Pro- 
gram  committee,  was   read   and 
accepted: 

Money  turned    in    by 
students  selling  tick- 
ets   ......    .    $4,502  43 

Money  turned  in  by 
alumnae  selling  tick- 
ets           1,850  85 

$6,353  28 
Expenses 1,306  79 


Contributions  .    .    . 


5,046  49 
203  00 


Total  gain  ....    $5,249  49 

The   meeting   appointed    Mrs. 

Andrews  chairman  of  a  commit- 


tee of  five,  to  consist  of  two 
undergraduates,  one  other  alum- 
na and  one  graduate  not  an 
alumna  of  Bryn  Mawr  College, 
to  be  appointed  by  Mrs.  Andrews, 
which  committee  shall  hereafter 
be  in  charge  of  the  fund  thus 
started  for  a  Students'  Building. 


Notices. 

Photographs  of  the  May  Day 
Fete  will  be  on  exhibition  until 
after  Commencement  in  Pem- 
broke East.  These  may  be  or- 
dered by  dropping  a  slip  with  the 
number  of  photographs  desired 
into  the  order  box.  The  pro- 
ceeds will  be  given  to  the  fund 
for  the  Students'  Building. 

All  those  Seniors  or  students 
not  expecting  to  return  next 
year  who  wish  to  renew  their  sub- 
scription to  the  Philistine  for 
the  coming  year,  or  who  wish  to 
become  permanent  subscribers, 
are  requested  to  leave  their 
names  with  Miss  Elizabeth  Cong- 
don  before  June  7. 


The  Junior-Senior  Supper. 

Judging  from  the  entertain- 
ments that  1 90 1  has  given  in 
the  past,  everyone  expected  the 
Junior-Senior  supper  this  year 
to  be  something  original  and 
charming.  And  we  were  not 
disappointed.  A  few  days  be- 
fore the  great  event  the  Seniors 
were  aroused  to  the  highest 
pitch  of  anticipated  pleasure 
by  hearing  that  the  supper  was 
to  be  given  on  the  campus. 
Friday,  the  eighteenth  of  May, 
brought  weather  of  a  sort  to 
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give  nervous  prostration  to  Jun- 
iors and  Seniors  alike.  First  it 
rained  and  then  the  sun  came  out, 
and  then  it  rained  and  then  the 
sun  came  out,  and  finally  by  four 
o'clock  it  settled  down  to  a  steady 
pour.  Before  the  final  shower  it 
had  seemed  that  the  supper  really 
could  be  out  of  doors.  And  the 
Juniors  are  to  be  greatly  congrat- 
ulated on  the  quickness  and 
cleverness  with  which  they  pre- 
pared an  indoor  festivity.  By 
nine  o'clock  Pembroke  Dining 
Room  was  transformed  into  a 
veritable  forest,  beautifully  over- 
arched with  boughs  and  lighted 
with  Japanese  lanterns. 

The  setting  was  ideal,  and  the 
entertainment  itself  unique.  Real 
Sevres  figures  come  to  life  ren- 
dered Austin  Dobson's  "  Pro- 
verbs in  Porcelain  "  in  a  way  to 
delight  all  lovers  of  that  poet.  It 
is  hard  to  imagine  how  the  effect 
could  have  been  more  beautiful 
out-of-doors.  The  costumes  were 
well  carried  out  and  enchanting- 
ly  becoming,  and  their  wearers 


so  pretty  that  it  was  a  pure  pleas- 
ure to  look  at  them.  The  Pro- 
logue and  Epilogues  were  most 
gracefully  spoken  by  Madge  Mil- 
ler. The  acting  was  all  so  good 
that  it  is  hard  to  tell  what  was 
best.  Perhaps  the  most  affective, 
and  undoubtedly  the  most  diffi- 
cult, was  the  "Good  Night,  Ba- 
bette,"  impressively  given  by 
Sadie  Towle  and  Elizabeth 
White.  The  song  in  this,  most 
suitably  set  to  music,  was  sung 
just  as  it  should  have  been,  sim- 
ply and  sympathetically.  At  the 
end  there  was  a  moment  of  ap- 
preciative hush  before  the  stormy 
applause.       Elizabeth    Daly,    as 


usual,  did  herself  credit  in  acting 
as  well  as  in  stage  managing. 
What  was  most  delightful  and 
unusual  was  having  the  acting 
between  the  courses.  It  made 
the  whole  supper  eventful,  for  at 
every  moment  there  was  some- 
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thing  going  on.  During  the 
courses  the  songs  were  sung  that 
1900  and  1901  had  written  for 
one  another  on  various  occasions, 
1 900'  s  song  to  1 90 1 ,  and  to  crown 
all  igoi's  song  to  1900.  And 
Madge  Miller  was  finally  pre- 
vailed upon  to  sing  her  fascinating 
Robin  Hood  song  of  ' '  The  Bail- 
iff's Daughter."  But  under  all  the 
fun  and  jollity,  there  was  a  tone 
of  seriousness,  a  seriousness  that 
was  not  all  sadness.  There  was  a 
feeling  of  affectionate  friendliness 
and  good  fellowship,  all  this  more 
intense  in  the  thought  of  a  near 
parting.     And  this  feeling  was 


brought  to  a  climax  by  Helen 
Converse's  splendid  toast  to  1900. 
At  twelve  o'clock  the  banquet 
formally  ended,  but  no  one  could 
bear  to  leave.  So  the  repertoires 
of  both  classes  as  well  as  of  the 
college  in  general  were  called 
upon  for  songs  to  fill  another 
hour. 

You  have  given  us  a  glorious 
send-off,  1901,  and  made  us  re- 
gret more  than  ever  that  we  must 
leave  you.  But  your  class  and 
your  Junior-Senior  banquet,  will 
always  be  among  our  brightest 
memories  of  Auld  Dang  Syne. 
M.  M.,  1900. 


|-j^ 


In  Arcady. 

(In  remembrance    of    the    eigh- 
teenth of    May.) 

In  Arcady  this  night  were  we, 
Those  silken  lovers  fain  to  see, 
That  brought  us  back  its  golden 

prime, 
In  mocking  phrase  and    tender 

rhyme, 
With  pathos  sweet  or  sparkling 

glee. 

No  more  in  shadowy  lines  shall 
be 


The  gracious  forms  and  dear,  to 

me, 
Whose  silver  voices  ever  chime 
In  Arcady. 

Not  phantoms  dim  but  daintily 
And  kind  and  young  the  figures 

flee 
From  out  the  songs  of  that  sweet 

clime, 
Once   more,    as   in    the   ancient 

time, 
To  trip  and  sing  so  fair  and  free 
In  Arcady. 

E.  M.  P.,  1900. 


THE  FORTNIGHTLY  PHILISTINE. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Philistine: 

It  was  with  the  greatest  inter- 
est that  the  Bryn  Mawr  College 
Alumnae  Basket  Ball  Team  of 
the  City  of  New  York  read  the 
sympathetic  and  discriminating 
editorial  that  did  us  the  honor  of 
appearing  in  one  of  the  last 
Fortnightly's.  We  feel,  how- 
ever, able  as  the  criticism  was, 
that  it  erred  on  the  side  of  lenien- 
cy, that  full  possession  of  the  facts 
would  have  enabled  the  Philis- 
tine to  voice  with  even  more 
eloquence  the  ' '  great  surprise  ' ' 
that  the  total  ' '  failure  of  the 
game  from  a  Bryn  Mawr  point  of 
view ' '  is  undoubtedly  still  caus- 
ing to  the  undergraduates. 

In  the  interest  of  justice,  then, 
and  in  order  to  heighten  and  give 
point  to  the  emotion  of  "  great 
surprise,"  so  unanimously  felt 
by  the  college  on  such  slight 
grounds  as  the  score  18-8  (which, 
by  the  way,  threatens  to  become 
as  famous  a  ratio  as  16-1),  we 
beg  to  furnish  the  Philistine 
with  the  details. 

The  B.  M.  C.  A.  B.  B.  T.  of 
N.  Y.  C.  (we  seldom  abbreviate 
this  title,  feeling  that  its  singular 
appropriateness  lends  it  and  us 
dignity,  but  consent  to  do  so  now 
as  a  token  of  our  friendly  feeling 
for  the  Philistine),  the  B.  M. 
C.  A.,  etc.,  then,  lined  up  as 
follows:  Of  the  forwards  two  had 
made  their  class  teams,  one  had 
left  Bryn  Mawr  in  the  dark  ages, 
when  tennis  matches  alone  drew 
cheering  crowds  and  golf  was 
attempted  as  a  sacred  mystery 
by  two  graduates  and  an  emu- 
lous Freshman.      This  last  for- 


ward had  played  in  all  as  many 
as  five  games.  The  practice  this 
winter  was,  Home,  five  games; 
Right  Forward,  four  games;  Left 
Forward,  no  games.  Oi  the  cen- 
tres two  again  had  made  their 
class  teams.  One  had  only  tried 
to  do  so.  They  had  each  had 
one  practice  game,  and  so  were 
well  fitted  to  play  as  one,  that 
essential  in  good  team  work. 
They  had  also  succeeded  with 
considerable  ingenuity  in  choos- 
ing three  separate  occasions  for 
their  one  practice  game,  and  it 
goes  without  saying  that  this  for- 
tunate circumstance  put  them  in 
excellent  trim  for  star  plays. 

The  backs,  however,  were  one 
strong  point.  Here  we  had  one 
sub-substitute,  ably  reinforced  by 
two  fresh,  sturdy  school-girls, 
who  brought  to  their  first  expe- 
rience of  the  game  that  vigor, 
enthusiasm  and  prompt  inde- 
pendence of  action  so  helpful  to 
steady  team  play.  All  these  had 
had  pretty  regular  practice,  four, 
five  and  three  games  respectively. 
In  extenuation  of  the  Smith  nine 
it  should  be  said  that  they  had 
all  made  their  class  teams. 

We  are  glad  to  give  the  Phil- 
istine and  its  readers  this  oppor- 
tunity for  turning  surprise  to 
wonder,  wonder  to  amaze  and  so 
on  in  ever  ascending  scale.  We 
remember  that  the  Philistine 
considered  ' '  the  facts  hardly  suf- 
ficient"— may  we  suggest  that 
the  Philistine  has  hardly  suffi- 
ciently considered  the  facts  ? 

Two  OF  The  B.  M.  C.  A.  B.  B. 
T.  of  N.  Y.  C. 
May  29,  1900. 
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Our   Twentieth  Anniversary. 
(For  1900  only.) 

Back  in  the  Broad  Street  Sta- 
tion !  How  familiar  it  all  seemed. 
As  I  stood  waiting  for  the  6.15 
train  to  Bryn  Mawr,  I  saw  a  wo- 
man standing  not  far  away  from 
me  talking  loudly  to  a  little  crowd 
which  she  had  collected  about 
her,  on  the  subject  of  the  latest 
bill  that  had  been  introduced  in 
Congress.  She  seemed  strangely 
familiar  to  me,  but  I  did  not 
recognize  my  old  classmate,  Lois 
Farnham,  until  she,  stopping 
abruptly  hurried  up  to  me,  say- 
ing, "So  glad  to  see  you  again! 
Of  course  you  are  going  out  to 
the  reunion — our  twentieth. 
What  have  you  been  doing  with 
yourself?  I  have  been  so  busy 
that  I  thought  I  should  never  get 
here.  You  know,  I  am  giving  a 
series  of  lectures  on  '  The  Synthe- 
sis of  Economics  and  Philan- 
throphy.'  I  am  starting  an 
absolutely  new  system,  and  I  am 
spending  most  of  my  time  in 
Washington — why,  there  is  Clara 
Seymour!"  And  through  the 
crowd  dashed  a  horsey  looking 
woman,  in  a  riding  habit,  franti- 
cally waving  her  cap  at  us.  She 
had  just  come  from  the  horse 
show,  where  she  had  won  the 
blue  ribbon  for  her  husband's 
horse.  Ever  since  her  gradu- 
ation Clara  has  had  horses  to 
burn. 

On  the  way  out  we  talked  over 
our  old  friends.  Constance 
Rulison,  they  told  me,  would  not 
be  at  the  supper,  as  pressing 
business  (it  was  always  pressing) 
kept  her  at  her  Utopian  mill  in 


the  mountains  of  Western  Penn- 
sylvania. And,  as  usual,  "The 
Family ' '  were  keeping  Ruth 
Rockwood  at  home.  Lois  then 
pulled  from  her  pocket  a  German 
letter  from  Evelyn  Hills,  written 
from  her  castle  on  the  Rhine. 
She  said  that  it  would  be  useless 
for  her  to  come  to  the  reunion. 
She  had  forgotten  all  her  English 
and  regretted  that  she  had  wasted 
as  many  years  as  she  had  in 
America. 

At  the  station  we  found  Ellen 
Baltz  and  Helen  MacCoy,  seeing 
to  their  trunks.  Ellen,  after 
having  been  a  deaconess  for  fifteen 
years,  was  now  the  dignified  wife 
of  an  elderly  Bishop.  Helen  had 
just  arrived  from  Paoli  (we  al- 
ways knew  our  Helen  would 
never  wander  far  from  home). 
She  had  come  on  a  late  train,  in 
order  not  to  be  away  from  ' '  the 
children  "  any  longer  than  pos- 
sible. 

We  took  the  college  automo- 
biles up  to  the  Students'  Build- 
ing— now  exclusively  used  by  the 
alumnae — where  we  were  greeted 
by  Edna  Fishel,  worn  thin  from 
her  duties  as  president  of  the 
Confederated  Women's  Clubs  of 
the  State  of  Missouri.  Stand- 
ing near  was  Sue  Dewees,  her 
arms  filled  with  flowers  for  the 
supper.  Plain  Kate,  Dr.  Smith's 
successor,  and  Johnny,  now  Pro- 
fessor of  Biology  at  Harvard, 
shook  us  warmly  by  the  hand. 
Dorothea  Farquhar,  mistress  of 
Merion,  the  adored  of  all  the 
Freshmen,  was  bustling  about; 
Maud  Lowrey  and  Reggie  Wright 
were  sitting  on  the  step  seriously 
discussing    Maud's    new    play, 
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"  Queenie;  or,  Loved  But  Lost; 
After  the  Duchess,"  which  Reg- 
gie was  to  bring  out  the  following 
week  at  the  Walnut  Street  The- 
atre. 

We  recognized  Louie  Cougdon 
in  a  dignified  handsomely -dressed 
woman  with  something  inex- 
plicably sad  in  her  face.  Jessie 
Tatlock,  her  constant  companion, 
whispered  to  us  that  she  had  been 
crossed  in  love.  Grace  Camp- 
bell sat  in  a  rocking-chair,  very 
indignant  because  her  little  Mary 
had  failed  in  her  entrance  Eng- 
lish examination;  she  thought 
Edith  Crane,  the  English  reader, 
might  have  considered  the  child's 
youth. 

As  Cornelia  Halsey  and  I 
dressed  for  dinner  she  poured 
into  my  ears  a  strange  mixture 
of  church  and  golf.  Mary  Kill 
came  in,  very  graceful  in  her  lace 
gown,  and  told  us  about  her 
Florentine  villa,  of  how  she  had 
met  Lotta — now  Countess  Es- 
panola — on  the  steamer,  and  of 
the  mystery  that  hung  over  that 
lady's  life. 

I  found  ni5'self  seated  at  the 
supper  with  Fancy  Kate  on  my 
left.  She  dropped  hints  of  a 
Persian  geological  excursion ,  and 
of  plans  for  distributing  War- 
ner's Universal  Library  amongst 
the  submerged  tenth  of  the  great 
West.  She  herself,  reading  fif- 
teen minutes  every  day,  had 
reached  page  555  of  Vol.  XXVII. 
She  had  directed  her  husband  to 
await  for  her  outside  the  door 
with  her  wraps.  Bertha  Phillips, 
next  her,  was  enthusiastically 
telling  of  her  designs  for  burnt- 


wood  panels  for  the  new  ball 
room.  Marion  Hickman  was 
still  unmarried,  since  she  could 
not  decide  to  which  one  of  her 
classmates  she  would  be  a  sister. 
Myra  Frank  was  talking  gaily  of 
the  charms  of  a  navy  life  to  a 
neatly-dressed  little  woman  who 
sat  next  her,  whom  it  took  me 
some  time  to  recognize  as  my  old 
friend  Hodgie.  I  was  much  sur- 
prised when  Caroline  Sloane  (now 
so  well  known  by  her  literary 
talents)  spoke  of  Hodgie's  hus- 
band, for  in  the  many  letters  that 
I  had  received  from  her  there 
had  been  no  mention  of  him. 
Mary  Wood  and  Catherine  James 
were  both  there — both  doing 
"the  society  act,"  and  nothing 
else. 

I  looked  eagerly  down  the 
table  to  find  the  other  familiar 
faces.  Could  this  be  Helen  Mc- 
Keen — this  energetic  business 
woman,  discussing  legal  methods 
with  Edith  Fell,  whose  devotion 
to  her  brothers  had  been  the  only 
thing  to  prevent  from  being  ad- 
mitted to  the  bar.  Margaretta 
Morris,  who  was  still  improving 
her  mind,  was  in  deep  discussion 
with  Alleta  Van  Reypen,  now 
Mrs.  Yvanovitchysrnt,  well 
known  in  diplomatic  service. 
I  recognized  her  immediately  by 
her  languid  and  reposeful  man- 
ner. 

Bessie  Griffith,  who  had  been 
separated  from  her  husband,  and 
was  now  bringing  up  her  chil- 
dren on  ' '  laisser  faire  ' '  princi- 
ples, was  having  a  heated  discus- 
sion with  Delia  Avery,  a  lecturer 
on    Domestic     Economy   at   the 
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Pratt  Institute.  Near  her  Reuee 
Mitchell,  an  aesthetic  maiden  lady 
with  a  Past,  was  sadly  telling 
Elsie  Dean  that  Louise  Norcross 
had  not  been  able  to  be  present 
on  account  of  taking  an  overdose 
of  belladonna.  But  Elsie  paid 
little  attention.  She  was  think- 
ing of  a  concert  long  ago.  Bes- 
sie White  found  a  more  sympa- 
thetic listener  in  Alberta  Newton. 
Alberta  herself  was  happily  mar- 
ried, and  she  could  not  help 
contrasting  her  own  peaceful  life 
with  that  of  her  classmate,  whose 
chief  interest  had  centered  in  the 
Philippines.  At  the  end  of  the 
table  was  Elizabeth  Perkins. 
She  had  just  published  a  work 
on  the  enclitic  Si,  a  most  erudite 
production,  which  was  soon  to  be 
translated  into  German  by  Fran- 
ces Rush.  Emily  Palmer,  on  her 
right  hand,  discoursed  on  Chinese 
Missions,  College  Settlements, 
Ruskin  and  law  to  support  a 
family  of  seven  on  two  dollars  a 
week.  Jessie  McBride  listened 
impatiently,  waiting  to  get  in  a 
word  about  her  husband's  iron 
manufactory  in  Western  Penn- 
sylvania. 

At  the  very  end  of  the  dinner 
Leslie  Knowles  hurried  in.  She 
had  been  delayed  by  a  most  disa- 
greeable railroad  accident,  and 
arrived  just  in  time  to  respond  to 
a  toast  to  "Our  Husbands." 
Katherine  Barton,  a  gay  widow, 
wiped  away  a  tear  with  her 
scented  lace  handkerchief. 

Every  one  was  present  or  ac- 
counted for  except  Julia  Streeter. 
Mrs.  Yvanovitchj'srnt  said  that 
she  had  a  studio  in  New  York; 


that  she  wore  a  green  velvet 
jacket  and  a  collar,  not  too  stiff. 
She  arrived  in  Bryn  Mawr  at  six 
o'clock  the  next  day — just  twenty- 
four   hours   late. 

The  reunion  was  an  undeniable 
success.  Before  we  parted  we 
gave  a  cheer  of  which  we  need 
not  have  been  ashamed  twenty 
years  ago.  But  why  should  I 
write  more  ?  An  account  far 
surpassing  the  greatest  ambitions 
even  of  my  early  editorial  days 
has  appeared  in  the  columns  of 
the  "Daily  Philistine." 

G.  L.  Jones,  Ph.  D. 


"oaKrisr  to  H3 

2)er  2Btffen§eit,  bie  Quelle. 
Louons  ta  clarte  devenue. 
Piu  brillante  delle  stelle. 
Tlaaam  j/.ujaaac  ftdpflapot 
Cunque  muy  variadas. 
Suas  docent  tui  magistri. 
Make  me  a  learned  lass. 

M.  G.  R\,  1900. 

C.  V.  W.  H.,  1900. 


A  'Word  of  Advice. 

Before  leaving  Bryn  Mawr 
Nineteen  Hundred  feels  it  her 
duty  to  give  a  word  of  advice  to 
the  Juniors  in  view  of  the  great 
ordeal  of  their  senior  year.  With 
a  summer  of  hard  and  faithful 
study  abroad  and  the  added  as- 
sistance of  reading  several  hours 
a  day  with  a  tutor  during  the 
autumn  and  winter,  any  girl  who 
is  a  naturally  good  student  ought 
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to  be  able  to  pass  either  French 
or  German  without  man}'  trials. 
We  would  recommend  also  the 
memorizing  of  important  words. 
The  following  has  been  found  of 
great  service: 

Cornac — An  elephant  driver. 
Echenilloir — An  instrument  used 

for  ridding  trees  of  caterpillars. 
Baobab — A  baobab  tree. 
Calebassier — A  calabash  tree. 
Nokal — A  nokal  tree. 
Cotte — The    property    which    a 

monk  leaves  behind  after  his 

death. 

„  n      I     Brake  stock  stripped  of 

Mfle   j         allitsfruit- 

Portor — Black  marble  with  thick 
yellow  veins. 

Postel — The  kind  of  thistle  used 
in  cloth  manufactories. 

Ploquer  —  To  apply  sheathing 
hair  to  a  ship's  bottom. 

Kabin — Indemnification  payed  by 
a  Turk  to  the  wife  he  repudi- 
ates. 

Sc^ub  —  Conveying  of  vaga- 
bonds to  their  homes. 

gttiget — Wing  of  a  bird,  horse, 
army,  tail  of  a  coat;  grand 
piano. 

Oral — A  veil.  Used  by  the  Pope 
and  formerly  by  women;  also 
by  the  Jewesses  out  of  doors. 


Some  say,  "  There's  no  light," 

When  the  lantern  is  out. 
They  say  there's  no  light, 
Yet  we  know  it's  all  right, 
That's  because  it's  so  bright, 

As  there  can  be  no  doubt. 

We  say,  "  There's  new  light," 

When  the  Lantern  is  out. 


L' Envoi. 

(With  acknowledgments  to  R.  K.) 


When  the  last  exams  are  over, 
and  we  have  received  our 
degrees, 

And  Juniors,  Sophomores  and 
Freshmen  have  left  for  a 
summer's  ease, 

We  shall  linger  awhile  together, 
with  the  friends  that  are  tried 
and  true, 

Till  the  Master  of  all  good  work- 
men  shall   set   us   to   work 


anew. 


II. 


And  when  the  halls  are  deserted 
and  the  sun  sinks  low  in 
the  west, 

We  shall  wander  over  the  cam- 
pus to  the  places  we  love  the 
best. 

And  we  shall  be  filled  with  mem- 
ories of  the  happy  days  now 
past, 

And  we  shall  be  filled  with  sor- 
row at  the  thought  that  this 
is  the  last. 

III. 

And  when  we  have  left  it  forever, 

and  each   follows   her   own 

aim, 
Some  play,  some  work  for  money, 

and  some  of  us    work    for 

fame, 
We  shall  carry  with  us  forever, 

as  our  beautiful  guiding  star, 
The   hope,    the    trust    and    the 

friendship  taught  to  us  by 

Bryn  Mawr. 

G.  B.  C,  1900. 
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Gardner  and  "the  Voice." 

It  was  in  the  drawing-room  of 
a  city  house  where  a  dinner  party 
was  in  progress.  The  dinner 
itself  was  over,  but  the  faint 
clouds  of  cigar  smoke  which 
floated  into  the  drawing-room 
told  the  tell-tale  story  that  man 
when  he  talks  politics  with  his 
' '  co-mates  ' '  must  always  in- 
dulge in  the  weed. 

Probably  giving  an  equal 
amount  of  seriousness  and  atten- 
tion to  their  affairs  the  ladies  sat 
gossipping  among  themselves 
over  their  creme  de  minthe  which 
they  were  sipping  out  of  small 
glasses  decorated  with  illumin- 
ated coats  of  arms.  Surely,  if 
an  inkling  of  a  man's  character 
may  be  gained  from  the  books 
and  pictures  with  which  he  sur- 
rounds himself,  the  owner  of  this 
home  could  not  be  dubbed  medi- 
ocre, nor  even  by  the  very  trite 
term,  commonplace.  The  furnish- 
ing of  the  room  really  formed  a 
charming  setting  for  the  group, 
and  while  this  background  lent  a 
certain  charm  to  some  of  the 
ladies  there  was  one  among  them 
who  needed  no  such  beautifier. 
At  least  it  appeared  so  in  the 
kindly  evening  light — a  light 
which  adds  slight  beauty  even  to 
the  plainest  face.  What  a  happy 
world  if  madame  would  take  her 
coffee  at  the  breakfast  table  by 
candle  light  ! 

She  was  sweeter  and  more 
lovely  than  ever  to-night  and 
every  one  noticed  it.  Perhaps  it 
was  the  strain  of  excitement 
which  gave  her  that  faint  flush 
so   becoming    to    her   generally 


colorless  face.  Could  it  be  be- 
cause Gardner  was  there  and 
she  had  not  seen  him  since  twen- 
ty years  before.  They  had  been 
good  friends  in  those  days.  After 
that  he  was  graduated  and  fully 
launched  on  his  naval  career, 
setting  off  immediately  on  his 
his  first  two  years'  cruise.  It  was 
not  long  before  she  was  married 

and  went  to  live  in  W .     But 

her's  is  another  story  and  to-day 
I  can  only  tell  about  Gardner 
and  "The  Voice." 

A  few  years  after  Gardner  left 
the  Academy  he  was  stationed 
at  the  Navy  Yard  in  New  York. 
It  was  not  very  long  before  the 
commandant  noticed  that  the 
young  man  seemed  troubled. 
The  day  finally  came  when  he 
walked  soberly  into  the  Head's 
office  and  asked  for  a  leave  of 
absence.  The  officer  asked  "for 
what  reason,"  but  Gardner  was 
mute  and  the  chief  leniently 
granted  him  his  permission  with 
an  amused  smile,  shrewdly  sus- 
pecting a  woman  in  the  case. 
And  before  he  left  Gardner  did 
own  up  and  confess  there  was  a 
pretty  girl  down  in  Virginia  who 
was  responsible  for  his  trouble 
and  whom  he  wanted  to  marry. 

"The  Voice"  had  dawned 
upon  Gardner's  existence  at  even 
this  stage.  Her  name  by  the 
way  was  Miss  Volks  and  it  had 
been  abbreviated  by  the  neighbor- 
hood into  "The  Voice."  She 
was  a  dark  scrawny  woman  of 
less  than  forty  and  more  than 
thirty,  ugly,  but,  like  Beckey 
Sharpe,  clever,  and  her  wits 
worked  quickly  within  that  sharp 
featured,  frizzled  head  of  uhers. 
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When  Gardner,  being  a  single 
man,  sought  board  and  a  room 
for  hire  somewhere  ' '  The  Voice' ' 
laid  her  nets  and  drew  him  in 
and,  presto,  Gardner  was  trapped 
as  one  of  her  tenants. 

The  game  was  not  so  easily 
won,  and  it  was  hardly  to  be  be- 
lieved that  the  scrawny  old 
maid  was  ever  to  be  compared  in 
his  eyes  with  the  pretty  Virginia 
girl  whom  he  had  known  in  his 
cadet  days. 

The  day  came  when  Gardner 
left  the  house,  with  his  bag 
checked  to  Virginia.  The  weeks 
afterward — the  weeks  which  grew 
into  months  and  years — were 
passed  by  ' '  The  Voice  ' '  in  vain 
surmisings.  She  feared,  and  she 
feared  rightly,  that  her  trap  was 
broken,  and  great  was  the  deso- 
lation of  her  mind  in  conse- 
quence. 

What  happened  to  Gardner  in 
Virginia  we  do  not  know.  That 
his  journey  was  not  a  successful 
one  seems  probable,  for  we  next 
hear  of  him  as  ordered  to  Yoko- 
hama, and  with  this  notice  came 
no  mention  of  his  marriage.  The 
commandant  read  the  news  in  the 
morning  paper,  and  the  only 
notice  he  gave  to  it  was  a  rais- 
ing of  his  eyebrows.  When 
' '  The  Voice  ' '  read  the  paper  she 
smiled  a  wicked  smile  and  there 
was  the  veritable  look  of  the 
devil  in  her  eyes.  She  was  not 
to  be  downed  yet.  Her  evil  face 
betrayed  a  look  of  understanding 
at  the  news  that  Gardner  had 
sailed  for  the  East  unattended. 
She  never  divulged  her  secret, 
but  she  felt  that  her  endeavors 
had  been  in  a  measure  successful. 


Still  the  obstacles  which  she 
placed  in  his  path  brought  him 
no  nearer  to  her.  He  was  passing 
from  her  grasp.  She  would  not 
lose  him;  she  would  trap  him 
yet  !  Like  an  ill-omened  bird 
bringing  misfortune  in  her  train, 
she  appeared  in  Gardner's  life; 
more  like  a  fiend  she  pursued 
him. 

Not  a  year  passed  while  Gard- 
ner was  at  Yokohama — and  he 
stayed  there  fifteen  years — but 
that  letters  from  "The  Voice" 
reached  him.    At  the  end  of  this 

time  he  was  recalled  to  W , 

that  Mecca  of  every  naval  of- 
cer's  hope. 

5jc  *jc  *t*  ?p^  ^c 

There  was  a  general  pause  in 
the  conversation  of  the  dinner 
guests,  so  that  the  conversation 
over  on  one  side  of  the  room 
was  heard  involuntarily  by  the 
others.  The  men  had  come  in 
from  the  dining-room  and  joined 
the  group  and  among  them  Gard- 
ner. "By  the  way,  did  you 
see  Miss  Volks'  name  in  the  list 
of  hotel  arrivals  to-day?"  said 
one.  "  They  say  Miss  Volks,  you 
know  her,  '  The  Voice,'  has  come 
to   town  and   is  staying  at    the 

A .     Don't  you  know   her?" 

said  with  a  tone  of  surprise. 

Gardner,  sitting  across  the  room 
in  deep  conversation  with  his 
hostess,  became  strangely  ab- 
stracted, and,  with  one  ear  listen- 
ing to  all  that  was  being  said, 
talked  only  in  monosyllables. 
' '  Don' t  you  know  '  The  Voice. ' 
Ask  Gardner.  He  will  tell  you 
about  her.  Gardner,  old  boy, 
will  be  pretty  badly  broken  up 
when  he  hears  she's  down  here. 
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She  is  a  game  one.  She  is  track- 
ing him  down.  It's  hard  straits 
for  the  old  man." 

When  Gardner  left  for  home 
that  night  he  went  by  the  side 
streets  and  alleys.  He  trembled 
at  the  dancing  shadows  falling 
from  the  street  lamps.  He  started 
with  fright  when  his  foot  started 
in  motion  a  stray  pebble  and  set 
it  rolling  into  the  gutter. 

Gardner  still  holds  his  position 

in  W ,  and  now  and  then  he 

takes  dinner  with  the  wife  of  the 
chief  of  the  department,  and  per- 
haps he  wonders  on  these  occa- 
sions what  his  life  would  have 
been  if  she,  the  friend  of  his  boy- 
hood and  the  girl  whom  he  went 
to  woo  in  Virginia,  had  consented 
to  cast  her  lot  with  his.  These 
glimpses  of  her  gave  him  some 
consolation.  He  would  have 
been  happy  but  for  the  vigilant 
watch  of  "The  Voice,"  who 
haunted  his  life.  Do  you  want 
toknowmore  about  "The  Voice?" 
Go  and  ask  Gardner.  He  will 
tell  you.  J.  S.,  1900. 


There   is  a  small  canine  named 

Bacchus 
Whose  yelps,  in  exams,  do  much 
wracchus ; 
He's  clever  at  tricks 
(He'll  run  after  sticks), 
And   his   diet   is   dew   and   cow 
cracchus. 


A  Question. 

There  is  a  remote  spot  which, 
at  this  time  of  year,  has  a  mys- 
terious charm  for  all  of  us.  Why 
I  cannot  say;  the  way  is  long  and 
steep,  the  atmosphere  is  musty 
and  dusty ;  there  is  an  absolutely 
common-place    look    about    the 
neighborhood.     And  yet  the  mi- 
gration to  this  region,  at  all  hours, 
is  amazing;  feverish,  enthusiastic. 
Seniors  leaving  their  dinners  un- 
tasted,    stampede    in   the   magic 
direction.     Juniors    forsake   the 
delights   of   canned   peaches     at 
luncheon,    to   get    there    early. 
Sophomores,    irresistibly    drawn 
to    the    spot,    can    be    seen   in 
multitudes      at      the       dining- 
room     door,     before     breakfast, 
waiting  to  get  in,  that  they  may 
be  among  the  first  to  reach  the 
enchanting  place;  and  the  Fresh- 
men— well,  from  indications  one 
might  say  their  abode  there  was 
permanent.       Even   the    austere 
graduate    may    occasionally    be 
detected  amid  the  hordes  of  under- 
graduates.    Measles  has  made  no 
impression  on    the   innumerable 
frequenters  of  the  region ;  the  at- 
tractions  of    tennis   and   basket 
ball    are   nil     compared    to    it. 
Exams    tear  us     away  but    for 
an     hour     or     two,     when     we 
return  with  renewed  zest.     You 
are  growing  anxious,  I  perceive; 
you  have  racked  your  brain   in 
vain.     I  am  far  more  inquisitive 
even  than  you.     I  will  enlighten 
you,  if  you  will  do  your  part — if 
you  will  satisfy  me — wherefore, 
why,  whence  the  unaccountable 
enchantment  of  the  third  floor  of 
Taylor  ? 
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1900  Class  Song. 

We  stand  side  by  side  together, 
'  Neath  the  walls  whose  stamp 
we  bear, 
Alma  Mater  our  inspiration, 
Ever  brave  to  endure  and  to 
dare. 

Chorus — 
Then     stand     by     your    glasses 
steady, 
Drink  deep  to   the   days   that 
are, 
Whatever  the  years  may  bring 
us, 
Drink  deep  once  again  to  Bryn 
JSriMawr. 

Here's   a    health    to    our   Class 
Nineteen  Hundred, 
Here's  a  health  to  the  law  we 
make, 
Give  a  cheer  once  more  ere  we're 
sundered, 
For  the  friendships  that  never 
will  break. 

D.  F. 
J.  K. 
M.  G.  K. 


1901  Class  Song. 

Come   classmates    all   and    raise 

your  song 
To   the   class    and    the    college 

where  we  belong. 
Sing  to   the   campus  green  and 

fair, 
Sing  to  the  gray  halls  standing 

there, 
Sing  to  the  hill  where  the  fresh 

winds  blow, 
Sing  to  the  classes  that  come  and 

go, 


Sing  of  the  spirit  of  1901. 
Sing  of  the  race  she  is  set  to  run. 

Chorus — 

Join  hands  and  sing  together, 
Good  comrades  that  we  are, 

Join  hands  and  sing  to  the  class 
— our  class — 
1 90 1,  Bryn  Mawr. 

This  is  the  spirit  of  1901, 

She  will  ne'er  turn  back  till  the 

goal  be  won. 
She  stands  for  what's  honest,  and 

what  is  true, 
And  sticks  to  the  work  she  has 

to  do. 
And  though  we  fail  in  what  we 

would, 
We  are  not  cast  down,  and  our 

will  is  good. 
We  know  Bryn   Mawr  shall  yet 

be  proud 
Of  the  class  whose  chorus  we 

raise  aloud. 

Chorus. 

This  is  the  work  for  1901, 

To  further  the  spirit  that's  been 

begun 
By  classes   that   all  their   mark 

here  laid 
Use  the  Bryn  Mawr  stamp  already 

made, 
Hand  down  to  the  classes  yet  un- 
told 
That  spirit    more   fervent   than 

era  of  old, 
Because  we    have   worked  with 

main  and  might 
That   the   flame   of  her  lantern 

may  shine  more  bright. 

Chorus. 
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1902  Class  Song. 

Hail,  Bryn  Mawr,  our  source  of 

learning, 
E'er   to  thee   our  thoughts  are 

turning, 
While  from    thee  degrees   we're 

earning, 
Bearing  honors  due. 
Loving   Bryn   Mawr  ever,  even 

when  we  sever; 
Always  true  we  bring  to  you  the 

fruit  of  each  endeavor. 

Chorus — 
To     our    self-government     sing 

praises 
Which  Bryn   Mawr  o'er  others 

raises, 
And  toward  perfection  gazes. 
Bryn  Mawr,  1902. 

When  college   days  are  left  be- 
hind us 

May  our  Alma  Mater  find  us 

True  to  the  ideals  that  bind  us. 
Whatsoe'er  we  do. 

From  matriculation,  e'en  to  grad- 
uation, 

Our  aims,  tho'  high,  we  still  will 
try  to  bring  to  consummation. 
Chorus. 


1903  Class  Song. 

Mistress    pure,     oh,     fair    Bryn 

Mawr,  to  thee 
The  class  of  Nineteen  Three 
Now  lifts  its  chorus  strong, 
Bryn  Mawr,  we've  come  to  thee, 
Bryn  Mawr,  our  guidance  be, 
All  we  have    is   thine,   to    thee 

we  raise  our  song. 
Now  thou  art  our  inspiration, 
Our  beacon  light  and  guide, 
To  us,  that  shines  before, 


Bryn  Mawr  through  all  our  days, 
Bryn  Mawr  we  sing  thy  praise. 
Truth,  and  faith  and  honor  pure 
are  thine  Bryn  Mawr. 

Chorus — 
Pay  her  allegiance, 
Oh  Class  of  Nineteen  three; 
Her  to  defend 
Our  strength  we  lend 
Till  every  people  offer  reverence 

to  her  name. 
Thus  shall   we  praise  her  Bryn 

Mawr, 
And  all  shall  join  us  to  sound 

her  fame, 
And     sing,     "  All     hail,     Bryn 

Mawr!" 


Alumnae  Notes. 

The  Graduate  Club  has  placed 
its  room  in  Denbigh  Hall  at  the 
disposal  of  the  Alumnae  for  head- 
quarters at  commencement  time. 
It  is  requested  that  all  of  the 
Alumnae,  on  arrival,  will  register 
their  names  and  where  they  are 
staying,  so  that  they  may  be  found 
by  their  friends. 

The  Alumnae  supper  will  be 
held  in  Pembroke  Hall  on  Thurs- 
day evening,  June  7,  at  seven- 
thirty  o'clock. 

Miss  Martha  G.  Thomas,  '89, 
gave  a  large  tea  for  the  Senior 
Class  to  meet  the  Alumnae  on 
Saturday,  May  26.  MissThomas 
was  unable  to  be  present  on  ac- 
count of  illness.  Miss  Linn, 
Miss  Evelyn  Walker,  Miss  Hillis, 
Miss  Anna  Thomas  and  Miss 
Patterson  received.  A  number 
of  Alumnae  were  present. 
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Miss  Lucy  Martin  Donnelly, 
'93,  and  Miss"  Edith  Pettit,  '95, 
gave  a  tea  to  the  Senior  Class  on 
Thursday,  May  31. 

The  Class  of  '90  will  have 
their  decennial  reunion  this  year. 

The  Class  of  '90  will  hold  their 
reunion  on  Tuesday,  June  6. 

'95  will  have  a  reunion  during 
commencement  week.  The  sup- 
per will  be  in  Denbigh,  '95's  hall, 
at  eight  o'clock  on  Wednesday. 
About  half  the  class  will  be 
present. 

The  engagement  of  Helen 
Hopkins,  '94,  to  Mr.  Hunt 
Thorn,  of  Baltimore,  has  been 
announced. 

Mary  Peckham,  '97,  has  an- 
nounced her  engagement  to  Mr. 
Josiah  Tubby,  a  New  York  archi- 
tect. 

The  Alumnae-Undergraduate 
basket-ball  game  will  be  called  at 
five  o'clock  on  Tuesday,  June  5. 
The  following  are  the  lists  of  the 
teams: 

alumna. 

Forwards — Frost,  '97;  Ritchie, 
'96;  Bowman,  '96.  Alternative, 
Peckham,  '99. 

Centres — Campbell,  '97;  Emer- 
son, '00;  Clarke,  '99.  Alterna- 
tives, Hall,  '99;  Arnold,  '97. 

Backs — Wields,  '98;  Hopkins, 
'96;  Baldwin,  '98.  Alternatives, 
Goldmark,  '96;  Ogilvie,  '96. 

'varsity. 

Home Emmons,  '01 

Left  Forward  .    .    .    Sinclair,  '01 
Right  Forward    .    .    Kraeber,  '00 


Centre  Centre 
Right  Centre 
Left  Centre  . 
Guard  .    .    . 
Right  Back 
Left  Back    . 


.  .  Miller,  '01 
.  .  Green,  '03 
.  Knowles,  '00 
Houghton,  '01 
.  .  Dean,  '00 
.   .  Barton,  '00 


The  Night  Before  Embry- 
ology. 

The  clock  strikes  three,  the  in- 
cipient chick 
And  the  infant  frog  refuse  to  stick 
In  my  tired  brain 

My  head  drops  down  and  I  dream 

a  dream, 
And    all   things    embryological 

seem 
To  rise  again. 

I  dine  off  a  mesoblastic  plate, 
And  I  fall  asleep,  I  blush  to  re- 
late, 
Between  mesodermal  sheets. 

A  man  of  a  loose  epithelial  air 
With  a  choroid  coat  and  gelatin- 
ous hair 
Is  sitting  on  several  seats. 

He  picks  up  a  glass  and  throws 

it  at  me. 
And  "This  is  true  vitreous  hu- 
mor," quoth  he, 
As  he  curled  his  dorsal  lip. 

I  wake  with  a  start,  the  clock 

strikes  four, 
The  chick  and  the  frog  and  a 

great  many  more 
Now  hold  me  in  their  grip. 

M.  C.  '03. 
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SHAPES  AND  KINDS  FOR  ALL 
SEASONS  AND  OCCASIONS... 


|g 


SOROSIS"  E-: 


NEW 
FOR 


MADE  IN  35  STYLES 

of  Patent  Leather,  Enamel  Leather 
Vici  Kid,  Box  Calf  and 
Russia  Calf 

Always  $3-50 

and  the  best  at  any  price 

P.  SNYDER  &  CO. 

1314  CHESTNUT  STREET 


Sizes  1  to  9 
Widths  AAA  to  E 


SCHREIBER  &  KERR 


Ladies'  'Cailors 


135  SOUTH 

I.  ELEVENTH 

STREET .  .  . 

PHILADELPHIA 


Goions  ';J^:z 

Yachting,  and  Costumes  for  all 
kinds  of  Outdoor  Sports  and  Pas- 
times    J*      J*     J*     J*     J*     •£     J* 


S%vvvkvvv%^vvvvv%^«^^^%«^^%v%/^«^«^%^«^%^^^vv%%%««^«^«%ve^^%^v^v&%^^vvt.K' 


rnllone  P/nc    Manufacturer    of   all 

^ouege  nns  School  and  college 

Pins  and  Medals. 
Dealer  in  Diamonds,  Watches  and  Jew- 
elry. Repairing  of  Fine  Watches  and 
Jewelry. 

C.  S.  POWELL,   5  S.  Eighth  Si. 


VAN   HORN  &  SOi 


121  North 
Ninth  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Costumers 


COSTUMES    TO    HIRE    FOR    COLLEGE 

THEATRICALS,  ENTERTAINMENTS 

AND  TABLEAUX 


^Blaylock  &  Blynn^, 


K  FURS 

jj  CAREFULLY 

S  STORED 

ft  We  will  send  for  your  furs  an 

»  after  a  careful  examination  report 

$  conditions,  and  necessary  work  be- 

fi  fore  storing. 

j;  Now  is  the  best  time  to  have  re- 
ft pairs  and  alterations  made  at  sum- 
>  mer  rates. 
ft 

I  824-26  Chestnut  Street 

ft 


vl/ 

vl/ 

vl/ 
vl/ 

vl/ 

I 

I 

vl/ 

vl/ 

vl/ 
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"The  Kitten- 
bouse" 

A  lady's  boot  made 
in  the  heavier  style 
by  workmen  accus- 
tomed  to  making 
men's  boots.   $5.00 

J.  P.  TWADDELL 

1210-12  Market  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Intercollegiate  Bureau  of  Academic  Costume 

COTRELL  &  LEONARD 

472,  474,  476,  478  Broadway,  Albany,  N.  Y. 


Makers  of 

Caps,  Gowns 
and  Hoods 

To  the  American 
Colleges  and  Uni- 
versities 


Bulletins,  etc.,  upon  request 


Correspondence 
Solicited 


Spectacles 

and  Eyeglasses 

QUEEN  &,  CO. 

OPTICIANS 

1010   CHESTNUT  STREET 


Gilbert  &  Bacon 

Leading  Photographers 

1030  Chestnut  Street 


Finest  Specimens  in 

Pastel,  Water  Colors  and  Miniatures 

Special  rates  to  students. 

Group  work  a  specialty. 


George  Allen 

IMPORTER 

OP 

Finest  Millinery,  Notions, 
Handkerchiefs,  Embroideries, 
Silk,  Gauze,  and 
Muslin  Underwear 

1214  Chestnut  St. 
WHITMAN'S 

are 
the 
daintiest 

CHOCOLATES 

and  CONFECTIONS 

and  the 
most  delicious 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son 

1316  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia 
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BOOKS 

The  finest  and  best  stocked  book  store  in 
the  city.  All  the  new  and  popular 
books  received  promptly  as  issued. 
A  feature  in  which  we  excel  is  in  the 
large  variety  of  Standard  Works, 
Rare  and  Curious  Books,  and  Books 
in  Fine  Library  Binding. 

HENRY  T.  COATES  &  CO. 

1222  CHESTNUT  STREET 

PHILADELPHIA 


DREKA 

Fine  Stationery  and  Engraving  House 

1121  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 


Visiting  Cards,  correct  styles  and  shapes. 
Stationery  with  Class  Seal  or  Address. 
Invitations  for  Teas  and  Receptions. 
Dainty  Menus  for  Luncheons  or  Banquets. 


Phillips' 
Photographers 


1206 

Chestnut  Street 
Philadelphia 


GEO.  C.  LEUPOLD 


Ladies'  Tailor 


N.  E.  Cor. 
Sixteenth  and 
Chestnut  Streets 


"^#§""§5^ 


-Philadelphia 


McCLEES 

GALLERIES 

1 5^1 8  Chestnut  St. 


Pictures 


and. 


Sole  Agents  for 
The  Soule 
Photograph  Co. 
of  Boston 


Frames 


THEBRYN  MAWR 
PENNANT 

Stick  Pins  Brooches 

Lockets  Hat  Pins 

Belt  Buckles,  etc. 

The  very  latest  and  most  beautiful  styles  in 
ladies'  jewelry  for  this  season 

The  Bailey,  Banks  &  Biddle  Co. 

CHESTNUT  AND  TWELFTH   STS. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Autumn 
Furs,  Gowns 

COSTUMES  FOR  EVERY 
OUTDOOR  PURSUIT  . .  • 

George  W.  Burke 

1206  Chestnut  Street,    Phila. 
Subscribe  for 

THE  PHILISTINE 

For  next  year 

Before  you  leave  College 


M.  D.  BYRNES 

Good  Saddle  Horses. 
Horses  and  Carriages  to 
Hire  by  the  Hour  and  Day. 

Horses  taken  to  Board,  terms  reasonable 

Office  and  Stable        ROSEMONT,  PA 

College  Specialties 

Olives,  Jellies,  Cocoas,  Choco- 
lates, Condensed  Milk,  Potted 
Meats,  Fancy  Cakes.  A  Fine 
Line  of  Groceries 

LIPPiNCOTT  &  SHANK 

ROSEMONT,  PA. 


Class  Pins  and  Rings 
Society  Emblems 
Prize  Cups,  etc. 

Highest  Workmanship  Invariably 
Designs  and  Estimates  Promptly  Furnished 


J.  E.  Caldwell  &  Co. 

902  Chestnut  Street   ^t    Philadelphia 


M.  A.  SMITH  &  SON 

Shoe  Specialties 


Manufacturers 
of 


Particular  attention  given  to  the  production  of 
suitable,  neat  and  pretty  styles  of  Ladies'  Gymnasium 
Shoes.  Low  prices  offered  to  schools  and  colleges. 
Basket  Ball  Shoes  made  to  order.  Correspondence 
invited. 

25  and  27  North  I3th  St.,  Philadelphia 

ATTRACTSVE  WALL  PAPERS 

At  Popular  Prices 

A.  L.  DIAMENT  &  CO. 

1624  Chestnut  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Rosemont  Greenhouses 

John  J.  Connelly 

Orders  promptly  attended  to 

Fresh  cut  flowers  on  hand 

CHAS.  W.  GLOCKER,  JR. 

Confectioner  and  Caterer 

Bryn  Mawr  Ave.,  near  station 
BRYN  MAWR 
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Bakers  and  .  .  . 
Confectioners 


Catering  for 

Small  Parties  a  Specialty 

Estimates  I  urnished 


Powell's  Hall 
Bryn  Mawr.  . 


JnZ.     M.     RHMSEY 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dealer  in  Groceries,  Flaur,  Feed,  etc. 
Agent  for  Sharpless  Gilt  Edge  and  Cumberland 
Valley  Creamery  Butter 

Agent  lor  Eastman  Kodak  Co.  Cameras,  Films, 
etc.     Pictures  developed  and  printed  at  short  notice 

denness  &  JUcCurtly 

BRYN  MAWR,  PA. 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Novelties, 
Staple  Trimmings,  Confectionery 

Lancaster  Ave.,  West  of  Station 


JAMISON'S 


BRYN 
MAWR,   PA. 

UPHOLSTERERS,      PAPER      HANGERS, 

HOME  DECORATORS  and  FURNISHERS 

The  Jamisons  will  supply  anything  you  want 
of  whatever  description,  promptly  Messengers 
sent  twice  daily  to  the  city  for  every  description  of 
goods. 


PRICK  ITT... 


The  reliable  Apothecary  of  Rosemont  has 
been  authorized  to  furnish  the  College  Students  with 
Drugs,  etc.  All  Prescriptions  are  compounded  by 
competent  graduates  only. 

Messenger  calls  at  each  hall  at  n  a.  m.  daily. 

PHARMACIES 
Lancaster  Pike,  Rosemont  and  Aidmore,  Pa. 


TAMES  S.  LYONS  &  BROS. 

Bryn  Mawr  and  Ardmore 

Repairing  of  every  make  bicycle 
RlPllftfP  TlDOforC  our  specialty.  Machines  for 
Bil'ljUtU    UUtUultf     sale,  exchange  or  hire.     Storing 

and  crating. 

Cleveland  Cycles  lead  the  world 

BRJNTON   BROS. 

Runs,  ail  staple  teerte 

Lancaster  and  Merion  Avenues 
Bryn  Mawr 
Orders  called  for  and  delivered 


<& 


OLDEST  AND   RELIABLE 

Pure  Drugs  and  Toilet  Requisites.    All  kinds 
of  Stationery.      Prescriptions  a   Specialty. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly 

CHRISTIAN   MOORE 


E.   K.   WILSOM    &    SON 

Lancaster   Avenue 
BRYN   MAWR.    PA. 

Specialists  in  Fine  Shoe  Repairing  and 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Shoe   Goods. 

We  have  recently  opened  a  first 
class  hand  laundry,  for  fine  work 
only,  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 

Special  Prices  to  Students 


Avil  Printing  Company 
Printers  and  Publishers 
3943-49  Market  Street 
Philadelphia  S>  J-  J-  <£ 
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